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PREFACE. 

THOUGH  the  Charader  of  Mr. 
Shenftone  is  too  well  known,  and  his 
reputation  as  a  Writer  too  firmly  eftabliihed, 
to  require  any  further  commendation,  yet 
it  may  perhaps  be  expe&ed  that  fome  apo- 
logy mould  be  made  for  this  additional 
volume  of  his  Works,  containing  Familiar 
Letters  to  fome  of  his  moft  intimate  Friends. 

To  thofe  who  may  think  fuch  an  apo- 
logy requifite,  it  might  be  fufficient  to  fay, 
that  the  reception  which  the  former 
volumes  have  met  with,  affords  the 
ftrongeft  reafon  to  believe  that  an  addition 
to  them  would  be  very  acceptable  to  the 
Public  j  and  that  the  author's  talent  iu 
efifalary  writing  appears  not  to  have  been 
ft  3  .  inferior 
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inferior    to   that    which   diftinguifiies  his 
other  compofitions. 


BUT  it   may   be  objected,  that, 

ever  their  merit  may  be,  Letters,   net   in- 

* 

tended  for  the  Public,  ought  not  to  be 
publilhed,  and  that  an  adt  of  this  kind  is 
a  violation  of  private  friendship. 

THIS  objection,  it  muft  be  confeflcd, 
carries  with  it  fuch  an  air  of  delicacy,  that 
the  perfons  here  concerned  are  very  \\illing 
to  give  it  all  due  attention.  At  the  fame 

o 

time  they  cannot  but  obferve,  that  it  will 
not  hold  in  all  cafes,  and  therefore  muffc 
unavoidably  be  fubjecl:  to  fome  limi- 
tations —  that  thefe  limitations  muft  vary, 
as  the  circumftances  of  cafes  happen  to 
vary  —  and  that  not  to  make  proper  allow- 
ances for  fuch  circumftances  is  highly  un- 
reafcnable  —  injurious  to  many  who  have 
pleferved  well  of  the  Public  by  this  very 
conduct,  and  detrimental  to  the  interefls 

of 
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of  Literature.     It  might  perhaps  be  diffi* 
cult,  and  is  by  no  means  necefTary,  to  enu- 
merate thefe  feveral   limitations*     It  will 
be  fufficient    in    this    place   to    fay,    that 
where  neither  the  reputation  of  the  Writer, 
nor  that  of  any  other  perfon,  is  injured, 
there  the  force   of  the  objection  evidently 
ceafes.     And  it  is  not  only  believed,  on  the 
moft    mature    deliberation,    that    this   is 
the  cafe  in  the  prefent  inftance  ;   but  more- 
over that  there  are  poll  five  good   reafons 
in  its  favour,  refpedting  as  well  the  Writer's 
character  in  this  fpccies  of  compofition,  as 
the  fatisfaclion   and  entertainment  of  the 
Reader. 

THE  encouragement  which  has  been 
ufually  given  to  Works  of  this  nature 
might  feem  to  make  thefe  obfervations 
unneceffary  !  But  it  was  not  thought  fuf- 
ficient barely  to  (belter  this  publication 
under  the  fandtion  of  fuch  an  authority  ; 
as  it  is  well  known  that  the  wantonnefs  of 
curiofity  has  fometimes  encouraged  defigns 
*  3  by 
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by  no  means  jufHfiable  :  and  it  is  as  readily 
acknowledged  that  the  following  Letters 
are  deficient  in  many  particulars  requifite 
to  excite  that  curiofity,  being  neither 
written  on  popular  fubjedls,  nor  addrefTed 
to  perfons  of  rank  and  eminence  in  the 
world.  They  will  not  fail  however  to 
afford  an  agreeable  entertainment  to  fuch 
as  can  relifh  an  animated  difplay  of  the 
various  efforts  of  a  fine  imagination  for  a 
length  of  years,  whether  amufing  itfelf 
with  rural  embellimments,  or  occupied  in 
other  pleafures  of  learned  retirement,  and 
a  warm  diiinterefled  friendfliip.  Such  are 
the  fubjedts  of  the  following  Letters !  and 
if  any  perfon  mould  frill  retain  a  doubt 
concerning  the  propriety  of  perpetuating 
them  in  this  manner,  he  (hall  be  finally 
referred  to  the  writer's  own  authority,  who, 
,in  a  letter  dated  October  23,  1754,  thus 
expreffes  himfelf ; 

"  I  con- 
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t(  I  confefs  to  you  that  I  am  confiderably 
"  mortified  by  Mr.  W — -'s  conduct  in  re- 
««  gard  to  thofe  Letters  (meaning  his  own 
"  letters  to  that  gentleman's  brother);  and> 
'«  rather  than  they  mould  have  been  fo 
<{  unneteflarily  deftroyed,  would  have  given 
"  more  money  than  it  is  allowable  for  me 
*(  to  mention  with  decency.  I  look  upon 
*'  my  Letters  as  fome  of  my  cbef-d'&uvresi 
"  and  could  I  be  fuppofed  to  have  the 
««  fmalleft  pretenfions  to  propriety  of  ftyle 
<{  or  fentiment,  I  mould  imagine  it  muft 
«•  appear  principally  in  my  Letters  to  his 
*'  brother,  and  one  or  two  more  friends.  I 
4f  coniider  them  as  the  records  of  a  friend- 
"  fhip  that  will  be  always  dear  to  me,  and 
.*«  as  the  hiflory  of  my  mind  for  thef<s 
••  twenty  years  paft." 

WHEN  it  is  confidered  how  feldom  fo 
valuable  a  collection  of  real  correfpondence 
is  to  be  met  with,  and  how  difficult  it  is 
to  fupply  the  want  of  it  by  a  fictitious  one, 
it  cannot  be  doubted  that  the  Public  will 
a  4  be 
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be  pleafed  to  fee  the  lofs  here  complained 
of  fo  well  repaired,  and  to  be  furnifhed 
with  fuch  genuine  examples  of  the  Author's 
ftyle  and  fentiments,  together  with  an 
authentic  hiftory  of  his  mind,  for  fo  long  a 
fpace  of  time. 

To  conclude :  The  talents  of  this  Au- 
thor, on  whatever  fubject  they  were  exer- 
cifed,  were  fo  uncommon,  and  the  fame  of 
his  little  Ferine  ornee,  under  the  conduct  of 
a  tafle  entirely  original,  was  become  fo 
confiderable,  that  every  fpecimen  of  the 
one,  and  every  anecdote  relative  to  the 
improvement  of  the  other,  fecmed  too 
interefting  to  be  buried  in  oblivion  :  at 
leaft,  they  were  thought  fo  by  thofe  to 
whom  the  greater  part  of  this  Collection  is 
addrefled  : — perfons  indeed  confeifedly  par- 
tial to  the  Writer's  talents,  and  interefted 
in  his  commendations;  but  at  the  fame 
time  perfons  neither  fo  regardlefs  of  their 
Friend's  reputation,  nor  their  own,  as  to 

have 
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have  hazarded  either,  without  the  ilrongeft 
perfuafion  that  their  partiality  had  not 
impofed  upon  their  judgement ;  and  that 
it  was  no  indecent  oftentation  in  them,  by 
this  public  aft,  to  teftify,  that  they 
efteemed  it  not  only  a  peculiar  felicity  in 
their  fortunes,  but  likewife  fome  degree  of 
credit,  to  have  enjoyed  the  pleafures  of  fuch 
a  friendmip  throughout  fo  confiderable  a 
period  of  human  life. 
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LETTERS. 


I.  To  Mr.  JAGO,  with  a  Song,  and  the  Author's 
Sentiments  on  Mufical  Compofition. 

Dear  Sir,  1739. 

AS  my  head  is  confiderably  more  confufed 
than  ufual,  by  reafon  of  a  bad  cold,  I 
{hall  aim  no  higher  in  this  letter  than  at  bare 
recitative,  referving  all  my  airs  for  a  feafon 
when  my  mind  is  more  in  tune.  Such,  I  hope, 
will  be  the  time  which  you  fet  apart  to  attend 
the  chief  muficiari)  at  Birmingham.  I  thoroughly 
defign  to  lend  an  ear  to  his  performance,  on 
condition  he  will  not  refufe  one  to  a  propofal  I 
intend  to  make,  of  having,  one  day  or  other,  a 

B  merry. 
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merry  (train  at  the  Leafows.     But  if  you  have 
any  penchant  to  fee  the  face  of  your  humble 
fervant  at  Birmingham,  your  moll  effe&ual  way 
will  be  to  inform  him  when  thefe  folemn  nup- 
tials betwixt  Tweedle-dum  and  Tweedle-dee  are 
to  be  confummated.     I  will,  ceries,  not  be  ab- 
fent  at  the  throwing  of  the  flocking,  any  more 
than   Paribn  Evans   in    Shakefpeare   would   be 
"  abfence  at  the  grace."     I  have  fent  a  fong, 
not  that  I  am  lure  I  have  not  fent  it  before  ; 
but  that,  if  you  can  fee  any  joke  that  it  con- 
tained!, the  fore-mentioned  gentleman  may  be 
afked  to  tranflate  it  into  mufic.     When  I  ufe 
this  expreffion,  you   will,    peradventure,   look 
upon  it  as  my  opinion,  that  in  mufical  compo- 
titions,  found  ought  as  much  to  anfwer  fenfe  as 
one  language  does  another,  infomuch,  that  fuch 
and  fuch  thoughts  ought  to  bring  into  our  heads 
fuch  and  fuch  founds,  and  vice  verfa.  But  in  cafe 
ihere  is  no  fenfe,    and  no   thought,  the  more 
languages  a  fentence  is  tranflated  into,  the  more 
'tis  expofed.     And  in  cafe  it  be  the  misfortune 
of    my  little  piece  to    have    neither,     I    beg 
that  Mr.    Harriett  may  not  inform   any  body 
what  it  fignifies  in  mufic.     As  a  farther  proof  of 
the  confufed   ftate  of   my  intelle&s,    you   fee, 
almoft  at  the  end  of  my  letter,  my  thanks  for 
the  packet,   &c.    which  ought  to  have  been 
placed  in  the  very  front  of  it,  in  order  to  ex- 

prefs, 
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prefs,  in  fome  degree,  the  fenfe  I  have  of  your 
favours*     I  long  to  fee  you  ;  and  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  mod  obedient 

and  faithful  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE* 

SONG. 

"  When  bright  Ophelia  treads  the  green 
"  In  all  the  pride  of  drefs  and  mien  ; 
"  Averfe  to  freedom,  mirth,  and  play, 
"  The  lofty  rival  of  the  day  ; 
"  Methinks  to  my  enchanted  eye, 
"  The  lilies  droop,  the  rofes  die. 

'*  But  when,  difdaining  art,  the  fair 
"  Affumes  a  foft,  engaging  air  : 
"  Mild  as  the  op'ning  morn  of  May, 
"  And  as  the  feather'd  warblers  gay  : 
"  The  fcene  improves  where'er  {he  goes, 
"  More  fweetly  fmile  the  pink  and  rofe. 


"  O  lovely  maid  !  propitious  hear, 
Nor  think  thy  Damon  iniincere. 
B  2 
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"  Pity  my  wild  delufive  flame  : 
«'  For  tho*  the  flow'rs  are  ftill  the  fame, 
"  To  me  they  languifh,  or  improve, 
"  And  plainly  tell  me  that  I  lore." 


1J.  To  the  fame,  in  the  Manner  of  PAMELA. 

1739- 

WELL!    and  fo  I  fate  me  down  in   my 
room,    and   was    reading    Pamela 

one  might  furnifli  this  book  with  feveral  pretty 
decorations,  thought  I  to  myfelf;  and  then  I 
began  'to  defign  cuts  for  it,  in  particular  places. 
For  in  (lance,  one,  where  Pamela  is  forced  to 
fall  upon  her  knees  in  the  arbor:  a  fecond, 
where  me  is  in  bed,  ;md  Mrs.  Jewkes  holds  one 
hand,  and  Mr.  B.  the  other :  a  third,  where 
Pamela  fits  fewing  in  the  fuinmer-houfe,  &c.  So 
I  juft  fketched  them  out,  and  fent  my  little 

hints,  fuch  as  they  were,  to  Mr.  R n.     As 

foon  as  I  had  fealed  my  letter,  in  comes  Mrs. 
Arnold a— "  Well,  Mrs.  Arnold,  fays  I,  this 
"  Mr.  Jago  never  comes — what  can  one  do  ?  Pm 

a  His  houfe- keeper,    of  whom  very  reipeSful  mention  is 
made  in  the  courfe  of  this  correspondence. 

"as 
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"  as  dull  as  as  a  beetle  for  want  of  company," 
"  Sir,  fays  fhe,  the  hen" — "  What  makes  you 
"  out  of  breath,  fays  I,  Mrs.  Arnold,  what,'s 
*  the  matter  ?"  "  Why,  Sir,  fays  ihe,  the  he.n 
"  that  I  fet  laft-fabbath-day-was-three-weeks 
"  has  juft  hatched,  and  has  brought  all  her  eggs 
"  to  good."  "  That's  brave  indeed,  fays  I." 
"  Ay,  that  it  is,  fays  flie,  fo  be  and't  pleafe 
"  G — d  an  how  that  they  liven,  there'll  be  a 
"  glorious  parcel  of  'em.  Shall  I  bring  'em 
tf  up  for  you  to  fee  ?"  fays  Ihe.  "  No,  thank  ye, 
"  Mrs.  Arnold,  fays  I ;  but  aren't  ye  in  fome  ap- 
"  prehenfions  from  the  kite,  Mrs.  Arnold  ?'* — 
**  No,  Sir,  fays  ihe,  I  hope  there's  no  danger  ;  I 
**  takes  pretty  good  care  of'em."  "  I  don't  quef- 
"  tion  your  care, fays  I;  for  you're  feldom  without 
"  a  duck  or  a  chicken  about  you." — "  Poor 
"  pretty  creters,  fays  flie ;  look  here.  Mafter, 
lf  this  has  gotten  a  fpeck  of  black  upon  her 
"  tail." — "  Ay,  I  thought  you  wern't  without 
"  one  about  you,  fays  I — I  don't  think,  fays  I, 
"  Mrs.  Arnold,  but  your  foul  was  defign'd  for 
"  a  hen,  originally."  "  Why,  and  if  I  had 
"  been  a  hen,  fays  flie,  I  believe  I  fhould  have 
"  done  as  much  for  my  chickens  as  yonder  great 
"  black-and-white  hen  does,  tho'  I  fay't  that 
"  fliou'd  not  fay't,  fays  Ihe."  Aye,  that  you 
would,  thought  I.  "  Well,  but  now  when  Mr. 
*  B  5  "  Jago 
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"  Jago  comes,  have  you  got  e'er  a  chicken  that's 
"fit  to  kill?"     "No,  fays  fhe,  I  doubt  there 
"  is  ne'er-a-one."  "  Well,  fays  I,  Mrs.  Arnold, 
"  you  and  your  chicken  may  go  down ;  I  am 
((  going  to  write  a  letter."     So  I  fat  down,  and 
wrote   thus   far :    fcrattle,    fcrattle,   goes   the 
pen  —r  why   how  now  ?    fays    I  —  what's   the 
matter  with    the  pen  ?  So  I  thought  I  would 
make  an    end   of  my  letter,  becaufe  my   pen 
went  fcrattle,  fcrattle.     Well,  I  warrant  I  lhall 
have  little  pleafure  when  Mr.  Jago  comes  ;  for 
I  never  fixed  my  heart  much  upon  any  thing  in 
my  life,  but  fome  misfortune  happened  to  ba- 
Jance  my  pleafure. — After  all,    thought   I,    it 
mud  be  fome  very  ill  accident  that  outweighs 
the  pleafure  I  ihall  take  in  feeing  him. 

Lcafows,  July  22.  W.  SHENSTONE. 


HI.  To  a  Friend,  too  ceremonioufly   declining 
to  purchafe  a  Horfe  for  him. 


I 


Sir,  1739, 

CANNOT  avoid  imagining  the  firft  part  of 

your  letter  was  mere  raillery.     I  am  fure  it 

ye  me  a  good  deal  ef  pleafure  (for  I  can  bear 
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Yery  well  to  hear  my  foibles  expofed,  though 
not  my  faults),  and  on  that  account  muft  needs 
make  grateful  mention   of  it.     I  acknowledge 
the  goodnefs  of  the  letter  which  occafioned  it, 
and  could   not  expeft  that  fuch  an  ill- formed 
application  could  have  produced  an  anfwer  fo 
very    oratorical.     In   the  firft  place,    you   lay 
open  the  fubjecT:,  or  indeed,  what  you  call -the 
offices  in  which  I  am  pleafed  to  employ  you. 
In  the  next,  you  alledge  your  own  inability  to 
enter  upon  matters  of  fuch  great  concernment. 
That  this  is  rhetorical,  nay,  pure  rhetoric,  I  ga- 
ther from   the  exordiums  of  all  the  declama- 
tions that  I  ever  heard  in  my  life.     'Tis,  more- 
over,  not  uncommon   with  declaimers  to  give 
fome  reafons  why  they   Ihould  not  abfolutely 
decline  the  fubjeft,  though  they  are  fenfible  of 
their  infufHciency  (otherwife  they  might  be  ex- 
pelled  to  fit  down,  and   hold  their  tongues). 
And  this  is  what  you  have  done,  by  faying  that 
you  are  unwilling  to  difTent  from  the  world  in 
regard   to   the   fubjefts   you    are   engaged   in. 
That  you,   therefore,  chofe  to  fleer   a  middle 
courfe,  by  that  means  avoiding  the  imputation 
of  prefumption  on  the  one  hand,  and  indiffer- 
ence on  the  other.     When  this  is  done,    you 
enter  gravely  upon  the  fubjeft,  and,  to  give  it  a 
greater  perfpicuity,   divide   it  into   two  -parts. 
B  4  The 
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The  firft  part  happens  to  be  "  concerning  the 
"  purchafe  of  an  horfe."  On  this  occafion,  you 
inform  me,  that  I  am  in  a  good  country  for 
horfes ;  and,  fecondly,  that  I  have  a  number 
of  acquaintance  round  about  me,  who  are  very 
well  fkilled  in  the  nature  of  them.  Now  each 
of  thefe  informations  feems,  at  firfl  light,  to 
mean  no  more  than  that  I  have  better  oppor- 
tunities of  knowing  than  the  perfon  who  in- 
forms me,  and,  on  this  account,  to  err  in  point 
of  fuperfluity.  But,  upon  fecond  thoughts,  they 
have  this  force  (to  fpeak  like  a  grammarian)  j 
namely,  that  I  am  entirely  negligent  of  my  own 
affairs ;  and,  fecondly,  that  I  care  not  whom  I 
give  trouble  to,  if  I  can  but  avoid  it  myfelf ; 
fo  that  the  fentences  have  really  a  beauty, 
when  one  fearches  beneath  their  fuperficies. 
After  you  have  faid  this  and  more,  which  in- 
cludes all  that  can  be  faid  upon  the  fubjecl:, 
you  defcend  to  the  fecond  divilion,  in  relation 
to  which  I  am  too  grateful  to  be  otherwife  than 
ferious  in  my  acknowledgments. 

I  HAD  not  expatiated  thus  far  but  to  fhew, 
that  I  am  not  infeufible  of  a  fneer ;  nor  ihould 
I  expatiate  any  farther  but  to  prove,  that  I  am 
equally  fenfible  of  a  favour. 

I  DESIR£ 
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I  DESIRE  you  would  believe,  that  I  abfolutely 
affent  to  your  critique.  That  fome  of  your 
fentiments  were  my  own  before  I  communicated 
the  verfes ;  and  others,  as  foon  as  you  had  fa- 
voured me  with  the  difcovery  of  them.  That 
I  would,  per  prafentes,  return  my  thanks  for 
them ;  which  you  might  juftly  have  claimed, 
whether  I  had  approved  them  or  not.  One 
exception  to  this  approbation  my  modefty  bids 
me  mention,  on  account  of  your  too  great  par- 
tiality in  my  favour.  My  gratitude  you  are  en- 
titled to  without  exception  or  limitation. 

IT  will,  perhaps,  gratify  your  curiofity  to 
know,  that  Mr.  G.  has  a  copy  of  verfes  in  the 
Jafl  magazine,  entitled,  "  The  little  Cur."  There 
are  feveral  ftrokes  that  are  pi&urefque  and  hu- 
mourous; I  believe  it  was  done  in  haite.  The 
motto  is  exquifite,  and  much  more  properly  ap- 
lied  by  Mr.  G.'than  the  Emperor  Adrian,  in 
my  opinion,  notwithstanding  all  that  Pope  fays. 

Tell  me  your  judgement  of  Mr.  L n's  in 

the  fame  paper.  The  epigram  "  To  one  who 
"  refufed  to  walk  in  the  Park,  &c."  is  a  good 
one. 

IHAVE 
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I  HAVE  waved  fending  the  verfes  to  Mr.  So- 
merville  at  prefent,  becaufe  I  hope  to  fee  you 
foon  either  at  the  Leafows  or  at  Birmingham. 
I  can't  tell  whether  I  {hall  have  time  to  inclofc 
in  this  letter  my  ballad.  If  I  do,  confider  it 
only  as  fome  words  that  I  chufe  to  make  life  of 
to  fome  netes  of  which  I  am  more  than  ordi- 
narily fondb.  It  is  as  much  defigned  for  my 
own  fmging  (in  private  I  mean)  as  ever  was  a 
bottle  of  cherry-brandy  for  an  old  woman's 
drinking.  Now  I  think  of  it,  I  really  believe 
that  I  every  day  approach  nearer  and  nearer  to 
the  capacity,  the  way,  the  infignificancy,  of  an 
old  woman.  Mrs.  Arnold  has  certainly,  by  her 
charms^  her  incantations,  and  her  converfations 
together,  contributed  a  good  deal  to  this  tranf- 
formation.  Pray  come  over  if  you  can,  and  try 
to  reinstate  me  in  my  right  mind,  in  proportion 
to  the  foundnefs  of  which  I  {hall  be  more  and 
more 

Your  friend  and  fervant, 

W.  S. 

•  The  tuna  "  Come  and  liften  to  my  ditty,  &c."  The 
tvords  founded  upon  a  true  hiftory  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  who, 
looking  from  a  caitle,  wherein  (he  was  a  prifoner,  and  feeing 
a  country  milk-maid  fmging,  exprefled  great  envy  at  the 
jirl's  condition,  and  diffatkfa&ion  with  regard  to  her  own. 

IV.  To 
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IV.  To  the  fame,  from  Town. 

Dear  Sir,  1739. 

I  RE  TURN  you  my  thanks,  moft  heartily, 
for  the  poetical  refentment  which  you  have 
{hewn  again  ft  my  cenfurers,  the  Riddle-mailers. 
I  have  fent  Mr.  Somerville's  verfes  and  yours  to 
Cave ;  though  I  am  afhamed  to  own  I  neglected 
it  fo  long,  that,  I  fear,  he  will  have  no  room 
for  them  this  month.  If  you  can  extirpate  falfe 
wit  in  a  manner,  you  will  do  no  fmall  fervice  to 
the  true  :  you  do  no  fmall  honour  to  it,  whether 
you  extirpate  the  other  or  not. 

You  have  heard  of  the  motion  ;  have  heard, 
probably,  all  that  I  can  tell  you  of  it.  That  it 
was  ill-concerted  ;  that  it  has  done  the  oppofi- 
tion  great  differvice ;  that  the  King  is  now  con- 
firmed in  the  opinion  of  Sir  Robert's  honefly ; 
that  the  younger  Mr.  Pitt's  fpeech  was  the  moil 
admired  on  the  oppofite  fide,  and  Sir  R — t's  on 
the  court  fide  ;  that  they  did  not  leave  the  Houfe 
till  five  in  the  morning ;  that  Sir  R — t  and  P — y 

are  fo  violent,  that  the  Sp r  is  continually 

calling  them  to  order  ;  finally,  that  the  affair  has 
pccafioned  this  print,  which  I  addrefs  to  your  cu- 

riofity 
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rioiity  merely,  though  the  lines  upon  the  Bifliop 
are  humourous  enough.  —  Now  I  mention  curio- 
fity  j  do  'you  take  notice  of  the  many  quaint 
contrivances  made  ufe  of  to  catch  peoples  na- 
tural inquifitivenefs  in  the  pamphlets,  viz.  "  Are 
"  thefe  tilings  fo  ?" — "  Yes,  they  are."— 
"What  then?''  — "The  devil  of  a  ftory."  — 
**  Hoy,  boys.5' — "  Up  go  we." — And  a  thoufand 
others. — What  do  you  think  muft  be  my  ex- 
pence,  who  love  to  pry  into  every  thing  of  this 
kind  ?  Why,  truly,  one  fhilling.  My  company 
goes  to  George's  CofFee-houfe,  where,  for  that 
fmall  fubfcription,  I  read  all  pamphlets  under  a 
three-milling  dimenfions  ;  and,  indeed,  any  larger 
ones  would  not  be  fit  for  coffee-houfe  perufal. 
• — Lord  Dudley'  lent  me  two  fermons,  given 
him  at  the  Houfe  of  Lords,  which  I  read  laft 
night.  In  the  firft,  there  are  a  great  many  deep 
animadverfions  delivered  in  a  ftyle  that  is  to- 
lerable ;  in  the  other,  there  is  as  great  a  want 
of  common  Englifh  as  there  is  plenty  of  com- 
mon obfervations. Have  you  feen  the  fer- 
mons on  the  Martyrdom  and  on  the  Faft-day  ? 

If  you  read  either,  fend  for  the  firft. You'll 

find  me  degenerate  from  a  gentle  bard  into  a 
fnarling  critic,  if  my  poem  does,  not  pleafe  (you'll 
fay  I  am  no  very  candid  "one  at  prefent)  :  but 
let  its  fare  be  what  it  will,  I  fhall  lay  no  final! 
•  i  ftrefs 
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ftrefs  upon  the  opinion  of  fome  that  have  ap- 
proved it.  As  it  is  at  prefent  in  'keeping,  it  dif- 
covers  no  uncommon  impudence,  and  runs  no 
very  great  rifque  ;  but  who  can  anfwer  for  it, 
when  it  has  the  graceleffnefs  to  come  upon  the 
town  ?  —  Ora  pro  nobis,  muft  foon  be  my  motto. 
Its  virtues  and  faults  will  there  be  incapable  of 
addition  or  diminution,  and  the  pious  afliftance 
of  friends  muft — but  I  am  _io  R.oman  Catholic. 
—  The  intrinfic  merit  of  a  book  when  it  is 
printed,  as  well  as  the  pad  life  and  converfation 
of  a  man  that  is  departed,  muft  damn,  or  give 
it  immortality  — I  mean,  to  a  certain  degree.  I 
fcribble  what  comes  uppermofl,  and  defire  you 
would  do  the  fame.  — 

Yours, 

W.  S. 


V.  To  a  Friend,  from  London,  defcribing  his? 
Temper,  and  Manner  of  Living  there. 

From  Mr.  Wintle's,  Per- 
fumer,    near    Temple- 
Dear  Sir,  Bar,  &c.  6th  Feb.  1 740. 

|"AM  now  with  regard  to  the  town  pretty 
-»-  much  in  the  fame  ftate  in  which  I  expert  to 
be  always  with  regard  to  the  world ;  fometimes 

exclaiming 
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exclaiming  and  railing  againft  it ;  fometimes  giv- 
ing it  a  good  word,  and  even  admiring  it.  A 
fun-fliiny  day,  a  tavern-iupper  after  a  play  well 
afted,  and  now  and  then  an  invigorating  breath 
of  air  in  the  Mall,  never  fail  of  producing  a 
chearful  effect.  I  don't  know  whether  I  gave 
you  any  account  of  (Ruin's  acting  Falftaff  in  my 
former  letter :  I  really  imagined  that  I  faw  you 
tittering  on  one  fide  me,  making  your  fides,  and 
ibmetimes  fcarce  containing  yourfelf.  You'll 
pardon  the  attitude  in  which  I  placed  you,  fince 
it  was  what  feemed  natural  at  that  circumftance 
of  time.  —  Comus  1  have  once  been  at,  for  the 
fake  of  the  fongs,  though  I  deteft  it  in  any  light : 
but  as  a  dramatic  piece  the  taking  of  it  feems  a 
prodigy  ;  yet  indeed  fucb-a- one,  as  was  pretty  to- 
lerably accounted  for  by  a  gentleman  who  fate 
by  me  in  the  boxes.  This  learned  fage,  being 
aiked  how  he  liked  the  play,  made  anfwer, 
*  He  could  not  tell  —  pretty  well,  he  thought 
'  —  or  indeed  as  well  as  any  other  play  —  he 
"  always  took  it,  that  people  only  came  there 
:<  to  fee  and  to  be  feen  —  for  as  for  what 
'  was  faid,  he  owned,  he  never  underftood  any 
ic  thing  of  the  matter.'*  I  told  him,  I  thought 
a.  great  many  of  its  admirers  were  in  his  cafe, 
if  they  would  but  own  it. 


Or* 


LETTERS.  15 

On  the  other  hand,  it  is  amazing  to  confider 
to  what  an  univerfality  of  learning  people  make 
pretenfions  here.  There's  not  a  drawer,  a 
chair  or  hackney  coach-man,  but  is  politician, 
poet,  and  judge  of  polite  literature.  Chimney- 
fweepers  damn  the  Convention,  and  black-ihoe- 
boys  cry  up  the  genius  of  Shakefpeare.  "  The 
"  Danger  of  writing  Verfe"  is  a  very  good 
thing  ;  if  you  have  not  read  it,  I  would  recom- 
mend it  to  you  as  poetical.  But  now  I  talk  of 
learning,  I  mud  not  omit  an  interview  which  I 
accidentally  had  the  other  night  in  company 
with  Lord  D  —  and  one  Mr.  C  — .  We  were 
taken  to  fup  at  a  private  houfe,  where  1  found 
a  perfon  whom  I  had  never  feen  before.  The 
man  behaved  exceeding  modeftly  and  well ;  till, 
growing  a  little  merry  over  a  bottle  (and  being 
a  little  countenanced  by  the  fubjeft  we  were 
upon),  he  pulls  out  of  his  pocket  about  half  a 
dozen  ballads,  and  diftributes  them  amongil  the 
company.  I  (not  finding  at  firft  they  were  of 
his  own  compofition)  read  one  over,  and,  finding 
it  a  dull  piece  of  fluff,  contented  myfelf  with 
obferving,  that  it  was  exceedingly  well  printed. 
But  to  fee  the  man's  face  on  this  occafion  would 
make  you  pity  the  circumflance  of  an  author  as 
long  as  you  live.  His  jollity  ceafed  (as  a  flame 
vpuld  do,  fbould  you  pour  water  upon  it) ;  and, 

I  be- 


itf        MR.    S  HEN  STONE'S 

I  believe,  for  about  five  minutes,  he  fpoke  flot 
a  fyllable.  At  length,  recovering  hlmfelf,  he 
began  to  talk  about  his  country -feat,  about 
Houghton-Hall,  and  foon  after  defired  a  health, 
imagining  (as  I  found  afterwards)  that  Lord  D — 
would  have  given  Sir  Robert's.  But  he  did  not, 
naming  Sir  T —  L — :  mine,  which  followed, 
was  that  of  Mr.  L — .  Now,  who  do  you  think 
this  ihould  be,  but  honeft  Ralph  Freeman  (at 
leaft  the  writer  of  the  poem  fo  fubfcribed),  your 
father's  old  friend  and  intimate,  Sir  Robert's 
right-hand,  a  perfon  that  lives  elegantly,  drives 
fix  of  the  beft  horfes  in  town,  and  plays  on  St. 
John's  organ  :  (you  know  Mr.  L—  is  not  only 
Sir  Robert's  greatefl  enemy,  but  the  Gazetteer's 
proper  antagonift).  We  were  invited  to  fee  him 
very  civilly,  and  indeed  the  man  behaved  with  the 
utmoft  good-humour,  without  arrogance,  or  -any 
attempts  at  wit,  which,  probably,  would  not 
have  been  very  fuccefsful. —.Afk  your  father 
what  he  would  fay  to  me,  if  I  fhould  join  in 
the  caufe  with  his  old  friend,  and  take  a  good 
annuity  under  Sir  Robert,  which,  I  believe,  I 
might  have  ;  and  little  encouragement,  God 
knows,  have  I  met  with  on  the  other  fide  of  the 
queftion.  I  fay,  I  believe  I  might  have,  becaufe 
I  know  a  certain  perfon  gives  penfions  of  three 
pound  a-week  to  porters  and  the  mod  illiterate, 

ilupid 
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fhipid  fellows  you  can  imagine,  to  talk  in  his 
behalf  at  ale-houfes :  when  they  fit  fo  long  a 
time,  and  are  as  regularly  relieved  as  one  centry 
relieves  another. — At  leaft  tell  him  that  I  ex- 
pert in  his  anfwer  to  my  letter  (wkich  I  {hall 
not  allow  him  to  affign  to  you),  he  write  fome- 
thing  to  confirm  me  in  my  integrity,  and  to 
make  me  prefer  him,  and  you,  and  honefty,  to 
lace,  brocade,  and  the  fmiles  of  the  ladies, 

"EtVeneri,  &  cunis,  &  plumis  Sardanapali." 

but  I  hope  to  keep  my  Hercules  in  view,  whe- 
ther in  print  or  manufcript ;  and  though  I  am 
as  fond  of  pleafure  as  moil  people,  yet  I  lhall 
'  <3bferve  the  rule, 

"  Pofitam  fie  tangere  nolif" 

I  DESIRE  I  may  hear  from  you  next  poft:  I 
have  a  line  or  two,  which  I  intend  for  thefons  of 
utter  darknefs  (as  you  call  them)  next  magazine : 
I  would  fend  them  to  you,  for  your  advice  ;  but 
cannot  readily  find  them.  I  like  every  thing  in 
Mr.  Somervile's,  but  the  running  of  the  laft 
line.  I  think  to  infert  them.  Should  be  glad 
to  have  a  line  or  two  of  yours,  that  one  may 

C  make 
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make  a  bold  attack.    I  look  on  it  as/w«,  with- 
out the  lead  emotion,  I  allure  you. 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  faithful  fcribbling  flave, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


VI.  To  the  fame  at  Bath,  on  his  publishing  hie 
Poem  of  the  Judgment  of  HERCULES.  ' 

From  Mr.  Wintle's, 
My  good  friend !  April  30,  1 740. 

I  HEARTILY  thank  you  for  the  fervice, 
your  letter  did  me.  And  a  confiderable  fer- 
vice,  no  doubt,  it  is,  to  raife  the  fpirits  of  a 
perfon  fo  habitually  difpirited  as  I  have  been 
for  fome  time.  For  this,  and  all  former  fa- 
vours, as  the  fullen  fellow  fays  in  Shakefpeare, 
"  I  thank  you ;  I  am  not  of  many  words,  but 
"  I  thank  you/* 

I  BEG  you  would  ceafe  to  apologize  for  your 
letters :  In  the  firft  place,  it  will  lay  me  under  a 
neceffity  of  doing  fe  j  and,  in  the  next  place, 

you 
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)rou  may  be  aflured,  that  no  friendly  letter  of 
yours  will  ever  be  otherwife  than  infinitely 
agreeable  to  me. 

I  SENT  a  letter  to  Mr.  Harriett  at  Bath,  to  be 
left  with  you  at  your  former  place  of  refidence; 
you  will  be  fo  kind  as  to  give  it  to  him. 

IF  I  wifh  for  a  large  fortune,  it  is  rather  for 
the  fake  of  my  friends  than  myfelf :  or,  to 
compromife  the  matter  with  thofe  moralifts  who 
argue  for  the  univerfality  of  f elf -inter  eft,  it  is 
to  gratify  myfelf  in  the  company,  and  in  the 
gratifications,  of  my  friends. 

DR.  Ratcliff  has  fent  me  a  letter,  which  gives 
me  much  faiufaftiim  in  refpeft  of  my  poem  ; 
notwithftanding,  he  cannot  forbear  adding,  that 
he  expefts  to  hear,  fince  my  pen  has  fo  well 
adorned  the  fable,  that  my  conduft  will,  with  equal 
propriety  and  elegance,  illuflrate  the  moral. 
However,  the  fimple  approbation  of  a  fmcers 
man  affe&s  one  more,  than  Pliny's  panegyric 
could  do,  from  a  more  courtly  one. 

THERE  are  feveral  errors  of  the  prefs,  which 

neither  fagacity  nor  vigilance  itfelf,  I  now  fee, 

can   prevent,  and  which  I  beg  you  to  correft 

C  2  with 
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with  your  pen,  in  a  copy  which  I  mufl  get  you 
to  prefent  to  C —  L — ,  together  with  the  in- 
clofed  letter.  Pleafe  to  be  at  the  expence  of 
having  it  ftitched  in  purple  paper,  and  gilt  at 
the  edges ;  and  I  will  re-pay  you. 

I  WAS  loitering  yeflerday  in  the  coffee-room, 
when  two  peribns  came  in,  well-dreffed,  and 
called  for  my  poem ;  read  a  page  or  two,  and 
commended  the  four  lines  upon  Mr.  L—  ex- 
tremely, ("  Lov'd  by  that  prince,  &c.")  re- 
peated them  forty  times,  and,  in  the  end,  got 
them  by  heart,  mentioned  them  to  a  third  per- 
fon,  who  faid  he  knew  of  no  virtue  that  the 
prince  was  fired  with,  and  then  endeavoured 
to  mimic  the  prince's  way  of  talking  ;  but, 
fays  he,  /'//  fhew  the  four  beft  lines  in  the  poem, 
and  then  proceeded  to  "  'Twas  youth's  perplex- 
"  ing  ftage,  &c."  which  are  flat  enough,  God 
knows— but  to  my  firfl  heroes ;  one  of  them 
reads,  "  When  great  Alcides  to  a  grove  re- 
tir'd."  Ay,  ay,  you  know  Mr.  L—  did  retire, 
he  was  in  the  feccffion ;  read  on ;  you'll  find  he 
mentions  Delia  anon.  Don't  you  remember  Mr. 
L —  wrote  a  fong  upon  Delia  ?  but  proceed — 
you'll  find  he  is  going  to  give  a  defcription  of  two 
ladies  ^of 'different  characters^  that  were  in  love  with 
Mr.  L — .  0?w  was  (here  he  named  two  names, 

which 
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which  I  have  forgot).  Upon  my  word,  it  is  foe : 
I  believe  it  is  Pope's  •  but  how  ,co?nes  Pope  to 
praife  himfelf  there  ?  ("  Lov'd  by  that  ban!, 
"  &c.")  No  doubt,  however,  it  was  written  by 
Mr.  Pope,  or  Mr.  D— -. 

My  critics  proceeded  to  the  reading  of  the 
laft  (imile  immediately,  without  the  lines  pre- 
ceding it,  and,  agreeing  that  it  was  a  very  good 
thing,  called  out  for,  "  The  Oeconomy  of 
"  Love."  So  you  fee,  "  Laudant  ilia,  fed  ifta 
"  legunt,"  is  the  cafe.  A  perfon  cannot  be 
fuppofed  vain  from  the  approbation  of  fuch 
critics,  or  elfe  I  would  not  have  inferted  fuch  a 
commendatory  paragraph.  I  never  enquire  how 
my  poem  takes,  and  am  afraid  to  do  fo.  How- 
ever, I  fad  fane  do  allow  it  to  be  Ma!/et's—l  am 
impatient  till  I  hear  from  you :  I  fhall  be  here 
till  this  day  fortnight ;  afterwards  at  the  Lea- 
fows— I  jnuft  $dd  this,  *«  Ne,  fludia-v,noftri, 
"  pecces  ;"  but  at  the  fame  time  alfo 

"  O  defend, 

"  Againft  yoiir  judgment,    your  mojl  faithful 
*'  friend." 

W.  S. 

C  a  THESE 
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THESE  oppq/ite  petitions  delineate  my  ftate  oF 
mind :  it  is  well  for  me  that  I  have  you  at  Bath. 


VII.  To  Mr.  JAGO,  on  the  Death  of  his  Father. 

Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Leafows,  Aug.  28,  1740, 

I  FIND  fome  difficulty  in  writing  to  you  on 
this  melancholy  occafion.  No  one  can  be 
more  unfit  to  attempt  to  leffen  your  grief  than 
myfelf,  becaufe  no  one  has  a  deeper  fenfe  of 
the  caufe  of  your  affliction.  Though  I  would 
by;  no  means  be  numbered  by  you  amongft  the 
common  herd  of  your  acquaintance,  that  tell 
you  they  are  forry,  yet  it  were  impertinent  in 
me  to  mention  a  mere  friend's  concern  t©  a  per- 
fon  interefted  by  fo  many  more  tender  regards. 
Befide,  I  fliould  be  glad  to  alleviate  your  forrow, 
and  fuch  fort  of  condolence  tends  but  little  to 
promote  that  end.  I  do  not  chufe  to  flatter 
you  ;  neither  could  I,  more  efpecially  at  this 
time ;  but  though  I  could  perhaps  find  enough 
to  fay  to  perfons  of  lefs  fenfe  than  you,  I  know 
of  nothing  but  what  your  own  reafon  muft  have 
fuggefled.  Concern  indeed  may  have  fufpended 
power  of  that  faculty;  and  upon  that  pre- 
tence. 
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tence,  I  have  a  few  things  that  I  would  fuggeft  to 
you.  After  all,  it  is  time  alone,  that  can  and  will 
cure  all  afflictions,  but  fuch  as  are  the  confe- 
quence  of  vice  ;  and  yours,  I  am  fure,  proceeds 
from  a  contrary  principle. 

I  HEARD  accidentally  of  this  forrowful  event, 
and  accompanied  you  to  London  with  the  ut- 
mofl  concern.  I  wifhed  it  was  in  my  power  to 
mitigate  your  griefs  by  fharing  them,  as  I  have 
often  found  it  in  yours  to  augment  my  pleafures 
by  fo  doing. 

ALL  that  I  can  recommend  to  you  is,  not  to 
confine  your  eye  to  any  fmgle  event  in  life,  but  to 
take  in  your  whole  circumflances  before  you  re- 
pine. 

WHEN  you  refleft  that  you  have  loft  one  of 
the  beft  of  men  in  a  father,  you  ought  to  com- 
fort yourfelf  that  you  had  fuch  a  father ;  to  whom 
Icannot  forbear  applying  thefelines  from  Milton: 

— "  Since  to  part ! 

"  Go,  heav'nly  gueft,  ethereal  meffenger ! 

"  Sent  by  whofe  fovereign  goodnefs  we  adore! 

"  Gentle  to  me  and  affable  has  been 

C  4  «  Thy 
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*'  Thy  condefcenfion,  and  (hall  be  honour'd  ever 

"  With  grateful'il  memory- " 

End  of  Book  VIII,  PAR.  LOST. 

I  WOULD  have  you,  by  all  means,  come 
over  hither  as  foon  as  you  can.  I  will  endea- 
vour to  render  the  time  you  fpend  here  as  fatis- 
fa&ory  as  it  is  in  my  power ;  and  I  hope  you 
will  ever  look  upon  me  as  your  hearty  friend, 
through  all  the  viciflitudes  of  life. 

Pray  give  my  humble  fervice  to  Mrs.  Jagp 
and  your  brother. 

I  am,  with  the  utmoft  affeftion, 
Yours  fincerely, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


VIII.   To  Mr.  REYNOLDS. 

Dear  Sir,  Leafows,   1740. 

TTTONDERFUL  were   the  dangers  and 

difficulties  through  which  I  went,  the 

night  I  left  you  at  Barels ;  which  I  Ipoked  upon 

as  ordained  by  fate  for  t|ie  temporal  punifhment 

of 
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of  pbftinacy.     It  was  very  kind,  and  in  cha- 
racter, for  you  to  endeavour  to  deter  me  from  the 
ways  of  darknefs ;  but  having  a  fort  of  penchant 
for  needlefs  difficulties,   I  have  an  undoubted 
right  to  indulge  myfelf  in  them,  fo  long  as   I 
do  not  infift  upon  any  one's  pity.     It  is  true,  thefe 
ought   not   to  exceed  a  certain  degree  ;    they 
Ihould  be  lenla  tormtnta ;  and  I  mufl  own  the 
labours  I  underwent  that  night,  did  not  come 
within  the  bounds  which  my   imagination  had 
prefcribed.     I  cannot  forbear  mentioning   one 
imminent  danger.     I  rode  along  a  confiderable 
piece  of  water  covered  fo  clofe  with  trees,  that 
it   was   as    probable    I    might    have    purfued 
the  channel,  which  was  dangerous,   as  my  way 
out  of  it.     Or,  to  put  my  cafe  in  a  more  poetical 
light,   having  by  night  intruded  upon  an  amour 
betwixt  a  Wood-nymph  and  a  River-god,  I  owed 
my  efcape  to  Fortune,  who  conveyed  me  from 
the  vengeance  which  they  might  have  taken. 
I  put  up  finally  at   a  little  alehoufe  about  ten 
o'clock,   and  lay  all  night  awake,  counting  the 
cords  which  fupported  me,  which  I  could  more 
fafely  fwear  to  than  to  either  bed  or  blanket.  For 
farther  particulars,  fee  my  epiftle  to  the  Paftor 
Fido  of  Lap  worth  .-T— Mr.  Graves  fays,  he  fhould 
be  glad  to  mew  you  any  civilities  in  his  power, 
Upp.iV  his  own  acquaintance  j  and  will  ferve  you 

as 
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.as  far  as  his  vote  goes,  upon  my  recommenda- 
tion ;  but  is  afraid,  without  the  concurrence  of 
fome  more  confiderable  friends,  your  chance  will 
be  but  fmall  this  year,  &c.  If  the  former  part  of 
this  news  gives  you  any  pleafure,  I  aflure  you  it 
gives  me  no  lefs  to  communicate  it ;  and  this  plea- 
fure proceeds  from  a  principle  which  would  induce 
me  to  ferve  you  myfelf,  if  it  fliould  ever  be  in 
my  power. — I  faw  Mr.  Lyttelton  laft  week  :  he 
is  a  candidate  for  the  county  of  Worcefter,  to- 
gether with  Lord  Deerhurft ;  I  hope  Mr.  So- 
mervile  will  do  him  the  honour  to  appear  as  his 
friend,  which  he  mufl  at  leafl  think  fecond  to 
that  of  fucceeding. 

I  HEAR  you  are  commenced  chaplain  fmce 
I  faw  you.  I  wifh  you  joy  of  it.  The  chap- 
lain's title  is  infinitely  more  agreeable  than  his 
office  ;  and  I  hope  the  fcarf,  which  is  expreflive 
of  it,  will  be  no  dimunitive  thing,  no  four- 
penny-halfpenny  piece  of  ribboning ;  but  that 
it  will 

"  High  o'er  the  neck  its  ruftling  folds  difplay,  "\ 
"  Difdain  all  ufual  bounds,  extend  its  fway,  |» 
"  Ufurp  the  head,  and  pufh  the  wig  away."  J 

I  HOPE 
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I  HOPE  it  will  prove  ominous,  that  my  firfl 
letter  is  a  congratulatory  one  ;  and  if  I  were  to 
have  opportunities  of  fending  all  fuch,  it  would 
entirely  quadrate  with  the  fmcere  wifhes  of 

Your  faithful  humble  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

I  BEG  my  compliments  to  Mr.  Somervite,  Mrs. 
Knight,  and  your  family. 

Leafows,  Aug.  1740. 


IX.  To  the  fame. 

From  Mr.  Wintle's,  Per- 
fumer,   at    the    King's 
Arms,  by  Temple-Bar, 
Sir,  Fleet-Street,   1740. 

JAM  heartily  obliged  to  Mr.  Somervile,  that 
-*-  he  will  make  ufe  of  any  means  to  ferve  me ; 
more  efpecially  that  he  will  take  the  trouble  of 
confulting  which  may  be  moft  effectual  to  that 
end;  and  I  defire  you  would  reprefent  thefe 
fentiraents  to  him  in  the  moft  expreffive  man- 
ner. 

I  HAVE, 
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I  HAVE,  fince  I  arrived  here  (which  was  laft 
Saturday  night),  heard  Lowe  ling,'  and  feen 
Gibber  aft.  The  laureat  fpoke  an  epilogue 
made  upony  and,  I  fuppofe,  by  himfelf,  in  which 
he  does  not  only  make  a  bare  confeffion,  but  an 
oftentatton  of  all  his  follies : 

"  Of  fuch,  (fays  he)  whoe'er  demand  a  bill  of 

"  fare 
(f  May  look  into  my  life — he'll  find  'em  there ;" 

or  fome  fuch  lines,  I  cannot  accurately  recollecl 
them.  I  do  not  wonder  he  pleafed  extremely ; 
but  to  a  confidering  man  there  is  fomething 
ftrangely  difagreeable,  to  hear  a  fcandalous  life 
recommended  by  one  of  his  age,  and  as  much 
fatisfaftion  fhewn  in  the  review  of  it,  as  if  it 
had  been  a  perfeft  galaxy  of  virtues.  An 
Athenian  audience  would  have  fhewn  their 
different  fentiments  on  this  occafion.  But  I  am 
afting  the  part  of  Jeremy  Collier,  and  indeed 
in  fome  degree  of  an  hypocrite,  for  I  confefs  I 
was  highly  pleafed  with  him  myfelf.  I  have 
nothing  to  add,  but  a  fine  clofe,  if  I  had  it ;  as 
I  have  not,  you  mull  be  content  with  the  vulgar 
one,  that  I  am 

Yours  fincerely, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

X.  To 
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X.  To  the  fame. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  THANK  you  for  the  favour  of  your  laft 
letter,  particularly  your  readinefs  in  tranf- 
mitting  to  me  any  thing  of  Mr.  Somervile's.  It 
fo  fell  out,  that  Mr.  Outing  delivered  to  me 
the  verfes,  and  I  had  the  pleafure  of  reading 
them,  about  a  moment  before  he  gave  me  your 
epiftle. 

THE  town  expefted  fomething  of  importance, 
namely,  a  motion  for  a  committee  of  enquiry 
into  late  meafures,  would  be  moved  for  to-day. 
If  any  thing  of  this  nature  has  been  carrying 
on,  I  will  add  an  account  of  it  before  I  clofe  my 
letter.     In  the  mean  time,  it  is,  I  believe,  very 
credible,  that  Lord  Orford  has  a  continued  influ- 
ence over  the  King  ;  and  that  the  Duke  of  Ar- 
gyle  is  fufficiently  difgufled,  to  have  talked  of 
the  resignation  of  his  pofls  again. 

AN  odd  fiery  enough  the  following,  and  I 

believe  true!    Somebody  that  had  juft  learnt 

that  Hor —  W — *s  gentleman's  name  was  Jack- 

fon,  writes  a  letter  to  Mr.  Floyer,  keeper  of 

i  the 
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the  Tower,  intimating  his  matter's  defire  to 
fpeak  with  him.  Floyer  drefTes  the  next  morn- 
ing, and  waits  upon  H — e,  comes  into  his 
room, — "  Sir,  fays  Horace,  I  really  don't  know 
"  you.  —  "  "  Sir,  my  name  is  Floyer.  —  " 
"  Ay,  by  G — d,  that  may  be ;  but,  by 
"  G— d,  I  don't  know  you  for  all  that— "  "  Sir, 
"  fays  he,  I  am  keeper  of  the  Tower  — " 
"  G — d  damn  your  blood,  fays  H — e,  produce 
"  your  warrant — damn  you,  produce  your  war- 
"  rant  j  or,  by  G — d,  I'll  kick  ye  down  (lairs — " 

FRIGHTED  at  thefe  threats,  the  gentleman  re- 
tired ;  and  in  his  way  home  had  leifure  to  con- 
fider  the  joke  that  was  put  upon  him,  and  more 
particularly  turned  upon  the  perfon  to  whom 
he  was  fent. 

IF  you  direft  a  line  to  Mr.  Shuckburgh's, 
bookfeller,  in  Fleet-ftreet,  it  will  arrive  agree- 
able to 

Your  humble  fervant, 

March, 
Tuefday  Night.  "W.  SHENSTONE. 

MY  compliments  to  your  patron* 
5  XL  To 
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XI.  To  the  fame. 


Sir,  1740 


letter  Save  me  a  good  deal  of 
uneafmefs,  in  regard  to  Mr.  Somervile's 
indifpofition.     I  hope,  if  he  is  better,  you  will 
omit  no  opportunity  of  gratifying  me  with  the 
news  of  it.     I  fhall  be  glad  to  employ  you  and 
^r-   Jag°  in   my   Httle  rivulet   before   winter 
comes,  when  one  mud  bid  adieu  to  rural  beau- 
ties.    Thofe  charming  fcenes,  which  the  poets, 
in  order  to  render  them  more  compleat,  have 
furnifhed  with  ladies,  mutt  be  ftript  of  all  their 
ornaments.     Thofe  incomparable  nymphs,  the 
Dryads  and  the  Nereids,  which  have  been  my 
conftant   companions   this  fhort    fummer,    will 
vanifli  to  more  pleafmg  climes  ;  and  I  muft  be 
left  to  feek  my  affiftanee  in  real  beauties,  inftead 
of  imaginary  ones.     In  fhort,  I  am  thinking  to 
live  part  of  this  winter  in  Worcefler,  or  fome 
other  town.    I  was  at  a  concert  there,  a  very 
full   one,    lately.     I  obferved  Dr.   Mackenzie 
talking  to  Mr.  Lyttelton  ;  and  I  hope,  on  that 
account,  he  is  in  his  intereft  ;    otherwife  Mr. 
Somervile  would  do  Mr.  Lyttelton  great  fervice 

by 
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by  engaging  him. — Mr.  Lyttelton  took  occafion 
to  mention  to  me,  the  obligation  he  lay  under 
to  Mr.  Somervile  for  his  letter,  as  well  as  his 
other  defigns  in  his  favour—that  he  had  long 
received  great  pleafure  from  that  gentleman's 
pen,  and  wifhed  for  the  honour  of  his  acquaint- 
ance. I  told  him,  I  believed  the  fatisfa&iori 
would  be  mutual,  or  to  that  purpofe.  He 
added,  that  the  Chace  was  an  extremely  beauti- 
ful poem,  the  beft  by  far  ever  written  on  the 
fubjech  But  now  the  fiddles  fqueaked,  the  harp- 
fichord  jingled,  and  the  performers  began  to  feel 
the  divine  enthufiafm.  The  god  of  mufic  in- 
vaded them  as  he  did  the  Sibyll  of  old  : 

"  Deus,  ecce  Deus !  cui  talia  fanti 

*'  Ante  fores,    fubito  non  vultus,    non  color 

"  unus, 
"  Non  comptae  manfere  comae ;  fed  pe&us  an- 

"  helum, 

"  Et  rabie  fera  corda  tument,  majorque  videri, 
"  Nee  mortale  fonans." 

I  AM,  Sir,  with  all  due  compliments  to  Mr. 
Somervile, 

Yours  fmcerely, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
XII.  To 
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XIL  To  Mr.  JAGO,  from  London,  with  Obfer- 
vations  on  the  Stage,  &c. 

Sir,  Jan.  21,  1741. 

YOU  fee  I  am  extremely  expeditious  in  an- 
fwering  your  letter;  the  reafon  of  which 
is  a  very  powerful  one,  namely,  the  informa- 
tion which  I  received  laft  night,  that  it  would  be 
agreeable  to  you  I  (hould  do  fo.  Pleafe,  there- 
fore, to  fet  afide  the  fum  of  eighteen  pence,  or 
thereabouts,  for  letters  which  you  will  receive 
whilft  I  am  in  London ;  and,  to  make  it  feem 
the  lefs  profufely  fquandered,  confider  it  amongil 
any  other  cafual  expences  which  you  carelefsly 
fubmit  to,  merely  to  gratify  your  curiofity. 

I  WENT  the  other  night,  with  the  greateftex- 
peftations,  to  fee  "  The  Merry  Wives  of  Wind- 
"  for"  performed  at  Covent-Garden.  It  is  im- 
poffible  to  exprefs  how  much  every  thing  fell 
below  my  ideas.  But  I  have  confidered  fmce ; 
and  I  find,  that  my  expe&ations  were  really 
more  unjuft  than  their  manner  of  a&ing.  Per- 
fons,  in  order  to  aft  well,  fliould  have  fome- 
thing  of  the  author's  fire,  as  well  as  a  polite 
education.  And  what  makes  this  the  clearer  to 

D  me 
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me  is,  that  you  bear  ten  plays  well  read  by 
gentlemen  in  company,  to  one  that  you  find 
well  performed  upon  the  ftage. — -Nothing  can 
be  more  ignorant  or  affected  than  the  fcornful 
airs .  which  fome  people  give  themfelves  at  a 
country  play ;  becaufe,  forfooth,  they  have 
feen  plays  in  town.  The  truth  is,  the  chief  ad- 
vantage of  plays  in  town  lies  entirely  in  the 
fcenery.  You  feldom  obferve  a  fet  of  ftrol- 
lers  without  one  or  two  actors  who  are  quite 
equal  to  their  parts ;  and  I  really  know  of  no 
good  one,  at  either  of  the  two  Theatres  Royal, 
except  Gibber,  who  rarely  afts,  and  Mrs. 
Clive.  I  will  add  one  more,  in  compliance  with 
my  own  tafle  merely,  and  that  is  Mr.  Neal, 
a  fellow  who,  by  playing  the  foot \  has  gained  my 
particular  efteem. 

A 
AFTER  the  play,  we  had  an  entertainment ; 

falfely  fo  called !  It  was  that  of  Orpheus  and 
Eurydice,  the  mod  un-mufical  thing  I  ever 
beard,  and  which  lafted,  I  believe,  three  hours, 
with,  fome  intermixtures  of  Harlequin  ;  both 
fo  dull,  and  yet  heard  with  patience,  that  I 
was  amazed,  aftonifhed,  confounded  :  but  really 
a  man  of  fenfe  ought  not  to  be  fo  ;  becaufe  they 
were  not  calculated  for  hi?n* 

1  T  WANT 
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. 

.  ..-...,,' 

I  WANT  you  here  extremely :  pray  come  up 

for  a  week.  I  fuppofe  you  will  not,  fo  I  will 
iiot  argue  fuperfluoufly.  However,  write  foon  ; 
and  believe  that  your  letters  are  the  moft  agree- 
able things  in  the  world  to,  Sir, 


Yours  mod  faithfully, 
-loifi  3u  ,1 


W.  S. 


XIII.    To  the  fame. 

Dear  Sir,  1741. 

AS  I  have  no  fort  of  library  in  town,  I 
find  feveral  minutes  upon  my  hands,  for 
which,  if  I  employ  them  in  fcribbling  to  my 
friends,  they  are  butjlenderly  obliged  to  me.  I 
hope  no  friend  of  mine  will  ever  be  induced, 
by  my  example,  to  do  any  thing  but  avoid  it ; 
I  believe  no  one  breathing  can  fay,  with  more 
truth,  "  Video  meliora,  &c."  It  is  not  from  a 
fpirit  of  jealoufy  that  I  would  advife  my  ac- 
quaintance to  feek  happinefs  in  the  regular  path 
of  a  fixed  life.  But,  though  I  very  highly  ap- 
prove it,  and  envy  it,  my  particular  turn  of  mind 
D  2  would 
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would  be  as  little  fatislied  with  it,  as  it  is  like  to 
be  in  a  different  one.  Yet,  however  I  complain, 
I  mud  own,  I  have  a  good  deal  reconciled  my- 
felf  to  this  mixture  of  gratification  and  difap- 
pointment,  which  mud  be  my  lot,  till  the 
totally  prevails. 


YET,  after  all,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  am 
not  pleafed  with  being  advifed  to  retire.  I  was 
faying  the  other  day  to  Mr.  Outing,  that  I  had 
been  ambitious  more  than  I  was  at  prefent,  and 
that  1  grew  lefs  fo  every  day.  Upon  this  he 
chimed  in  with  me,  and  approved  my  defpon- 
dency  ;  faying,  "  that  he  alfo  had  been  ambitious, 
"  but  found  it  would  not  do."  Do  you  think  I 
liked  him  much  for  this  ?—  no  —  I  wheeled  about 
and  faid,  "  1  did  not  think  with  him  ;  for  I  Ihould 
"  always  find  myfelf  whetted  by  difappointments, 
"  and  more  violent  in  proportion  to  the  intricacy 
"  of  the  game."  I  fpent  a  night  with  him  and 
Mr.  Meredith,  and  with  him  and  Mr.  Dean  : 
in  the  latter  party  he  had  laid  his  hand  upon 
his  fword  fix  times,  and  threatened  to  put  a  dozen 
men  to  death,  one  of  which  was  Broughton  the 
prize-fighter.  —  Mr.  Whiftler's  company  feldom 
relieves  me  on  an  evening  ;  and  I  go  to  plays 
but  feldonij  becaufe  I  intend  no  more  to  give 
countenance  to  the  pit.  —  I  have  got  a  belt  !  !  ! 

which 
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which  diilinguiChes  me  as  much  as  a  garter — 
it  captivates  the  eyes  of  all  beholders,  and 
binds  their  underftanding  in  golden  bandage.— 
I  heard  a  pedant  punning  upon  the  word 
PEXTIS-OC ;  and  a  wag  whifpering  that  I  was  re* 
lated  to  Beltijhazzar.  In  fhort  I  may  fay,  from 
the  Dragon  of  Wantley, 

"  Np  girdle,  nor  belt,  e'er  excell'd  it; 

"  It  frightens  the  men  in  a  minute  : 
'.'  No  maiden  yet  ever  beheld  it, 

"  But  wifli'd  herfelf  tied  to  me  in  it." 

THE  Dunciad  is,  doubtlefs,  Mr.  Pope's  do- 
tage, tv  Aio;  fWTTvioe, ;  flat  in  the  whole,  and  in- 
cluding, with  feyeral  tolerable  lines,  a  number 
of  weak,  obfcure,  and  even  punning  ones. 
What  is  now  read  by  the  whole  world,  and  the 
ivhole  w.orld's  .'wife,  is,  Mr.  Hervey's  Letter  to 
Sir  T.  Hanmer.  I  own  my  tafte  is  gratified  in  it, 
as  well  as  that  unluckinefs,  natural  to  every 
one ;  though  people  fay  (I  think  icily)  he  is 
mad.  For  this  long  letter  I  flrall  expect  /io?, 
foon  after  you  have  received  it.  Adieu  { 

DID  you  fee  a  poem,  called  "  Woman  fq 
<*  Miniature,"  written  with  fpirit,  but  incorrect  ? 
The  people  that  were  carrying  Lord  Qrford  iq 

P  3 
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effigy,  to  behead  him  on  Tower  Hill,  cams 
into  the  box  where  he  was,  accidentally,  at 
George's,  to  beg  money  of  him,  amongft 
others. 


XIV.  To  Mr. ,  on  his  taking  Orders  in  the 

Church. 

Dear  Sir,  Leafows,  June  i,  1741. 

I  WRITE  to  you  out  of  the  abundant  incli- 
nation I  have  to  hear  from  you,  imagining 
that,  as   you  gave  me  a  direction,    you  might 
poflibly  expecl  to  receive  a  previous  letter  from 
me.     I  want  to  be  informed  of  the  impreffions 
you  receive  from  your  new  circumftances.     The 
chief  averfion  which  fome  people  have  to  or- 
ders is,  what  I  fancy  you  will  remove  in  fuch 
as  you  converfe  with.     I  take  it  to  be  owing 
partly  to  drefs,  and  partly  to  the  avowed  pro- 
feffion  of  religion.     A   young  clergyman,  that 
has  diflinguiftied  his  genius  by  a  compofition  or 
two    of   a  polite   nature,    and   is   capable   of 
drefling  himfelf,  and  his   religion,  in  a  different 
manner  from  the  generality  of   his  profeffion, 
that  is,  without  formality,  is  certainly  a  gen- 
teel 
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tcel  character.     I  fpeak  this  not  with  any  fly 
defign  to  advife,  but  to   intimate,  that  I  think 
you  very  capable  of  jhining  in  a  dark-coloured 
coat. — You  mud  confider  me  yet  as  a  man  of 
the  world,  and  endeavouring  to  elicit  that  plea- 
fure  from  gaiety,  which  my  reafon  tells  me  I 
fiiall  never  find. — It  is  impoffible  to  exprefs  how 
fhipid  I  have  been  ever  fmce  I  came  home,  in- 
fomuch  that  I    cannot  write  a  common   letter 
without  fix  repetitions.     This  is  the  third  time 
I  have  begun  yours,  and  you  fee  what  fluff  it 
is  made  up  of.     I  mufl  e'en  haften  to  matter  of 
faft,  which  is  the  comfortable  refource  of  dull 
people,  though,  even  as  to  that,  I  have  nothing 
to  communicate.     But  I  would  be  glad  to  know, 
whether  you  are  under  a  neceflity  of  reading 
on   week-days;    and,  if  not,    why   I  may   not 
expeft  you  a  day  or  two  at  the  Leafows  very 
fooii. — Did  you  make  any  enquiry  concerning 
the  number  of  my  poems  fold  at  Oxford  ?  or 
did  you  hear  any  thing  concerning  it  that  con- 
cerns me  to  hear  ? — Will  S —  (for  that  is  his 
true  name)  is  the  excefs  of  fimplicity  and  good- 
nature.    He  feems  to  have  all  the  induftry  ima- 
ginable  to  divert  and  amufe  people,    without 
any  ambitious  ends  to  ferve,  or  almoft  any  con- 
cern whether  he  has  fo  much  as  a  laugh  al- 
Jqwed  to  his  ftories,  any  farther  than  as  a  laugh 
D  is 
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is  an  indication  that  people  are  delighted.  This, 
joined  with  his  turn  of  thought,  renders  him 
quite  agreeable.  I  wifh  it  were  in  my  power 
to  conciliate  acquaintance  with  half  his  eafe. — 
Pray  do  not  delay  writing  to  me.  Adieu  ! 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


XV.   To  Mr.   GRAVES,  on  fimilar  Tafle  and 
Manners. 

Dear  Sir,  The  Leafows,  Sept.  23,  1741. 

I  WAS  very  agreeably  entertained  by  your 
lafl  letter,  as  indeed  I  am  by  every  one  of 
yours.  It  were  affectation  to  except  a  para- 
graph or  two  on  account  of  partiality,  where, 
to  fay  the  truth,  the  partiality  itfelf  pleafes 
one.  This  I  am  very  pofitive  of,  that  to  have 
a  friend  of  your  temper  and  tafte  will  always 
give  me  pleafure,  whether  I  pleafe  the  world 
or  no ;  but  to  pleafe  ever  fo  much,  without 
fome  fuch  friendfhip,  would,  in  all  probability, 
lignify  but  little.  I  ftiall,  therefore,  value  any 
means  that  tend  to  confirm  my  opinion  of  your 
cfleem  for  me,  preferably  to  any  that  fhew  me 

I  am 
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I  am  merely  deierving  of  it.    After  all,  though 
a  very  limited  number  of  friends  may  be  fuffi- 
eient,  an  idle  perfon  fhould  have  a  large  ac- 
quaintance ;  and  I  believe  I   have  the  leaft  of 
any  one  that  ever  rambled  about  fo  much  as  I  have 
done.  I  do  not  know  how  it  is,  but  I  abfolutely  de- 
fpair  of  ever  being  introduced  into  the  world.  It 
may  be  objected  by  fome  (but  you  will  not  objecT: 
it),  that  I  may  be  acquainted  with  a  fufficient 
number  of  people  that  are  my  equals ,  if  I  will. 
They  may  be   my  equals  and  fuperiorst  whom 
they  mean,  for  aught  I  care  ;  but  their  conver- 
fation  gives   me   no   more    pleafure   than   the 
canking  of  a  goofe,  or  the  quacking  of  a  duck, 
in  affluent  circumflances.     Rather  lefs  indeed  of 
the  two,  becaufe  the  idea  of  the  fat  goofe  flat- 
ters one's  appetite ;  but  the  human  goofe  is  nei- 
ther fit  to  be  heard  nor  eaten.     I  wiih  indeed 
to  be  fhewn  into  good  company ;  but,  if  I  can 
at  all  diftinguifh  the  nature  of  my  inclinations, 
it  is  more  in  hopes  of  meeting  with  a  refined 
converfation,  than  any  thing  elfe.     I  do  not  at 
all  infift  that  my  genius  is  better  than  that  of 
my  vociferous  neighbours ;  if  it  is  different,  it 
is  a  fufficient  reafon  why  I  Ihould  feek  fuch 
companions  as  fuit  it ;  and  whether  they  are 
found  in  high  or  low  life,  is  little  to  the  pur- 
.pofe.     But  you  will  perhaps  difcern  the  ope- 

ratipns 
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rations  of  vanity  in  all  ray  endeavours ;  I  will 
not  difagree  with  you,  provided  you  will  allow 
amufement  an  equal  lhare  in  them.  It  is  the 
vanity  to  be  intimate  with  men  of  diftinguiftied 
fenfe,  not  of  diftinguifhed  fortune.  And  this  is  a 
vanity  which  you  fliould  notdifapprove,  becaufe  it 
will  bind  me  a  lading  friend  to  you  and  your  fa- 
mily. 

I  HAVE  been  over  at  Shiffnall,  and,  in  order 
to  make  myfelf  agreeable,  rode  a-hunting  with 
Mr.  Pitt.  I  confefs  I  was  fomewhat  diverted  j 
and  my  horfe  was  fo  much  an  enthufiaft,  as  to  be 
very  near  running  headlong  into  a  deep  water. 
I  believe,  if  I  were  to  turn  fportfman,  I  fhould 
foon  break  my  neck,  for  fear  the  huntfman 
fhould  defpife  me. 

I  WILL  certainly  endeavour  to  fee  you  at  Bir- 
mingham ;  but  beg  you  would  write  me  a  long 
letter  in  the  mean  time ;  and  contrive,  if  yoq 
can,  to  make  it  look  like  a  packet,  as  your  laft 
did,  for  the  fight  thereof  is  exceedingly  com- 
fortable. 

<riw  • 

THOUGH  my  wiflies  will  not  fuffer  me  to  be- 
lieve that  your  eyes  are  in  the  danger  you  re- 
prefent ;  yet,  fuppofihg  them  to  be  only  very 
weak,  I  would  recommend  forae  mufical  inflru- 

ment, 
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merit,  that  is  moft  agreeable  to  you.  I  have  of- 
ten looked  upon  mufic  as  my  dernier  refort,  if 
I  fhould  ever  difcard  the  world,  and  turn  eremite 
entirely.  Confider  what  other  amufement  can 
make  an  equal  impreffion  in  old  age. 

I  have  filled  my  paper,  not  without  difficulty, 
tfirough  the  barrennefs  of  my  brain,  and  fitua- 
tion :  my  heart  ever  flows  with  the  moft  warm 
ftreams  of  gratitude  and  affection  for  you. 

Adieu ! 

W.  S. 


. 

XVI.  To  a  Friend,  exprefling  hisDiffatisfaftion  at 
the  Manner  of  Life. in  which  he  is  engaged. 

Dear  Sir,  1741. 

I  WONDER  I  have  not  heard  from  you  lately 
— of  you  indeed  I  have,  from  Mr.  W— .  If 
you  could  come  over,  probabjy,  I  might  go  back 
with  you  for  a  day  or  two  ;  for  my  horfe  I 
think  gets  rather  better,  and  may,  with  indul- 
gence, perform  fuch  a  journey.  I  want  to  ad- 
yife  with  you  about  feveral  matters : — to  have 
your  opinion  about  a  building  that  I  have  built 9 

and 
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and  about  a  journey  which  I  defign  to  Bath ; 
and  about  numberlefs  things,  which,  as  they  arc 
numberlefs,  cannot  be  comprehended  in  thi> 
paper,  I  am 

Your  mofl  affectionate  friend, 

' 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

it  I 

,  i  £_  .» 

Now  I  am  come  home  from  a  vifit — every  little 
imeafinefs  is  fufficient  to  introduce  my  whole  train 
of  melancholy  confiderations,  and  to  make  mq 
utterly  diffatisfied  with  the  life  I  now  lead,  an4 
the  life  which  I  forefee  I  fhall  lead.  I  am  angry, 
and  envious,  and  dejected,  and  frantic,  and  dif- 
regard  all  prefent  things,  juft  as  becomes  a  mad- 
man to  do.  I  am  infinitely  pleafed  (though  it  isl  Ilfi 
a  gloomy  joy)  with  the  application  of  Dr. 
Swift's  complaint,  "  that  he  is  forced  to  die  in  a 
M  rage,  like  a  poifoned  rat  in  a  hole/'  My  foul 
is  no  more  fuited  to  the  figure  I  make,  than  ai 
cable  rope  to  a  cambric  needle : — I  cannot  bear 
to  fee  the  advantages  alienated,  which  I  think  I 
could  deferve  and  relifh  fo  much  more  than 
thofe  that  have  them. — Nothing  can  give  me 
patience  but  the  foothing  fympathy  of  a  friend, 
and  that  will  only  turn  my  rage  into  fimple  me- 
lancholy . 
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lancholy. — I  believe  foon  I  {hall  bear  to  fee  no- 
body. I  de  hate  all  hereabouts  already,  except 
one  or  two.  I  will  have  my  dinner  brought  up- 
on my  table  in  my  abfence,  and  the  plates  fetched 
away  in  my  abfence :  and  nobody  fliall  fee  me  : 
for  I  can  never  bear  to  appear  in  the  fame  ftu- 
pid  mediocrity  for  years  together,  and  gain  no 
ground.  As  Mr.  G- —  complained  to  me  (and, 
I  think,  you  too,  both  unjuftly),  "  I  am  no  cha- 
"  rafter." — I  have  in  my  temper  fome  rakiftmefs, 
but  it  is  checked  by  want  of  fpirits  :  fome  foli- 
dity,  but  it  is  foftened  by  vanity :  fome  efteem 
of  learning,  but  it  is  broke  in  upon  by  lazi- 
nefs,  imagination,  and  Want  of  memory,  &c. — 
I  could  reckon  up  twenty  things  throughout  mf 
whole  circomftances  wherein  I  am  thus  tanta- 
lized. Ydur  fancy  will  prefent  them. — Not  that 
all  I  fay  here  will  fignify  to  you:  I  am  only  under 
a  fit  of  diffatisfa&ion,  and  to  grumble  does  me 
good — only  excufe  me,  that  I  cure  myfelf  at 
your  expence.  Adieu ! 

' 


XVII.  To 
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XVII.  to  the  fame. 

Dear  Sir,  1741- 

YOU  mutt  give  me  leave  to  complain  of 
your  laft  letter,  three  parts  of  which  is 
filled  with  mere  apology :  I  thought  we  had 
fome  time  agreed,  for  our  mutual  emolument, 
to  lay  afide  ceremonies  of  this  fpecies ;  till  I  was 
made  Poet-laureat,  and  you  Biftiop  of  Winchef- 
ter. — Why  BiQiop  of  Winchefter,  for  God's 
fake  ?  Why — becaufe — he  is  Prelate  of  the 
Garter — an  order,  in  all  kinds  of  ceremony  fo 
greatly  abounding. — Here  am  I  ft  ill,  trifling 
away  my  time,  my  money,  and,  I  think,  my 
health,  which  I  fancy  greatly  inferior  to  what  it 
would  be  in  the  country.  Truth  is,  I  do  make 
fhift  to  vary  my  days  a  little  here;  and,  calling  to 
mind  the  many  irkfome  hours,  the  ftupid  iden- 
tity of  which  I  have  been  fo  often  fick  of  in  the 
country,  I  conclude  that  I  am  lefs  unhappy  than 
I  ftiall  find  myfelf  at  home.— However,  next 
month  I  hope  to  fee  the  Leafows  with  an  appe- 
tite.— Walks  in  the  park  are  now  delightfully 
pleafant :  the  company  flays  in  the  Mall  till  ten 
every  night. — Mrs.  Clive,  Mrs.  Woffington,  Bar- 
barini,  and  Mr.  Garrick  (happy  man !)  are  gone 

over 
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over  to  Ireland,  to  aft  there  for  two  months.— 
Mr.  Outing,  the  laft  time  I  faw  him,  told  me 
how  Dr.  Mackenzie  cured  him  of  ever  fighting 
with  fcrubs,  &c.  "  I  was  juft  going,  fays  he, 
"  to  kick  a  fellow  down  flairs,  when  the  Doftor 
"  cries  out,  *  Mr.  Outing  !  hear  our  Scotch  pro- 
"  verb  before  you  proceed  any  farther ; — He 
"  that  wreflles  with  a  t — d,  whether  he  get  or 
"  lofe  the  victory,  is  fure  to  be  b-f — t.'  I  had 
•"  great  difficulty  (continued  he)  to  contain  my- 
"  felf  till  he  had  finifhed  his  flory,  but  I  found 
f<  it  fo  pat  that  it  faved  the  fellow's  neck."  I 
wifh  /  could  cure  him  as  eafily  of  thefe  Quixo- 
tical  narrations. — I  know  no  foul  in  town  that 
has  any  tafle,  which  occafions  me  the  fpleen  fre- 
quently. I  remember  W —  and  I  were  obferv- 
ing,  that  no  creatures,  though  ever  fo  loathfome, 
(as  toads,  ferpents,  adders,  &c.)  would  be  half  fo 
hated  as  ourfelves,  if  we  were  to  give  vent  to  our 
fpleen,  and  cenfure  affeftions  fo  bluntly  as  fame 
people  do.  I  would  not  venture  this  hint,  if  I 
did  not  believe  you  experience  the  fame.  For 
my  part,  people  contradift  me  in  things  I  have 
Jfudied,  and  am  certain  of ;  and  I  keep  filence 
even  from  good  words  (bons  mots),  though  it  is 
pain  and  grief  to  me.  I  muft  give  up  my  know- 
ledge to  pretence,  or  vent  it  with  diffidence  to 
fools,  or  there  is  no  peace.  Thefe,  thefe  are 

juftifiable 
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jujlifable  motives  to  wifh  for  forae  degree  of 
fame ;  that  blind  pedple  may  not  bully  a  man 
that  has  his  eyefight  into  their  opinion  that 
green  is  red,  &c.  Deference  from  fools,  is  no 
invidious  ambition :  I  x!are  own  to  you  that  I 
have  this;  and  I  will  contend  that  I  have  no 
more  haughty  one.— This  fubjeft  I  could  expa- 
tiate upon  with  pleafure  ;  but  I  flop :  a  taftelefs 
fellow  has  fpoiled  my  Mall-walk  to-night,  and 
occafioned  you  fome  trouble  in  thefe  dull  obfer- 
Yations. — I  am 

Yours  affe&ionately, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


To  Mr.  --  ,  from  the  Leafows. 


Dear  Sir,  The  Leafows,  June  i;th,  1741. 

IF  a  friend  of  yours  who  lived  in  the  fanned 
part  of  China  were  to  fend  you  a  pinch  of 
fnuff  wrapt  up  in  a  flieet  of  writing-paper,    I 
conceive  the  fnuff  would  improve  in  value  as  it 
traveled,  and  gratify  your  curiofity  extremely  by 
the  time  it  reached  your  fingers  ends.  —  Very 
true  —  you  will  fay  ;  —  why  then,  that  very  conji- 
4  deration 
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deration  was  my  inducement  to  write  to  you  at 
this  time  ;  and  that  fort  of  progrefnonal  value  is 
what  you  are  to  place  upon  my  letter.  For,  be 
affured,  I  am  not  ignorant  how  much  this  my 
letter  doth  referable  a  pinch  of  fnuff  in  point  of 
iignificancy,  and  that  both  the  one  and  the  other 
are  what  you  may  as  well  do  without. — My 
letter  is  as  follows. 

You  muft  know,  in  rainy  weather,  I  always 
foothe  my  melancholy  with  the  remembrance  of 
dlftant  friends  only  :  you  cannot  eafily  conceive 
the  high  value  I  place  upon  their  good  qualities 
at  fuch  a  time :  fo   that    at   this  very  inftant  I 
am  impatient  to  fee  you.     To-morrow,   if  the 
fun  fhines  bright,  I  fhall  only  ivljh  for  your 
company  as  for  a  very  great  good.     If  you  are 
unemployed  when  you  leave  Bath,    I   fliould 
think,  you  might  flay  fome  time  with  me  this 
fummer.     Refined   fenfe  is  what  one  is  apt  to 
value  one's  felf  upon;  but  really,  unlefs  one  has 
a  refined  foul  or  two  to  converfe  with,  it  is  an 
inconvenience.     I  have  ruined  my  happinefs  by 
converfing  with  you,  and  a  few  more  friends :  as 
Falftaff  fays  to  Hal,    "  Company,   witty  com- 
"  pany,  has  been  the  ruin  of  me!"     Before  I 
knew  that  pleafure,  I  was  as  contented  as  could  be 

E  in 
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in  my  folitude ;  and  now,  the  abfence  of  enter- 
tainment is  a  pojttme  pain  to  me.  London  has 
amufed  me  a  while  with  diverfions;  but  now  they 
are  part,  and  I  have  neither  any  one  about  me 
that  has  the  lead  delicateffe,  or  that  I  can  infpire 
with  the  ambition  of  having  any. — W —  W — 
comes  in  a  dirty  Jhirt,  and  an  old  coat3  without 
a  ftock,  to  pay  me  a  vifit.  He  pulled  out  a  pair 
of  fciffars,  and,  giving  them  an  intricate  turn  over 
his  two  thumbs,  faid,  that  he  could  do  that,  and 
7  could  make  a  poem ;  fome  for  one  thing,  fome 
for  another : 

"  Hie  nigri  fuccus  loliginis,    hcec  eft 
"  JErugo  mera." 

It  was  fplenetic  weather  too.  —  The  man  is 
curd  who  writes  verfes,  and  lives  in  the 
country.^ — If  his  ccleftial  part  infpires  him  to 
converfe  with  Juno,  his  terreftrial  one  necefli- 
tates  him  to  ftoop  to  his  landlady ;  fo  that  he  is 
in  as  difagreeable  a  fituation,  as  if  one  perfon 
were  to  pull  him  upwards  by  the  head,  and  an- 
other downwards  by  the  tail. — Do  you  never 
find  any  thing  of  this? — I  mean,  that  your 
•pride  and  your  facial  qualities  torture  you  with 
their  different  attractions?  Indeed  one  would  al- 
ways give  way  to  the  laft,  but  that  few  are 
familiarity-proof,  few  but  whom  it  teaches  to  de- 
fpife  one.  Albeit  I  am  confcious  of  the  bad  in- 
fluence 
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fluence  of  freedom  myfelf ;  yet,  whilft  it  tends  to 
difcover  wit,  humour,  and  fenfe,  it  only  renders 
me  more  and  more 

Your  mod  obedient  friend  and  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE, 


XIX.  To  the  fame,  with  an  Invitation  to  accom- 
pany him  to  Town. 

Dear  Sir,  TheLeafows,  Nov.  25,  1741. 

np  H  E  reafon  why  I  write  to  you  fo  fuddenly 
J-  is,  that  I  have  a  propofal  to  make  to  you. 
If  you  could  contrive  to  be  in  London  for  about 
a  month  from  the  end  of  December,  I  imagine 
you  would  fpend  it  agreeably  enough  along  with 
me,  Mr.  Outing,  and  Mr.  Whiftler.  According 
to  my  calculations,  we  fhould  be  a  very  happy 
party  at  a  play,  coffee-houfe,  or  tavern.  Do 
not  let  your  fupercilious  friends  come  in  upon 
you  with  their  prudential  maxims.  Confider, 
you  are  now  of  the  proper,  age  for  pleafure,  and 
have  not  above  four  or  five  whlmfical  years  left. 
You  have  not  (truck  one  bold  ftroke  yet,  that  I 
know  of.  Saddle  your  mule,  and  let  us  be  jog- 
ging to  the  great  city.  I  will  be  anfwerable  for 
E  2  amufemem. 
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amufement. — Let  me  have  the  pleafure  of  fee- 
ing you  in  the  pit,  in  a  laughter  as  cordial  and 
fmgular  as  your  friendihip.     Come — let  us  go 
forth  into  the  opera-houfe  ;  let  us  hear  how  the 
eunuch-folk  fmg.     Turn  your  eye  upon  the  lilies 
and  rofes,  diamonds  and  rubies ;    the  Belindas 
and  the  Sylvias  of  gay  life !     Think  upon  Mrs. 
Clive's  inexprefiible  comicalnefs;   not  to  men- 
tion Hippefley's  joke-abounding  phyfiognomy! 
Think,  I  fay,  now;  for  the  time  cometh  when 
you  (hall  fay,  "  I  have  no  pleafure  in  them." — I 
am  confcious  of  much  merit  in  bringing  about 
the  interview  betwixt  Mr.   L —  and  Mr.  S —  ; 
but  merit,  as  Sir  John  Falftaff  fays,  is  not  re- 
garded in  thefe  coiler-monger  days. 

PRAY  now  do  not  write  me  word  that  your 
bufinefs  will  not  allow  you  ten  minutes  in  a  fort- 
night to  write  to  me ;  an  excufe  fit  for  none  but 
a  cobler,  who  has  ten  children  dependent 
upon  a  waxen  thread.  Adieu  ! 

W.  S. 


To 
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XX.  To  the  fame,  on  occafion  of  Printin  gthe 
School-miftrefs. 


Dear  Sir, 

I  TRUST  you  do  not  pay  double  poflage 
for  my  levity  in  inclofmg  thefe  decorations. 
If  I  find  you  do,   I  will  not  fend  you  the  thatch*  d- 
houfe  and  the  birch-tree,  with  the    fun  fetting 
and  gilding  the   fcene.  —  I   expeft   a   cargo   of 
franks  ;  and  then  for  the  beautiful  picture  of 
Lady  Gainfborough,  and  the  deformed  portrait 
of  my  old  fchool-dame,    Sarah  Lloyd  !    whofe 
houfe  is  to  be  feen  as  thou  travelled  towards  the 
native  home  of   thy  faithful  fervant.  —  But  Ihe 
fleeps  with  her  fathers  ;  and  is  buried  with  her 
fathers;  and  —  Thomas  her  fon  reigneth  in  her 
ftead  !  -  1  have  the  firft  fiieet  to  correct  upon 
the  table.  I  have  laid  aiide  the  thoughts  of  fame 
a  good  deal  in  this  un-promifing  fcheme  ;  and  fix 
them  upon  the  landfkip  which  is  engraving,  the 
red  letter  which  I  purpofe,   and  the  fruit-piece 
which  you  fee,  being  the  moil  feemly  ornaments 
of  the  firft  fixpenny  pamphlet  that  was  ever  fo 
highly  honoured.     I  fhall  incur  the  fame  reflec- 
tion with  Ogilby,  of  havjng  nothing  good  but 
my  decorations. 

£3  .1  HAVE 
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I  HAVE  been  walking  in  the  Mall  to-night. — 
The  Duke  was  there,  and  was  highly  delighted 
v.'ith  two  dogs ;  and  flared  at  me  more  enor- 
moufly  than  ever  Duke  did  before.  I  do  not 
know  for  what  reafon ;  unlefs  for  the  fame  which 
made  him  admire  the  other  puppy-dogs,  becaufe 
they  were  large  ones. 

I  EXPECT  that  in  your  neighbourhood,  and 
in  Warwickfhire,  there  fhould  be  about  twenty 
of  my  poems  fold.  I  print  it  myfelf.  I  am  not 
yet  fatisfied  about  mottoes.  That  printed  is  this, 
"  O,  qua  fol  habitabiles  illuftrat  oras,  maxime 
"  principum  ! "  It  mufl  be  fhort,  on  account  of 
the  plate.  1  do  not  know  but  I  may  adhere  to  a 
very  infignificant  one : 

"  En  erit  ergo 
"  Ille  dies,  mihi  cum  liceat  tua  dicere  fafta !  " 

I  AM  pleafed  with  Mynde's  engravings;  and  I 

can    fpeak  without  affeftation,  that is 

not  equally  in  my  thoughts. — One  caution  I  gave 
Mr.  W — ,  and  it  is  what  I  would  give  to  all  my 
friends  with  whom  I  wifh  my  intimacy  may  con- 
tinue fo  much  as  I  wifh  it  may  with  you.  Though 
I  could  bear  the  dlfregard  of  the  town,  I  could 
not  bear  to  fee  my  friends  alter  their  opinion, 

which 
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which  they  fay  they  have,  of  what  I  write,  though 
millions  contradift  them.  It  is  an  obftinacy 
which  /  can  boafl  of,  and  they  that  have  more 
fenfe  may  furely  infill  on  the  liberty  of  judging 
for  themfelves.  If  you  fhould  faulter,  I  fhould 
fay  you  did  not  deferve  your  capacity  to  judge 
for  yourfelf.  Write  foon — you  never  are  at  a 
fault — "  tantummodo  incepto  opus  eft,  cetera 
f*  res  expediet."  Adieu ! 

W.  S. 


XXI.  To  the  fame,  from  Town,  on  the  Death 
of  Mr.  Somervile,  &c. 

My  good  friend,  1741- 

OUR  old  friend  Somervile  is  dead!  I  did 
not  imagine  I  could  have  been  fo  forry 
as  I  find  myfelf  on  this  occafion.  "  Sublatuni 
"  quaerimus."  I  can  now  excufe  all  his  foibles  \ 
impute  them  to  age,  and  to  diftrefs  of  circnm- 
ftances :  the  lad  of  thefe  confiderations  wrings 
my  very  foul  to  think  on.  For  a  man  of  high 
fpirit,  confcious  of  having  (at  lead  in  one  pro- 
duftion)  generally  pleafed  the  world,  to  be 
plagued  and  threatened  by  wretches  that  are 

?  4 
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low  in  every  fenfe;  to  be  forced  to  drink  hira- 
felf  into  pains  of  the  body  in  order  to  get  rid 
pf  the  pains  of  the  mind,,  is  a  raifery  which  I 
can  well  conceive,  becaufe  I  may,  without  va- 
nity, efteem  myfelf  his  equal  in  point  of  oeco- 
noray,  and  coufequently  ought  to  have  an  eye 
on  his  misfortunes :  (As  you  kindly  hinted  to  me 
at  twelve  o'clock  at  the  Feathers)  I  fliould  re- 
trench ; — I  will ;  but  you  ftiall  not  fee  me  : — 
I  will  not  let  you  know  that  I  took  your  hint  in 
good  part.  I  will  do  it  at  folitary  times,  as  I 
may  :  and  yet  there  will  be  fome  difficulty  in 
it ;  for  whatever  the  world  might  efteem  in 
poor  Somervile,  I  really  find,  upon  critical  en- 
quiry, that  /  loved  him  for  nothing  fo  much  as 
his  fiocci-nauci-nihili-pili-fication  of  money. 

MR.  A —  was  honourably  acquitted  :  Lord 
A — -,  who  was  prefent,  and  behaved  very  info- 
lently  they  fay,  was  hiffed  out  of  court.  They 
proved  his  application  to  the  carpenter's  fon,  to 
get  him  to  fwear  againfl  Mr.  A—,  though  the 
boy  was  proved  to  have  faid  in  feveral  compa- 
nies (before  he  had  been  kept  at  Lord  A — 's 
houfe)  that  he  was  fure  the  thing  was  accidental. 
Finally,  it  is  believed  he  will  recover  the  title 
of  A— ea.  i 
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THE  apprehenfion  of  the  whores,  and 
the  fuffocation  of  four  in  the  round-houfe, 
by  the  Jiupidity  of  the  keeper,  engroffes  the 
talk  of  the  town.  The  faid  houfe  is  rebuild? 
ing  every  day  (for  the  mob  on  Sunday  night 
demolished  it),  and  re-demolilhed  every  night. 
The  Duke  of  M— gh,  J—  S—  his  brother, 
Lord  C —  G — ,  were  taken  into  the  round- 
houfe,  and  confined  from  eleven  at  night  till 
eleven  next  day :  I  am  not  politive  of  the  Duke 
of  M — gh  ;  the  others  are  certain :  and  that 
a  large  number  of  people  of  the  firft  fafhion 
went  from  the  round-houfe  to  De  Veil's,  to  give 
in  informations  of  their  ufage.  The  juflice 
himfelf  feems  greatly  feared  ;  the  profecution 
will  be  carried  on  with  violence,  fo  as  probably 
ta  hang  the  keeper,  and  there  is  an  end. 

LORD  Bath's  coachman  got  drunk  and  tum- 
bled from  his  box,  and  he  was  forced  to  borrow 
Lord  Orford's.  Wits  fay,  that  it  was  but  gra- 
titude for  my  Lord  Orford's  coachman  to  drive  my 
Lord  Bath,  as  my  Lord  Bath  himfelf  had  driven 
my  Lord  Orford.  Thus  they. 
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I  HAVE  ten  million  things  to  tell  you  ;  though 
they  all  amount  to  no  more  than  that  I  \vifh  to 
pleafe  you,  and  that  I  am 

Your  fmcere  friend  , 
and  humble  fervant. 

I  AM  pleafed  that  I  can  fay  I  knew  Mr. 
Soraervile,  which  I  am  to  thank  you  for. 


XXII.   To  Mr.  GRAVES,  on  Benevolence  and 
Friendfhip. 

The  Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Jan.  19,  1741-2. 

I  CANNOT  forbear  immediately  writing  to 
you :  the  pleafure  your  laft  letter  gave  me 
puts  it  out  of  my  power  to  reftrain  the  over- 
flowings of  my  benevolence.  I  can  eafily  con- 
ceive that,  upon  fome  extraordinary  inftances  of 
friendfhip,  my  heart  might  be  fi  fort  attendrl, 
that  I  could  not  bear  any  reflraint  upon  my 
ability  to  Ihew  my  gratitude.  It  is  an  obferva- 
tien,  I  made  upon  reading  to-day's  paper,  which 

contains 
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contains  an  account  oij  C.  Khevenhuller's  fuccefs 
in  favour  of  the  Queen  of  Hungary.  To 
think  what  fublirae  affeftion  muft  influence  that 
poor  unfortunate  Queen,  fhould  a  faithful  and 
zealous  General  revenge  her  upon  her  enemies, 
and  reitore  her  ruined  affairs ! 

HAD  a  perfon  fliewn  an  efleem  and  affeftion 
for  me,  joined  with  any  elegance,  or  without 
any  elegance  in  the  expreffion  of  it,  I  fhould 
have  been  in  acute  pain  till  I  had  given  fome 
fign  of  my  willingnefs  to  ferve  him. — From  all 
this,  I  conclude  that  I  have  more  humanity 
than  fome  others. 

PROBABLY  enough  I  fhall  never  meet  with  a, 
larger  fhare  of  happinefs  than  I  feel  at  prefent. 
If  not,  I  am  thoroughly  convinced,  my  pain  is 
greatly  fuperior  to  my  pleafure.  That  pleafure 
is  not  abfolutely  dependent  on  the  mind,  I 
know  from  this,  that  I  have  enjoyed  happier 
fcenes  in  the  company  of  fome  friends,  than  I 
can  poffibly  at  prefent ; — but  alas !  all  the  time 
you  and  I  fhall  enjoy  together,  abftrafted  from 
the  reft  of  our  lives,  and  lumped,  will  not  per- 
haps amount  to  a  folid  year  and  a  half.  How 
fmall  a  proportion !, 

PEOPLE 
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.- 

PEOPLE  will  fay  to  one  that  talks  thus, 
"  Would  you  die?"  To  fet  the  cafe  upon  a 
right  footing,  they  muft  take  away  the  hopes  of 
greater  happinefs  in  this  life,  the  fears  of 
greater  mifery  hereafter,  together  with  the 
bodily  pain  of  dying,  and  addrefs  me  in  a  dif- 
pofition  betwixt  mirth  and  melancholy ;  and  I 
could  eafily  refolve  them. 

I  DO  not  know  how  I  am  launched  out  fo  far 
into  this  complaint :  it  is,  perhaps,  a  drain  of 
conftitutional  whining  ;  the  effeft  of  the  wind — 
did  it  come  from  the  winds  I  to  the  winds  will  I 
deliver  it : 

"  Tradam  protervis  in  mare  Creticum, 
"  Portare  ventis — " 

I  WILL  be  as  happy  as  my  fortune  will  per- 
mit, and  make  others  fo  : 

"  Pone  me  pigris  ubi  nulla  campis 
"  Arbor  aeftiva  recreatur  aura." 

I  WILL  be  fo.  The  joke  is,  that  the  defcrip- 
tion  which  you  gave  of  that  country  was,  that 
you  had  few  trees  about  you ;  fo  that  I  mould 
trick  fortune  if  flie'fhould  grant  my  petition 

implicitly. 
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implicitly.     But  in  earned,  I  intend  to  come  and 
flay  a  day  or  two  with  you  next  fummer. 

MR.  Whiftler  is  at  Mr.  Gofling's,  bookfeller, 
at  the  Mitre  and  Crown,  in  Fleet-ftreet,  and 
enquired  much  after  you  in  his  laft  letter  to  me. 
He  writes  to  me  ;  but  I  believe  his  affeftion  for 
one  weighs  lefs  with  him,  while  the  town  is  in 
the  other  fcale.  Though  he  is  very  obliging. 
I  do  not  know  whether  I  do  right,  when  I  fay 
I  believe  we  three,  that  is,  in  folitary  circum- 
ftances,  have  an  equal  idea  of,  and  affe&ion  for, 
each  other.  I  fay,  fuppofing  each  to  be  alone, 
or  in  the  country,  which  is  nearly  the  fame ; 
for  fcenes  alter  minds  as  much  as  the  air  influ- 
ences bodies.  For  inftance,  when  Mr.  Whiftler 
is  in  town,  I  fuppofe  we  love  him  better  than 
he  does  us ;  and  when  we  are  in  town,  I  fuppofe 
the  fame  may  be  faid  in  regard  to  him. 

The  true  burlefque  of  Spenfer  (whofe  cha- 
rafteriftic  is  fimplicity)  feems  to  confifl  in  zfimple 
reprefentation  of  fuch  things  as  one  laughs  to 
fee  or  to  obferve  one's  felf,  rather  than  in  any 
monftrous  contraft  betwixt  the  thoughts  and 
words.  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  my  added 
ftatizas  have  more  of  his  manner  than  what  you 

faw 
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law  before,  which  you  are  not  a  judge  of,  till 
you  have  read  him. 

W.  S. 


XXIII.  To  the  fame,   with  fome  Obfervations 
on  SPENSER. 

Leafows, 
Dear  Sir  ^e  ^a7  before  Chriftmas., 

THOUGH  your  laft  letter  feemed  to  put 
my  correfpondence  upon  an  oftentatious 
footing,  namely,  an  inclination  to  be  witty,  yet 
I  affure  you  it  was  not  any  punctilious  confide- 
ration  of  that  kind  that  has  kept  me  fo  long 
filent.  Indeed  with  fome  people  one  would  Hand 
upon  the  niceft  punctilios  j  for  though  ceremony 
be  altogether  lighter  than  vanity  itfelf,  yet  it 
furely  weighs  as  much  as  the  acquaintance  of 
the  undeferving.  But  this  is  trifling,  becaufe 
it  can  have  no  reference  to  a  perfon  for  whom 
I  have  the  greatefl  afte&ion. 

IN  regard  to  my  Oxford  affairs,  you  did  all 
I  could  expeft.    I  have  wrote  fmce  to  Mr.  M — , 

who, 
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who,  either  for  your  fake  or  mine,  will,  I  dare 
fay,  fettle  them  to  my  fatisfaftion. 

I  WISH  your  journey  and  head-ach  would  have 
permitted  you  to  have  been  a  little  more  par- 
ticular concerning  the  feat  of  the  Mufes;  but 
I  fuppofe  nothing  material  diftinguifhed  your 
fortnight. 

MR.  Whiftler  has  relapfed  at  Whitchurch  ; 
but  purpofed,  when  I  laft  heard  from  him,  to  go 
to  London  before  this  time.  I  do  not  entirely 
underfland  his  fchemes,  but  fhould  have  been 
fmcerely  glad  of  his  company  with  me  this  win- 
ter ;  and,  he  fays,  he  is  not  fond  of  London. — 
For  my  part,  I  defigned  to  go  thither  the  next 
month,  but  the  fever  (which  is  chiefly  violent 
in  towns)  difcourages  me. 

SOME  time  ago,I  read  Spenfer'sFairyQueen;  and, 
when  I  had  finifhed,  thought  it  a  proper  time  to 
make  fome  additions  and  corrections  in  my  trifling 
imitation  of  him,  the  School-miftrefs. — His  fub- 
jeft  is  certainly  bad,  and  his  a&ion  inexpreflibly 
confufed ;  but  there  are  fome  particulars  in  him 
that  charm  one.     Thofe  which  afford  the  great- 
eft  fcope  for  a  ludicrous  imitation  are,  his  fimpli- 
city  and  obfolete  phrafe  j  and  yet  thefe  are  what 

give 


give  one  a  very  fmgular  pleafurein  the  perufal; 
The  burlefque  which  they  occafion  is  of  quite  a 
different  kind  to  that  of  Philips's  Shilling,  Cot- 
ton's Traveflie,  Hudibras,  or  Swift's  works ; 
but  I  need  not  tell  you  this.  I  inclofe  a  copy, 
for  your  amufement  and  opinion ;  which,  if 
franks  are  plentiful,  you  may  return,  and  fave 
me  the  tedious  trouble  of  writing  it  over  again* 
The  other  paper  wa&^bonafole,  written  to  divert 
my  thoughts  from  pain,  for  the  fame  reafon  that 
I  fmoaked ;  actions  equally  reputable. 

MR.  Somervile's  poem  upon  hawking,  called, 
"  Field  Sports,"  I  fuppofe,  is  out  by  this  time. 
It  was  fent  to  Mr.  Lyttelton,  to  be  read  to  the 
Prince,  to  whom  it  was  mfcribed.  It  feems,  he  is 
fond  of  hawking. 

I  HAVE  often  thought  thofe  to  be  the  mod 
enviable  people  whom  one  leaft  envies — I  be- 
lieve, married  men  are  the  happieft  that  are  ; 
but  I  cannot  fay  I  envy  them,  becaufe  they  lofei 
all  their  merit  in  the  eyes  of  other  ladies. 

I  BEG  fincerely  that  you  would  write  in  a  week's 
time  at  funheft,  that  I  may  receive  your  letter 
here,  if  I  fhould  go  from  home  this  winter* 

T          Ml 

I  Will 
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I  will  never  ufe  any  thing  by  way  of  conclufion, 
but  your  old  Roman 

Farewel ! 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


XXIV.  To  the  fame,  with  a  Continuation  of  the 
fame  Subject. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves !  June>  1742. 

I  AM  glad  the  flay  you  make  in  Herefordfhire 
amufes  you,  even  though  it  puts  you  upon 
preferring  the  place  you  refide  at  to  my  own 
place  of  refidence.     I  do  not  know  whether  it  be 
from  the  prejudice  of  being  born  at  the  Lea- 
fows,  or  from  any  real  beauty  in  the  iituation  ; 
but  I  would  wifh  no  other,  would  fome  one,  by 
an  addition  of  two  hundred  pounds  a  year,  put 
it  in  my  power  to  exhibit  my  own  defigns.     It 
is  what  I  can  now  do  in  no  other  method  than  on 
paper.     I  live  in  fuch  an  un-ceconomical  man- 
ner, that  I  muft  not  indulge  myfelf  in  the  plan- 
tation of  a  tree  for  the  future.     I  have  glutted 
myfelf  with  the  extremity  of  folitude,  and  mud 

F  adapt 
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adapt  my  expences  more  to  fociable  life.  It  is 
on  this  account  that  it  feems  more  prudent  for  me 
to  buy  a  chair  while  I  am  in  town,  than  to  carry 
down  twelve  guineas  for  the  model  of  the  tomb 
of  Virgil,  an  urn,  and  a  fcheme  or  two  more  of 
like  nature.— I  long  to  have  my  picture,  diftantly 
approaching  to  a  profile  (the  beft  manner  I  can 
think  of  to  exprefs  myfelf),  drawn  by  Davifon. 
I  have  feen  your  filler's,  and  think  the  face  well 
done  in  every  refpect; — but  am  greatly  indig- 
nant with  other  things  of  a  lefs  fixed  nature. 
The  cap,  though  a  good  cap  enough,  has  a  vile 
effect;  the  formality  of  flays,  <kc.  not  agreeable. 
— I  do  not  know  if  you  faw  the  picture  of  a  Scotch 
girl  there  at  full  length !  Mifs  Graves  has  the  ad- 
vantage of  her's,  or  any  picture  there,  in  her  per- 
fon ;  but  certainly  this  girl's  hair  is  inexpreflibly 
charming  !  There  is  the  genteelefl  negligence 
in  it  I  ever  faw  in  any  picture  : — what  follows, 
but  that  I  wifh  your  filler  would  give  orders  to 
pull  off  her  cap,  and  have  hair  after  the  manner 
of  this  picture  ? — To  fpeak  abruptly  ;  as  it  /V,  I 
difapprove  it:  were  it  altered,  I  fhould  like  it 
beyond  any  I  ever  faw. — I  am  glad  you  are  read- 
ing Spenfer  :  though  his  plan  is  deteflable,  and 
his  invention  lefs  wonderful  than  moil  people 
imagine,  who  do  not  much  confider  the  obvi- 
oufnefs  of  allegory ;  yet,  I  think,  a  perfon  of 
2  your 
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your  difpofition  muft  take   great  delight  in  his 
Jimpfaity,  his  good-nature,  &c.     Did  you  obferve 
a  ftanza  that  begins  a  canto  fomewhere, 

"  Nought  is  there  under  heav'n's  wide  hollownefs 
"  That  breeds/'  &c. 

WHEN  I  bought  him  firft,  I  read  a  page  or  two 
of  the  Fairy  Queen,  and  cared  not  to  proceed. 
After  that,  Pope's  Alley  made  me  confider  him 
ludicrouily  ;  and  in  that  light,  I  think,  one  may 
read  him  with  pleafure.  1  am  now  (as  Ch — m- 
ley  with  — ),  from  trifling  and  laughing  at  him, 
really  in  love  with  him.  I  think  even  the  metre 
pretty  (though  I  lhall  never  ufe  it  in  earned) ; 
and  that  the  laft  Alexandrine  has  an  extreme  ma- 
jefty. — Does  not  this  line  ftrike  you  (I  do  not 

juftly  remember  what  canto  it  is  in)  ; 

• 

"  Brave  thoughts  and  noble  deeds  did  evermore 
"  infpire." 

Perhaps    it  is  my  fancy  only  that  is  enctant  *d 
with  the  running  of  it.     Adieu  ! 

W.  5. 


F  2  XXV.  To 
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XXV.  To  the  fame,  on  the  Publication  of  the 
School-miftrefs. 


I 


Dear  Mr.  Graves! 

DEPENDED  a  good  deal  on  an  immediate 
anfwer  from  you,  and  am  greatly  fearful  you 
never  received  a  packet  of  little  things,  which  I 
fent  you  to  Oxford,  inclofed  in  a  frank ;  though, 
if  it  arrived  at  all,  it  mufl  have  arrived  feveral 
days  before  you  left  it.  I  befeech  you  to  fend 
me  a  line  upon  the  receipt  of  thefe,  which  will 
free  me  from  much  perplexity ;  though  it  is 
doubtful  whether  I  can  defer  my  fchemes  fo  as 
to  make  your  criticifms  of  fervice.  I  would  have 
you  fend  them  notwithflanding. 

I  CANNOT  help  confidering  myfelf  as  a  fportf- 
man  (though  God  knows  how  poor  a  one  in 
every  fenfe!)  and  the  company  as  my  game. 
They  fly  up  for  a  little  time  ;  and  then  fettle 
again.  My  cue  is,  to  difcharge  my  piece  when  I 
obferve  a  number  together.  This  week,  they  are 
{haggling  round  about  their  pafture,  the  town: 
the-3iext,  they  will  flock  into  it  with  violent  appe- 
tites ;  and  then  I  difcharge  my  little  piece  amongfl: 
them. — I  allure  you,  I  fliall  be  very  eafy  about 

the 
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the  acquihuon  of  any  fame  by  this  thing  ;  all  I 
much  wilh  is,  to  lofe  none :  and  indeed  I  have 
fo  little  to  lofe>  that  this  confideratiou  fcarcely  af- 
fetfs  me. 

I  DARE  fay  it  mufl  be  very  incorreft  ;  for 
I  have  added  eight  or  ten  flanzas  within  this 
fortnight.  But  inaccuracy  is  more  excufable  in 
ludicrous  poetry  than  in  any  other.  If  it  flrikes 
any,  it  mud  be  merely  people  of  tafte\  for  peo- 
ple of  wit  without  tafte  (which  comprehends 
the  larger  part  of  the  critical  tribe)  will  una- 
voidably defpife  it.  I  have  been  at  fome  pains 
to  fecure  myfelf  from  A.  Philips's  misfortune,  of 
mere  chlldijhnefs,  "  little  charm  of  placid  mien, 
f*  &c."  I  have  added  a  ludicrous  index,  purely 
to  mew  (fools)  that  I  am  in  jeft : — and  my  motto, 
*'  O  qua  fol  habitabiles  illuftrat  oras,  maxims 
f '  principum",  is  calculated  for  the  fame  purpofe. 
You  cannot  conceive  how  large  the  number  is  of 
thofe  that  miftake  burlefque  for  the  very  foolifh- 
nefs  it  expofes  (which  obfervation  I  made  once 
at  the  Rehearfal,  at  Tom  Thumb,  at  Chrononho- 
tonthologos ;  all  which  are  pieces  of  elegant  hu- 
mour). I  have  fome  mind  to.  purfue  this  caution 
further ;  and  advertize  it,  "  The  School-miftrefs, 
"  &c."  A  very  cbildijh  performance  every  body 
knows  (novomm  more).  But  if  a  perfon  ferj- 

F3 
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ouily  calls  this,  or  rather,  burlefque,  a  childifh 
or  low  fpecies  of  poetry,  he  fays  wrong.  For 
the  mod  regular  and  formal  poetry  may  be 
called  trifling,  folly,  and  weaknefs,  in  compari- 
fon  of  what  is  written  with  a  more  manly  fpirit 
in  ridicule  of  it. — I  have  been  plagued  to  death 
about  the  ill  execution  of  my  defigns, — Nothing 
is  certain  in  London  but  expence,  which  I  can 
ill  bear.  Believe  me,  till  death, 

Yours,  fincerely  and  particularly, 

W.  SIIENSTONE. 


. 

XXVI.  To  the  fame ;  with  a  humourous  De- 
fcription  of  his  Conduft  in  regard  to  Form 
and  Equipage. 

Dear  Sir,  The  Leafows,  Nov.  1742. 

T>  RESUMING  you  may  be  at  Tiffington 
by  this  time,  I  write  to  folicit  a  defcription 
of  the  feveral  adventures,  accidents,  and  phe- 
nomena, that  have  amufed  you  in  your  travels ; 
and-will  equally  affect  me,  as  they  relate  to  you! 
Above  all  things,  be  particular  in  regard  to  your 
calculations  refpeaing  Micklcton.  I  would  hav? 

certainly 


LETTERS.  71 

certainly  met  you  there,  as  you  defired  me : 
there  is  no  company  I  am  fonder  of  than  yours, 
and  your  fitters ;  and  no  place  at  which  I  have 
fpent  more  agreeable  hours  than  Mickleton. 
But  your  brother  has  loft  one  of  his  recom- 
mendations in  my  eye ;  that  is,  his  irregularity 
of  houfe-keeping.  He  has  feveral  left,  which 
are  fufficient  to  preferve  my  utmoft  efleem  ;  but 
that  was  a  jewel  indeed!  I  love  to  go  where 
there  is  nothing  much  more  in  form  than  my- 
felf.  I  have  no  obje&ion  to  vifit  young,  unfettled 
people,  with  a  mountebank's  inconfiflency  in  my 
equipage.  But  where  a  confiderable  family 
keeps  up  its  forms  (as  marriage  requires),  I 
ihould  not  care  to  appear  with  an  hired  horfe, 
and  a  Sancho  for  my  valet.  The  cafe  is,  I  could 
live  in  a  way  genteel  enough,  and  uniformly  fo; 
but  then,  I  muft  forego  megrims,  whims,  toys, 
and  fo  forth.  Now,  though  it  gives  me  pain, 
fomctimcs,  not  to  appear  of  a  piece  j  yet  that 
infrequent  pain  is  not  a  balance  for  the  fubftan- 
.tial  happinefs  which  I  find  in  an  urn,  a  feal,  a 
(huff-box,  an  engraving,  or  a  buft.  Ambition, 
too,  as  ir  puts  me  upon  wiftiing  to  make  a  figure, 
makes  me  very  indifferent  as  to  making  a  com- 
mon, every-day-gentlemanly  figure ;  and  favcs 

F4  me 
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roe  from  appearing  felicitous  about  the  "  res 
'.'  mediocnter  fplendidce,"  by  raifmg  my  imagina- 
tion higher.  I  pour  out  my  vanity  to  you  in  ca- 
taracts ;  but  I  hope  you  will  rather  confider  it^as 
a  mark  of  my  confidence,  and,  confequently,  my 
fmcere  efleem  and  affeclion  :  for,  I  take  it,  the 
former  feJdom  fubfifls  without  the  latter.  And 
as  to  what  I  faid  about  my  love  of  flattery,  I 
hope,  you  will  not  conflrue  it  as  any  hint ;  nei- 
ther, if  I  am  right,  would  you  be  fo  ungenerous 
as  to  comply  with  me.  I  fmcerely  think,  that 
flattery  amongfl  foes  is  abfolutely  defirable ; 
amongfl  one's  common  acquaintance,  a  behaviour 
rather  inclining  to  it :  but  amongft  friends,  its 
confequences  are  of  too  dangerous  a  nature. 

I  AM  fo  unhappy  in  my  wintery,  unvifited 
ftate,  that  I  can  almofl  fay  with  Dido,  "  toedet 
"  cceli  convexa  tueri."  ^1  am  miferable,  to  think 
that  I  have  not  thought  enough  to  amufe  me.  I 
walk  a  day  together ;  and  have  no  idea,  but  what 
comes  in  at  my  eyes.  I  long  for  fome  fubject 
about  the  fize  of  Philips's  Cyder,  to  fettle  hear- 
tily about ;  fomething  that  I  could  enrich  by 
epifodes  drawn  from  the  Englifli  hiftory :  Stone- 
henge  has  fome  of  the  advantages  I  like ;  but 
feems  a  dead,  lifelefs  title.  If  you  chance  to 

think 
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think  of  a  fubj  eft  which  you  do  not  chufe  to 
adorn  yourfelf,  fend  it  me  to  write  upon. 

I  SHALL  be  vaftly  defirous  to  fee  you  here  in 
fpring ;  and  am  in  hopes  Whifller  will  flay  a 
month  with  me.  I  have  fent  an  imperious  letter 
about  his  dilatory  correfpondence. — He  men- 
tioned you  in  his  laft  letter;  was  going  to  Ox- 
ford ;  thence  to  London  :  where,  if  he  flays  till 
February,  I  may  fee  him.  I  hope  you  will  write 
the  very  next  pott :  you  cannot  oblige  me,  or 
pleafe  me  more,  than  by  fo  doing ;  if  you  think 
I  deferve  to  be  pleafed,  or  am  worth  obliging. 
Adieu! 

W.  S. 


- 

XXVII.  To  the  fame,  from  Town ;  with  a  Spe- 
cimen of  Plays  and  Politics. 

From   Mr.    ShuckburgrTs, 

«^  Bookfeller,  in  Fleetftreet, 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,          your  Brother's  Lodgings, 

about  1743. 

JHAVE  jufl  been  fpending  my  evening  at  a 
cofFee-houfe  ;  and,  notwithflanding  the  con- 
fufed  efferf  of  liquor,  am  fitting  down  to  write  to 

a  perfon 
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a  perfon  of  the  cleared  head  I  know.  The  truth 
is,  I  write  to  pleafe  myfelf,  which  I  can  do  no 
other  way  fo  effe&ually  ;  upon  which  account, 
you  are  obliged  to  me  for  the  advances  I  make 
in  correfpondence.  Extraordinary  things  will 
be  expefted  from  my  fituatlon  ;  but  extraordi- 
nary things  ought  never  to  be  expefted  from  me. 
I  keep  no  political  company,  nor  dcfire  any,  as, 
I  believe,  you  know.  If  you  enquire  after  the 
ftage, — I  have  not  feen  Garrick ;  but,  more  for- 
tunately for  you,  your  brother  has.  Me  no- 
thing has  fo  much  tranfported  as  young  Gibber's 
exhibition  of  1'arolles,  in  Shakefpear's  "  All's 
"  ic ell  that  ends  well?*  The  chara&er  is  admi- 
rably written  by  the  author ;  and,  I  fancy,  I  can 
difcover  a  great  number  of  hints  which  it  has  af- 
forded to  Congreve  in,  his  Bluff.  I  am  apt  to 
think  a  perfon,  after  he  is  twelve  years  old, 
laughs  annually  lefs  and  lefs:  lefs  heartily,  how- 
ever ;  which  is  much  the  fame.  I  think  Gibber 
elicited  from  me  as  fincere  a  laugh  as  I  can  ever 
recolleft.  Nothing,  fure,  can  be  comparable  to 
his  reprefentation  of  Parolles  in  his  bully-cha- 
racter ;  except  the  figure  he  makes  as  a  fhabby 
gentleman.  In  his  firft  drefs  he  is  tawdry,  as 
you  may  imagine:  in  the  hift,  he  wears  a  nifty 
black  coat,  a  black  Hock,  a  black  wig  with  a 
Rainillie,  a  pair  of  black  gloves  ;  aftd  a  face!-- 
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xvhich  caufes  five  minutes  laughter. Inftead 

of  politics,  I  have  tranfcribed  thefe  epigrams 
from  the  Evening  Pod — though  I  hate  traij- 
fcribing : 

t(  The  CHOICE,  to  Sir  ROBERT 

"  When  oppofition  againlt  power  prevail'd ; 
"  When  artful  eloquence  and  bribery  fail'd ; 
"  Timely  you  quit  the  ftiip  you  could  not  fteer, 
"  Difdain  the  commons,  and  afcend  a  peer : 
"  Confcious  that  you  deferve  to  bleed  or  fwing, 
"  You  chufe  the  axe  as  nobkr  than  the  firing/' 

"  The  OPPOSITION. 

"  With  huge  Antaeus  as  Alcides  ft  rove, 
"  The  fon  of  Neptune  one,  and  one  of  Jove,- 
t(  Oft  as  he  threw  the  giant  on  the  ground, 
"  His  ftrength  redoubled  by  the  fall  he  found. 
"  Th'    unwieldy  monfter,    fprung    of    mother 

"  Earth, 

"  From  her  had  vigour,  as  from  her  he'd  birth : 
"  Enrag'd,  the  hero  a  new  method  tries ; 
"  High  lifts  in  air,  and,  as  he  mounts,  he  dies." 

I  THINK  the  lafl  a  good  thought;  the  firft  not 
a  bad  one,  and  what  I  have  had  in  my  head  a 

thoufand 
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thoufand  times.  I  faw  Mr.  Fitzherbert  at  Nan* 
do's,  but  chofe  not  to  reconnoitre  him  there, 
though  to  afk  after  you.  I  purpofe  waiting  on 
him  at  his  lodgings,  for  the  fame  end.  Pray 
write  foon  to  me.  I  wiih  I  could  fay  more  to 
deferve  it  from  you — I  would  fain  deviate  from 
the  common  road  in  every  letter  I  fend  you  ;  but 
am  fo  very  uniformly  your  friend,  that  I  cannot 
vary  my  manner  of  exprefling  how  much  I  am 
fo,  which  is  all  my  letters  aim  at.  Adieu ! 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


XXVIII.  To  the  fame,  with  various  Schemes  of 
Compofition. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Feb.  1743, 

YO  U  fay  it  is  no  way  unpleafing  to  you  to 
receive  my  letters ;  if  you  fay  the  thing 
that  is  not,  the  fault,  like  others,  produces  its 
own  punilhment. — You  are  now  my  only  cor- 
refpondent.  I  do  not  know  what  reafon  Whiftler 
has  for  not  caring  to  write,  unlefs  he  thinks  that 
we  ought  not  to  trouble  ourfelves  about  one  ano- 
ther, but  bend  our  whole  endeavours  to  mend 
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our  fortunes ;  though  I  do  not  know  his  imagi- 
nations. I  was  afraid,  after  what  I  had  faid 
concerning  famenefs  in  my  laft,  that  you  would 
interpret  it  to  your  own  difadvantage  ;  but  was 
too  lazy  to  write  my  letter  again,  trufling  that  I 
could  deny  the  extent  of  my  complaint"  to  any 
one  befides  myfelf  in  fome  future  letter.  There 
is  as  much  variety  in  your  genius,  as  fortune  can 
introduce  into  your  circumftances. 

SOME  time  next  week,   do  I  purpofe  to  fet 
out  for  London.    The  reafons  for  my  going  at 
all  do  barely   preponderate.     I   cannot,  confci- 
entioujly,  print  any  thing.     I  have  two  or  three, 
little  matters  in  hand :  none  that  I  am  greatly 
fond  of,  much  lefs  that  are  at  all  mature.     One 
is,  what  you  have   feen,  though  in  its  mortal 
ft  ate,  "  Flattery,  or  the  fatal  Exotic  ;" — fo  very 
quotidian  and  copious  a  fubjeft,  that  I  diflike  it 
entirely.  Another,  "  Elegies  in  Hammond's  Me- 
"  tre,"  but  upon  real  and  natural  fubj  efts :  this 
I  have  obje&ions  to.     A  third,  "An  EiTay  on 
"  Referve ;"  the  fubjeft  genteel,  I  think,  but 
fcarce  ten  Jines  finilhed.     A  fourth,  "  An  Effay, 
"  in  blank  Verfe,  on  Oeconomy,  with  Advice  to 
"  Poets  on  that  Head,  concluding  with  a  ludi- 
"  crous   Defcription  of  a  Poet's  Apartment." 
I  thiuk  it  were  better  to  annex  that  poem  thus, 

to 
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to  prevent  its  clafliing,  like  an  earthen  pot, 
againft  Philips's  filver  vafe,  though  his  humour 
lies  chiefly  in  the  language.  My  favourite 
fcheme  is  a  poem,  in  blank  verfe,  upon  Rural 
Elegance ,  including  cafcades,  temples,  grottos, 
hermitages,  green-houfes,  which  introduces  my 
favorite  epifode  of  the  Spanifh  lady  (you  will 
wonder  how,  but  I  think  'well)  to  clofe  the  firfl 
book.  The  next,  running  upon  planting,  &c. 
will  end  with  a  vifta  terminated  by  an  old  abbey, 
which  introduces  an  epifode  concerning  the 
effefts  of  Romifh  power,  interdicts,  &c.  in  imi- 
tation of  Lucretius's  "  Plague  of  Athens/*  taken 
from  Thucydides,  Virgil's  Murrain,  and  Ovid's 
Peftilence,  &c.  The  two  epifodes  in  great 
forwardnefs ; — but,  alas!  I  do  not  like  formal 
didactic  poetry,  and  lhall  never  be  able  to  finiih 
aught  but  the  epifodes,  I  doubt :  unlefs  I  allow 
myfelf  to  treat  the  reft  in  my  oivn  man- 
ner, tranfiently — as  Camilla  fkimmed  over  the 
\vheat-flubble. 

I  HAVE  altered  this  ballad,  you  fee ;  I  doubt, 
not  to  your  mind:  but  fend  your  criticifms,  and  I 
will  be  all  obedience.  From  London  I  will  fend 
you  mine  on  your  more  important  poem;  your  cri- 
tique will  be  important  upon  my  iilly  affair;  mine 
filly,  I  am  afraid,  upon  your  momentous  one — 

but 
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but  you  do  not  think  it  momentous,    as  you 
ought.     Direft  to  Nando's.     I  am 

Your  mod  fincere  and  affe&ionate  friend 
and  humble  fervant, 

W.  S. 

I  QUESTION  whether  I  fliould  be  more  un- 
happy in  any  mere  mechanical  employment; 
for  inftance,  making  nails  (which  feems  to  deal 
as  much  in  repetition  as  any  trade),  than  I  am  in 
great  part  of  my  time  when  my  head  is  unlit 
for  ftudy. — My  neighbour  is  gone  to  London, 
and  has  left  me  a  legacy  of  franks,  fo  I  (hall  be 
able  to  return  your  poem,  &c.  at  lead  by  parcels. 
I  flrenuoufly  purpofe  to  be  there  (or  to  fet  out) 
next  week  ;  but,  as  I  am  here  at  prefent,  I  think 
you  ought  to  pay  fome  deference  to  the  vis 
inertia,  at  leafl  to  the  centripetal  force  of  mat- 
ter, and  direft  to  the  Leafows  one  more  letter, 
with  your  opinion  concerning  the  various  read- 
ings in  the  trifle  I  inclofe,  writing  the  firft  poll 
that  you  well  can. — Once  more  adieu  ! 
Feb.  16,  1743. 
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XXIX.    To  the  fame. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  1743. 

DR.  Swift  would  not  have  fcrupled  to  print 
your  parody,  with  his  name  to  it.  Why 
Ihould  you,  without  your  name  ?  I  had  a  vio- 
lent inclination  to  print  it  in  a  large  folio,  four 
leaves*  price  four-pence  :  but  I  dare  not  do  it, 
for  fear  you  Ihould  think  it  of  evil  importance 
with  regard  to  the  clergy.  You  excell  me  infi- 
nitely in  a  way  in  which  I  take  moft  pleafure  ; 
odd'  pi&urefque  defcription.  Send  me  word 
whether  I  lhall  print  it  or  no — and  that  right 
foon. — I  have  lingered  in  town  till  now,  and 
did  not  receive  your  letter  till  this  morning. — 
I  do  not  know  whether  I  lhall  fend  you  with  this 
letter  a  little  thing  which  I  wrote  in  an  afternoon, 
and,  with  proper  demands  of  being  concealed 
as  the  author,  fold  for  two  guineas.  Next 
time  I  am  in  town,  I  will  get  money  like  a  ha- 
berdaflier.  I  will  amufe  myfelf  with  finding 
out  the  people's  weak  fide,  and  fo  furnifh  them 
Vfiihjuitab/e  nonfenfe. — I  would  have  you  do  the 
fame. — Make  your  wit  bear  your  charges.  In- 
deed, as  to  the  little  parody  you  fend,  it  would 
fix  your  reputation  with  men  of  fenfeas  much  as 
(greatly  more  than)  the  whole  tedious  charafter 

of 
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of  Parfon  Adams.  I  read  it  half  a  year  ago ; 
the  week  after  I  came  to  town  ;  but  made  Mr. 
Shuckburgh  take  it  again,  imagining  it  alto- 
gether a  very  mean  performance. — I  liked  a 
tenth  part  pretty  well  ;  but,  as  Dryden  fays  of 
Horace,  (unjuftly)  he  ftiews  his  teeth  without 
laughing :  the  greater  part  is  unnatural  and  un- 
humourous.  It  has  fome  advocates ;  but,  I  ob- 
ferve,  thofe  not  fuch  as  I  ever  efteemed  tafters. 
Finally,  what  makes  you  endeavour  to  like  it  ? 

MY  printer  was  preparing  his  bill  for  the 
School-miftrefs,  when  I  flopped  him  fhort,  with 
a  hint  to  go  to  Dodfley,  who  has  not  yet  reck- 
oned with  me  for  Hercules.     Let  the  dead  bury 
their  dead.     Dr.  Young's  Complaint  is  the  belt 
thing  that  has  come  out  this  feafon  (thefe  twen- 
ty years,  Pope  fays)  except  mine,  for  fo  thinks 
every  author,  who  does  think  proper  to  fay  fo : 
poor  Pope's  hiftory,  in  Gibber's  Letter,  and  the 
print  of  him  upon  the  Mount  of  Love  (the  coarfeji 
is  mod  humourous),    muil  furely  mortify  him. 
Your  lifter  does  me  great  honour  to  think  my  hint 
any  thing  ;  but  I  am  quite  zealous  in  my  appro- 
bation of  that  Scotch  lady's  hair.     I  will  ever 
aim  at  oddnefsy  for  the  future ;  it  is  cheaper  to 
follow  tafle  than  fafliion,  and  whoever  he  be 
that  devotes  himfelf   to   tafte   will   be   odd  of 
G  courfe. 
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courfe. — You  fend  me  the  verfes  on  Lord  Hay : 
they  were  hacked  about  town  three  months  ago, 
and  I  faw  them.  The  town  is  certainly  the 
fcene  for  a  man  of  curiofity. — I  do  not  purpofe 
to  be  long  away  ;  but  I  muft  think  of  retrench- 
ing.— I  have  ten  thoufand  things  to  tell  you, 
but  I  have  not  room.  Such  people  as  we 
fhould  meet  as  regularly  to  compare  notes  as 
tradefinen  do  to  fettle  accounts,  but  oftener ; 
there  is  no  good  comes  of  long  reckonings ; — 
I  (hall  forget  half — I  think  it  fhould  be  four 
days  in  a  fortnight — it  would  not  do  ; — it  would 
make  one  mindful  of,  and  confequently  more 
uneafy  on  account  of,  abfence.  Every  one  gets 
pofts,  preferments,  but  myfelf. — Nothing  but 
my  ambition  can  fet  me  on  a  footing  with  them, 
and  make  me  eafy.  Come  then,  lordly  pride  I 
&c.  The  devil  thought  with  me  in  Milton, 

"  All  is  not  loft,  th*  unconquerable  will, 
*'  And  ftudy  never  to  fubmit  or  yield." 

I  HAVE  been  in  new  companies;  but  1  fee  no 
reafon  to  contradict  my  affertion,  that  I  find 
none  I  like  equally  with  you.  Adieu ! 

W.  SHEIS'STONE. 


.  To 
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XXX.  To  Mr;  JAGO,  from  London. 

Dear  friend,  i?43« 

I  SHALL  fend  you  but  a  very  few  lines, 
being  fo  much  indifpofed  with  a  cold,  that  I 
tan  fcarce  tell  how  to  conn  eft  a  fentence.  I  am 
juft  got  into  lodgings  at  a  gold-fmith's — a  dan- 
gerous fituation,  you  will  fay,  for  me  ;  "  Aftum 
**  eft,  ilicet,  periiill!"  Not  fo;— for  of  late  I 
have  not  fo  violent  a  tafte  for  toys  as  I  have 
had  ;  and  I  can  look  even  on  fnulT-boxes  "  oculo 
**  irretorto." 

LONDON  is  really  dangerous  at  this  time  ;  the 
pick-pockets,  formerly  content  with  mereyf/r/;/^, 
make  no  fcruple  to  knock  people  down  with 
bludgeons  in  Fleet-Jlreet  and  the  Strand,  and 
that  at  no  later  hour  than  eight  o'clock  at 
night :  but  in  the  Piazzas,  Coven t-gard en,  they 
come  in  large  bodies,  armed  with  eouteans,  and 
attack  whole  parties>  fo  that  the  danger  of 
coming  out  of  the  play-houfes  is  of  fome  weight 
in  the  oppofite  fcale,  when  I  am  difpcfed  to  go 
to  them  oftener  than  I  ought. — There  is  a  poem 
of  this  feafon,  called  "  The  Pleafures  of  Ima- 
"  gination,"  worth  your  reading ;  but  it  is  an 
G  .1 


84        MR.    S  HENS  TONE'S 

expenfive  quarto ;  if  it  comes  out  in  a  lefs  fize,  I 
will  bring  it  home  with  me.  Mr.  Pope  (as  Mr. 
Outing,  who  has  been  with  Lord  Bolingbroke, 
informs  me)  is  at  the  point  of  death. — My  Lord 
Carteret  faid  yefterday  in  the  houfe,  "  That 
"  the  French  and  Spaniards  had  actually  faid, 
"  they  would  attempt  a  fecond  invafion."— • • 
There  is  a  new  play  acted  at  Drury  Lane,  "  Ma- 
"  hornet,"  tranflated  from  the  French  of  Vol- 
taire ;  but  I  have  no  great  opinion  of  the  fub- 
ject,  or  the  original  author  as  a  poet ;  and  my 
diffidence  is  rather  improved  by  the  teftimony  of 
thofe  who  have  feen  it. — I  lodge  between  the 
two  coffee-houfes,  George's  and  Nando's,  fo 
that  I  partake  of  the  expenfivenefs  of  both,  as 
heretofore.  I  have  no  acquaintance  in  town, 
and  but  (lender  inducement  to  flay;  and  yet, 
probably,  I  {hall  loiter  here  for  a  month. 

T —  H—  was  knighted  againft  his  will,  and 
had  a  demand  made  upon  him  for  an  hundred 
pounds  before  he  could  get  out  of  St.  James's ; 
fo  loon  are  felt  the  inconvenience's  of  gran- 
deur ! — He  came  out  of  the  court  in  a  violent 
rage,  "  G — d !  Jack,  what  dofl  think  ? — I  am 
"  knighted  ! — the  devil  of  a  knight,  e'faith  !" 
I  believe  he  was  fmcere  in  his  difgufl ;  for  there 
had  been  two  barge-mailers  knighted  in  his 
neighbourhood  fome  time  before. 

I  SAW, 
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I  SAW,  coming  up,  Lady  Fane's  grotto, 
which,  they  lay,  coll  her  live  thoufand  pounds ; 
about  three  times  as  much  as  her  boufe  is  worth. 
It  is  a  very  beautiful  difpolition  of  the  fined 
colle&ion  of  (hells  I  ever  faw^Mr.  Powis's 
woods,  which  are  finer. — Mean  time,  if  I  had 
three  hundred  pounds  to  lay  out  about  the  Lea- 
fqws,  I  could  bring  my  ambition  to  peaceable 
terms.  I  am,  dear  Sir,  with  all  affedlion,  yours 
and  Mrs.  Jago's. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

WRITE  foon.  It  is  this  moment  reported  that 
Pope  is  dead. 


XXXI.  To  the  fame. 

Dear  Sir,  1743- 

I  LQNG  heartily  ;o  talk  over  affairs  with 
you  the  a  tete ;  but  am  an  utter  enemy  to 
the  fatigue  of  tranfcribing  what  might  pafs 
well  enough  in  converfation. — Ifhall  fay  nothing 
more  concerning  my  departure  from  L-^-,  than 
£iat  it  was  neceffary,  and  therefore  excufable. — 
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I  have  been  fmce  with   a  gentleman  upon  the 
borders  of  Wales,  Bifhop's  Cattle,  from  whence 
I  made  a  digreffion  one  day  beyond Offa's  Dyke: 
faw  mountains  which  converted  all  that  I  bad 
feen  into  mole-hills ;  and  houfes  which  changed 
the  Leafows  into  Hampton  Court :  where  they 
falk  of  a  glazed  window  as  a  piece  of  magni- 
ficence ;    and  where    their  higheft  idea  of  his 
Majefty  is,  that  he  can  ride  in  fuch  a  coach  »as 
'Squire  Jones  or  'Squire  Pryce's.     The  woman 
of   the    inn,  at  one    place,    faid,    "  Glafs  (in 
"  windows)  was  very  genteel,   that  it  was ;  but 
"  {he  could  not  afford  fuch  finery ." 

You  agree  with  the  reft  of  the  married 
world  in  a  propenlity  to  make  profelytes.  This 
inclination  in  fome  people  gives  one  a  kind  of 
dread  of  the  matter.  They  are  ill-natured,  and 
can  only  wifh  one  in  their  own  (late  becaufe 
they  are  unhappy ;  like  perfons  that  have  the 
plague,  who,  they  fay,  are  ever  dextrous  to 
propagate  the  infection.  I  make  a  contrary 
voncluiion  when  you  commend  marriage,  as  you 
feem  to  do,  when  you  wifli  Mifs  —  may  recon- 
cile me  to  more  than  the  name  of  wife.  I  know 
not  what  you  have  heard  of  my  amour  :  pro- 
bably more  than  I  can  thoroughly  confirm  tq 
you.  And  what  if  I  fliould  fay  to  you,  that 

marriage 
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marriage  was  not  once  the  fubjeft  of  our  con- 
•verfation  ? 

"  Nee  conjugis  unquam 

"  Prsetendi  tcedas,  aut  hasc  in  fcedera  veni." 

Do  not  you  think  every  thing  in  nature 
ftrangely  improved  fmce  you  were  married,  from 
the  tea-table  to  the  warming-pan  ? 

I  WANT  to  fee  Mrs.  Jago's  hand-writing,  that 
I  may  judge  of  her  temper;  but  fhe  muft  write 
fomething  in  my  praife.  Pray  fee  you  to  it,  in 
your  next  letter. 

I  COULD  parodize  my  Lord  Carteret's  letter 
from  Dettingen,  if  I  had  it  by  me.  "  Mrs. 
"  Arnold  (thanks  be  praifed !)  has  this  day  gained 
"  a  very  confiderable  victory.  The  fcold  lafted 
"  two  hours.  Mrs.  S — e  was  potted  in  the  hall, 
"  and  Mrs.  Arnold  upon  the  flair-cafe  ;  which 
"  fuperiority  of  ground  was  of  no  fmall  fervice 
"  to  her  in  the  engagement.  The  fire  lafted 
"  the  whol8*  fpace,  without  intermiffion ;  at  the 
"  clofe  of  which,  the  enemy  was  routed,  and 
"  Mrs.  Arnold  kept  the  field." 

O  4  DII> 


88        MR.    S  HENS  TONE'S 

DID  you  hear  the  fong  to  the  tune  of  "  The 
«  Cuckow  ?" 

"  The  Baron  flood  behind  a  tree, 

"  In  woeful  plight,  for  nought  heard  he 

"  But  Cannon,  Cannon,  &c. 
"  O  word  of  fear  ! 
"  Unpleafing  to  a  German  ear." 

THE  notes  that  fall  upon  the  word  "  Can- 
"  non,"  exprefs  the  found  with  its  echo  admi- 
rably. 

I  SEND  you  my  paftoral  elegy  (or  ballad, 
if  you  think  that  name  more  proper),  on  condi- 
tion that  you  return  it  with  ample  remarks  in 
your  next  letter :  I  fay  "  return  it,"  becaufe  I 
have  no  other  copy,  and  am  too  indolent  to 
take  one.  Adieu ! 

W.  S. 
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XXXII.  To  Mr.  GRAVES,  defcribing  his  Situa- 
tion, and  State  of  Health,  &c. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  The  Leafows. 

TO-MORROW  morning  I  fet  out  for 
Cheltenham,  to  make  trial  of  the  waters 
there.  I  fhall,  perhaps,  add  to  this  letter  at 
feveral  ftages,  and  conclude  it  at  the  place  to 
which  I  am  going;  fo  that,  like  thofe  fprings, 
you  may>  perhaps,  find  it  impregnated  with 
the  nature  of  all. thofe  places  through  which  it 
paffes ;  perhaps  quite  the  contrary. 

,  if  I  miftake  not  the  man,  is  an  encourager 

of  works  of  tafte,  &c.  though  I  am  going  to 
inftance  this  oddly  :  he  was  a  hearty  ftickler  for 
my  poem  upon  Hercules  at  Bath,  as  D.  Jago  fent 
me  word.  Perhaps  it  was  complaifance  to  Mr. 
Lyttelton,  with  whom,  Charles,  &c.  he  is 
intimate,  if,  as  I  faid  before,  I  do  not  miftake 
the  perfon.  I  flatter  myfelf,  I'  do  not;  and  I 
hope  that  we  two  {hall  ever  find  the  fame  per- 
fons,  or  the  fame  kind  of  perfons,  our  friends, 
and  alfo  our  enemies. 
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IF  I  get  over  this  ill  habit  of  body,  depend 
upon  it,  I  will  have  a  reverend  care  of  my  health, 
as  Sir  John  Falftaff  advifes  the  Chief  Juftice* 
I  folve  all  the  tempefts  that  difturb  my  confti^ 
tmion  into  wind:  it  plagues  me,  firft,  in  the 
fliape  of  a  bad  appetite,  then  indigeftion,  then 
lownefs  of  fpirits  and  a  flux  of  pale  water,  and 
at  night  by  watchings,  reftleflnefs,  twitchings 
of  my  nerves,  or  a  fleep  more  diftracled  than 
the  moft  aftive  ftate  of  watchfulnefs.  But  I 
think  purging  leflens  all  thefe  fymptons,  and  I 
truft  my  fcheme  that  I  am  entering  upon  is 
right. 

I  WAS,  on  Monday,  at  Hagley,  to  wait  on 
Mr.  Lyttelton,  who  was  gone  to  Sir  John  Aft- 
ley's,  to  fee  his  grand  edifice. — As  to  Mrs. 
Lyttelton,  if  her  affability  is  not  artificial,  I 
mean,  if  it  does  not  owe  its  original  (as  it  ought 
to  do  its  management]  to  art,  I  cannot  conceive  a 
perfon  more  amiable  ; — but  fenfe  and  elegance 
cannot  be  feigned :  to  exhibit  them,  is  to  have 
them. 

How  is  my  fong  fet  ?  Mifs  Carrington  procured 
it  that  favour  ;  but  I  have  never  feen  a  copy, 
nor  knew  of  its  being  to  be  printed.  Howard 

has 
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has  fet  another  of  mine,  which  I  received  lafl 
poft  ;  but  my  harpfichord  is  out  of  order,  and  I 
Jiave  found  no  one  yet  to  explain  the  hierogly- 
phics which  convey  it.  You  may  probably 
find  it  in  fome  future  number  of  the  Britifli 
Orpheus.  "  By  the  fide  of  a  dream,  &c." 

I  AM   in  as  good  fpirits  this  inftant  as  ever  I 
was  in  my  life  :  only  "  Mens  turbidum  laetatur,'* 
My  head  is  a  little  confufed ;  but  I  often  think 
ferioufly,  that  I  ought  to  have  the  moft  ardent 
and  praftual  gratitude  (as  the  Methodifts  chufe 
to  exprefs  themfelves)  for  the  advantages  that  I 
have :    which,    though    not    eminently  ihining, 
are  fuch,  to  fpeak  the  truth,  as  fuit  my  particu- 
lar    humour,    and,    confequently,    deferve    all 
kind   of  acknowledgement.      If  a   poet  Ihould 
addrefs   himfelf  to   God   Almighty,    with   the 
moft  earned  thanks  for  his  goodnefs  in  allotting 
him   an  eftate  that  was  over-run  with  flirubs, 
thickets,   and  coppices,  variegated  with  barren 
rocks  and  precipices,    or  floated  three  parts  in 
four  with  lakes  and  marines,  rather  than  fuch  an 
equal  and  fertile  fpot  as  the  "  fons  of  men'*  de- 
light in  ;  to  my  apprehenfion,  he  would  be  guilty 
pf  no  abfurdity. — But  of  this  I  have  compofed 
a  kind  of  prayer,  and  intend  to  write  a  little 
fpeculatioQ  on  the  fubrject;   this  kind  of  gra- 
titude 
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titude.  I  aJTuredly  ought  to  have,  and  have. 
For  my  health,  if  one  reflects,  a  country-fel- 
low's ftock  of  it  would  be  unfit  for  folitude; 
would  difpofe  one  rather  to  bodily  feats,  and, 
what  Falftaff  calls  in  Poins,  gambol  faculties, 
than  mental  contemplations,  and  would  give 
one  that  kind  of  pain  which  fprings  from  impa- 
tience. My  conftitution  was  given  me  originally 
good  ;  and  with  regard  to  it  now  (as  G.  Barn- 
well  fays)  "  What  am  I  ?—  What  /  have 
Or,  to  fpeak  with  Mil  ton, 


"  HIM  after  all  difputes 
"  Forc'd  I  abfolve  :  all  my  evafions  vain, 
"  And  reafonings,  tho'  thro*  mazes,  only  leacj 
"  But  to  my  own  convi&ion.     Firft  and  laft 
"  On  me,  me  only,  as  the  fonrce  and  fpring 
«  Of  all  corruption,  all  the  blame  lights  due.'* 

Though  this  is  but  vulgarly  exprefled  in  Milton 
neither. 

JAGO  has  been  here  this  laft  week,  and  I 
drove  him  to  Dudley  Caftle,  which  I  long  to 
(hew  you:  I  never  faw  it  (fince  I  was  the  fize 
of  my  pen)  before  :  it  has  great  romantic 
beauty,  though  perhaps  Dcrbylhire  may  render 
it  of  fmall  note  in  your  eye. 

4  ONE 
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ONE  is  tempted  to  addrefs  the  K —  as  Harry 
ihe  Eighth  does  his  wife,  mutatis  mutandis : 

"  Go  thy  ways,  George! 
"  Whoe'er  he  be  that  (hall  affert  he  has 
"  A  bolder   king,    let    him   in   nought    be 

"  trufted 
*  For  faying  falfe  in  that " 

I  SAVE  a  mind  to  write  an  ode  in  praife  of  him, 
and  in  rivalfliip  of  Gibber. — Mine  fliould  be  of 
the  ballad  flyle  and  familiarity,  as  exprefling  the 
fentiments  of  a  perfon  returning  from  a  diflike 
to  a  thorough  approbation  of  him,  which  feems, 
at  prefent,  the  fenfe  of  the  nation. — But  herein 
I  am  not  in  earned. — 

MY  pen  has  run  on  a  whole  page  at  random. 
It  amufes  me  to  encourage  it,  and  fo  I  will  try  to 
get  a  frank. 

I  AM  this  moment  arrived  at  Cheltenham,  af- 
ter an  expenfive  and  fatiguing  journey.  I  called 
yefterday  at  Mickleton ;  faw  the  portico,  and 
fnapped  up  a  bit  of  mutton  at  your  brother's ; 
drank  a  di(h  of  tea  with  Mifs  S — ;  and,  in  op- 
pofition  to  the  ftrongeft  remonftrances,  perfifted 

in 
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in  an  endeavour  to  reach  Cheltenham  after  five' 
9'clock*  The  confequence  was,  that,  about 
ten,  I  found  myfelf  travelling  back  again  to- 
wards Stowe;  and  had  undoubtedly  wandered 
all  night  in  the  dark,  had  I  not  been  fortunately 
met  by  a  waggoner's  fervant,  who  brought  me 
back  to  the  worft  inn  but  one  I  ever  lay  at, 
being  his  mailer's. — Here  I  am :  which  is  all  I 
fhall  fay  in  this  letter* 

Adieu ! 

w.  s« 


XXXIII.  To  Mr.  JAGO,  on  the  fame. 

The  Leafows,  Saturday,- 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  July  the  gth,  1743. 

IT  is  not  a  contrived  apology,  or  an  excufe^ 
which  I  am  going  to  offer  for  the  difappoiiu- 
ments  I  have  given  you.     I  have  actually  been 
fo  much  out  of  order  ever  fince  I  wrote  to  you, 
nay,  ever  fince  I  formed  a  defign  of  a  Sunday 
expedition  to  L — — ,  that  it  never  has  been  in 
my  power  to  execute  my  intentions.     My  vertigo 
has  not  yet  taken  away  my  fenfes :  God  knows 
5  how 
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how  ibon  it  may  do ;  but  my  nerves  are  in  fuch 
a  condition,  that  I  can  fcarce  get  a  wink  of  even 
difordered  reft  for  whole  nights  together.  May 
you  never  know  the  mifery  of  fuch  involuntary 
vigils !  I  ride  every  day  almofl  to  fatigue ;  which 
only  tends  to  make  my  want  of  fleep  more  fen- 
fible,  and  not  in  the  leaft  to  remove  it.  I  have 
fplrits  all  day,  good  ones ;  though  my  head  is 
dizzy,  and  I  never  enterprize  any  ftudy  of 
greater  fubtlety  than  a  news-paper.  I  cannot 
fay  the  journey  to  L would  be  at  all  formi- 
dable to  me  ;  for  I  ride  about  fifteen  miles,  as  I 
compute  it,  every  day  before  dinner.  But  the 
nights,  from  home,  would  be  infupportable  to 
me.  I  have  fatigued  Mrs.  Arnold's  affiduity, 
to  the  injury  of  her  health  ;  by  occafioning  her 
to  fit  in  my  room  a'nights,  light  my  candle,  put 
it  out  again,  make  me  perfpiratory  wheys,  and 
flops ;  and  am  amufed  by  the  moft  filly  animad- 
verfions  fhe  is  capable  of  making.  I  never  knew 
her  ufefulnefs  till  now  ;  but  I  now  prefer  her  to 
all  of  her  ftation.  If  I  get  over  this  diforder, 
concerning  which  I  have  bad  apprehenfions,  you 
may  depend  upon  feeing  me  the  firft  Sunday  I 
dare  venture  forth.  I  hope  you  continue  mend- 
ing. The  benefit  of  riding  is  only  not  univer- 
fal,  and  would  cure  me  too,  could  I  but  make 
one  previous  advance  towards  health.  Have  you 

tried 
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tried  cold  bathing?  Perhaps  it  may  not  fuit 
your  cafe.  I  with  I  had  not  dropt  it.  I  take  my 
fluctuation  of  nerves  to  be  caufed,  as  that  of  the 
fea  is,  by  wind  ;  which  1  am  continually  pump- 
ing up,  and  yet  find  it  ftill  renewed.  When  I 
am  juft  finking  to  fleep,  a  fudden  twitch  of  my 
nerves  calls  me  back  again — to  watchfulnefs,  and 
vexation !  I  confider  myfelf  as  in  the  ftate  of 
the  philofopher,  who  held  a  bullet  betwixt  his 
finger  and  thumb,  which,  whenever  he  was  about 
to  nod,  was  ordered  fo  as  to  fall  into  a  large 
brafs  pan,  and  wake  him — that  he  might  pur- 
fue  his  lucubrations. 

I  WILL  mention  one  circumftance  regarding  the 
weaknefs  of  my  nerves  ; — and  not  my  fpirits, 
for  I  told  you  thofe  were  tolerable  : — the  lead 
noife  that  is,  even  the  falling  of  a  fire-lhovel  upon 
the  floor,  if  it  happen  unexpe&edly,  {hocks  my 
whole  frame  ;  and  I  actually  believe  that  a  gun 
fired,  behind  my  back,  unawares,  a^nidft  the 
ftillnefs  of  the  night,  would  go  near  to  kill  me 
with  its  noife. 

I  AM  juft  going  to  bed;  and  dare  not  be  any- 
more attentive,  as  I  hope  to  clofe  my  eyes  for  a 
minute.  So  fare  you  well ! 

IT 
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IT  is  now  fix  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  I  have 
had  about  five  hours  middling  fleep;  which  encou- 
rages me  greatly  :  fo  I  will  hope  .to  be  able  to  fee 
you  next  Sunday  fevennight. 

WHAT  think  you  of  the  battle?  Are  not  you 
fo  much  in  love  with  our  King,  that  you  could 
find  in  your  heart  to  ferve  him  in  any  profitable 
pod  he  might  affign  you  ? 

CAPT.  L is  wounded  in  the  thigh. 

WHEN  I  ride  in  my  chair  round  my  neigh- 
bourhood, I  am  as  much  flared  and  wondered  at, 
as  a  giant  would  be  that  fhould  walk  through 
Pall-mall.  My  vehicle  is  at  leaft  as  uncommon 
hereabouts  as  a  blazing  comet.  My  chief  plea- 
fure  lies  in  finding  out  a  thoufand  roads,  and  de- 
lightful little  haunts  near  home,  which  I  never 
dreamt  of :  egregious  folitudes,  and  moft  incom- 
parable bye-lanes !  where  I  can  as  effectually 
lofe  myfelf  within  a  mile  of  home,  as  if  I  were 
benighted  in  the  defarts  of  Arabia.  Adieu ! 


II  XXXVII.  To 
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XXXIV.  To  Mr.    GRAVES,    written  in   Haf- 
Harveft. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  July  3,  1743. 

ID  I  D  not  part  from  you  without  a  great 
deal  of  melancholy.  To  think  of  the  Jhort 
duration  of  thofe  interviews  which  are  the  ob- 
jefts  of  one's  continual  wi flies,  has  been  a  reflec- 
tion that  has  plagued  me  of  old !  I  am  fure  I 
returned  home  with  it  then,  more  aggravated  as 
I  forefaw  myfelf  returning  to  the  fame  feries  of 
melancholy  hours  from  which  you  had  a  while 
relieved  me,  and  which  I  had  particularly  fuf- 
fered  under  all  this  laft  fpring  !  I  wifli  to  God, 
you  might  happen  to  be  fettled  not  far  from  me: 
a  day's-journey  diftance,  however ;  I  mean,  an 
€afy  one.  But  the  odds  are  infinitely  againft 
me.  I  mull  only  rely  for  my  happinefs  on  the 
hopes  of  a  never-ceafmg  correfpondence ! 

SOON  after  you  were  gone,  I  received  my 
packet.     The  hiftory  of  Worcefterihire  is  mere 

Huff.     T I  am  fo  fond  of,  that,  I  believe,  I 

{hall  have  his  part  of  the  colle&ion  bound  over 
again,  neatly  and  feparately.     But  fure  Ham- 
mond has  no  right  to  the  lead  inventive  merit, 
5  as 
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as  the  preface-writer  would  infinuate.  I  do 
not  think  there  is  a  fingle  thought,  of  any 
eminence,  that  is  not  literally  tranflated.  I  am 
aftonifhed  he  could  content  himfelf  with  being  fo 
little  an  original. 

MR.  Lyttelton  and  his  lady  are  at  liagley. 
A  malignant  caterpillar  has  demolifhed  the  beauty 
of  all  our  large  oaks.  Mine  are  fecured  by  their 
littlenefs.  But,  I  guefs,  the  park  fuffers ;  a  large 
wood  near  me  being  a  mere  winter-piece  for  na- 
kednefs. 

AT  prefent,  I  give  myfelf  up  to  riding  and 
thoiightleflhefs ;  being  refolved  to  make  trial  of 
their  efficacy  towards  a  tolerable  degree  of  health 
and  fpirits.  I  wifli  I  had  you  for  my  director. 
I  ihould  proceed  with  great  confidence  of  fuc- 
cefs  ;  though  I  am  brought  very  low  by  two  or 
three  fits  of  a  fever  fince  I  faw  you.  Had  I 
written  to  you  in  the  midft  of  my  difpirited  con- 
dition, as  I  was  going,  you  would  have  had  a 
more  tender  and  unafte&ed  letter  than  I  can  wri  e 
at  another  time:  what  I  think,  perhaps,  at  all 
times ;  but  what  ficknefs  can  alone  elict  from  a 
temper  fearful  of  whining. 


H  2  SURELY 
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SURELY  the  "nunc  formofnTnnus  annus"  is  to 
be  limited  to  hay-harveft.  I  could  give  my  rea- 
fons :  but  you  will  imagine  them  to  be  the  acti- 
vity of  country  people  in  a  pleafing  employment; 
the  full  verdure  of  the  fummer;  the  prime  of 
pinks,  woodbines,  jafmines,  &c.  I  am  old ; 
very  old  ;  for  few  things  give  me  fo  much  me- 
chanical pleafure  as  lolling  on  a  bank  in  the 
very  heat  of  the  fun, 

"  When  the  old  come  forth  to  play 
"  On  a  fun-fhipe  holiday—" 

And  yet  it  is  as  much  as  I  can  do  to  keep  Mrs. 
Arnold  from  going  to  neighbouring  houfes  in 
her  fmock,  in  defpite  of  decency  and  my  known 
diiapprobation. 

I  FIND  myfelf  more  of  a  patriot  than  I  ever 
thought  I  was.  Upon  reading  the  account  of  the 
battle,  I  found  a  very  fenfible  pleafure,  or,  as  the 
Methodifts  term  it,  perceived  my  heart  enlarged, 
<kc.  The  map  you  fent  me  is  a  pretty  kind  of 
iey,  but  does  not  enough  particularize  the  fcenes 
of  the  war,  &c.  which  was  the  end  I  had  in  view 
when  I  lent  for  it. 

"  O  DURA 
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tc  O  DURA  mefforum  ilia  !"  About  half  the 
appetite,  digeftion,  ftrength,  fpirits,  &c.  of  a 
mower,  would  make  me  the  happieft  of  mortals! 
1  would  be  under  flood  literally,  and  precifely. 

Adieu ! 

W.  S. 


XXXV.  To  the  fame,  after  the  Difappointment 
of  a  Vilit. 

Dear  Sir,  J743' 

I  AM  tempted  to  begin  my  letter  as  Memmius 
does  his  harangue :    "  Multa  me  dehortan- 
"  tur  a  vobis,  ni  ftudium  virtutis  veftrae  omnia 
"  exfuperet." — You  contrive  interviews  of  about 
a  minute's  duration;  and  you  make  appointments 
in  order  to  difappoint  one ;  and  yet,  at  the  fame 
time  that  your  proceedings  are  thus  vexatious, 
force  one  to  bear  teftimony  to  the  ineilimable 
value  of  your  friendftiip !     I  do   infift  upon  it, 
that  you  ought  to  compound  for  the  difappoim- 
ment  you  have  caufed  me,  by  a  little  letter  every 
poll  you  ftay  in  town.    I  fliall  now  fcarce  fee  you 
H  3  till 
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till  next  fummer,  or  fpring  at  fooneft  ;  and  then 
I  may  probably  take  occafion  to  vifit  you,  under 
pretence  of  feeing  Derbyfhire.  Truth  is,  your 
prints  have  given  me  fome  curiofity  to  fee  the 
original  places.  I  am  grateful  for  your  inten- 
tions with  regard  to  giving  me  part  of  them, 
and  impertinent  in  defiring  you  to  convey  them 
to  me  as  fooa  as  you  can  well  fpare  them.  Let 
me  know  if  they  are  fold  feparately  at  the  print 
{hops.  I  think  to  recommend  them  to  my  new 
acquaintance,  Mr.  Lyttelton  Brown.  I  like  the 
humour  of  the  ballad  you  mention,  but  am 
more  obliged  for  your  partial  opinion  of  me. 
The  notes  that  fall  upon  the  word  "  Cannon, 
"  Cannon,  "  are  admirably  expreflive  of  the 
found,  I  dare  fay:  I  mean,  jointly  with  its  echo  j 
and  fo,  I  fuppofe,  you  will  think,  if  you  ever 
attended  to  the  Tower-guns,  I  find  I  cannot  af- 
ford to  go  to  Bath  previoufly  to  my  London- 
journey  ;  though  I  look  upon  it  as  a  proper  me- 
thod to  make  my  relidence  in  town  more  agreea- 
ble. I  {hall,  probably,  be  there  about  the  firfl 
of  December  ;  or  before,  if  I  can  accelerate  my 
friend  Whiftler's  journey.  The  pen  I  write 
with  is  the  mofl  difagreeable  of  pens!  But 
I  have  little  elfe  to  fay;  only  this, — that  our  good 
friend,  Jack  Dolman,  is  dead  at  Aldridge ;  his 
father's  benefice. 

I  BEG, 
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I  BEG,  if  you  have  leifure,  you  would  inciofe 
me  in  a  frank  the  following  fongs,  with  the 
notes:  "  Stella  and  Flavia,"  "  Gentle  Jeffy," 
"  Sylvia,  wilt  thou  wafte  thy  prime?"  and  any 
other  that  is  new.  I  Ihould  be  glad  of  that  num- 
ber of  the  Britifii  Orpheus  which  has  my  fong 
in  it,  if  it  does  not  coft  above  fix-pence.  Make 
my  compliments  to  your  brother  and  fifter ;  and 
believe  me,  in  the  common  forms,  but  in  no 
common  degree, 

Dear  Mr.  Graves's 

Moft  affectionate  friend  and  fervant, 

The  Leafows,  W.  SHENSTONE. 

Nov.  gth,  1743, 

Do  write  out  the  whole  ballad  of  c<  The  Baron 
"  flood  behind  a  tree." 


H4  XXXVI.  To 
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XXXVI.  To  the  fame,  on  the  Receipt  of  a  Prc- 
fent  of  Prints. 

Dear  Sir,  The  Leafows,  Dec.  23,   1743. 

YO  U ,  may  reafonably  have  expected  a  letter 
before  now,  either  as  an  acknowledgment 
for  your  genteel  prefent,  or,  at  leaft,  by  \vay 
of  information  that  I  had  received  it.  The 
prints  have  given  me  a  pleafure,  which,  howe- 
ver considerable,  would  foon  have  languifhed,  if 
I  had  bought  them  at  a  (hop  ;  but  which  is  now 
built  upon  the  efteem  I  have  for  the  giver,  and 
cannot  have  a  more  durable  foundation. — As  for 
the  reft,  I  am  mod  pleafed  with  the  view  of 
Matlock,  and  fliall  have  no  peace  of  mind  till  I 
have  feen  the  original.  I  have  been  gilding  the 
frames,  and  wilhing  all  the  while  for  your  com- 
pany. 

I  WILL  alter  the  ballad  according  to  your  ad- 
vice •,  dividing  it  into  three  parts,  and  adding  a 
ftanza  or  two  to  the  fhorteft,  fome  time  or  other. 
I  have  had  no  opportunity  of  trying  the  tunes, 
"  Arno's  vale  "  has  pretty  words;  and  recom- 
mends itfelf  to  one's  imagination  by  the  probabi- 
lity that  it  was  written  on  a  real  occafion.  The 
7  fimilitude 
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fimilitude  of  rhimes  in  the  clofe  inexcufable.  For 
all  that  has  been  the  fubjeft  of  my  letter  hitherto, 
as  the  country  people  fay,  I  can  but  thank  you, 
and  I  do  very  fmcerely  ;  though  as  to  the  fongs  I 
will  re-pay  you. 

I  HAVE  your  poem  by  me,  which  I  have 
read  often  with  the  greajeft  pleafure.  I  have 
many  obfervations  to  make  ;  and  only  defer  the 
communication  till  I  know  whether  you  have  a  co- 
py at  TiiTmgton  to  turn  to.  I  think,  the  mod  po- 
lite and  fuitable  title  to  it  would  run  thus:  "  The 
<£  Villa,  a  Poem ;  containing  a  Sketch  of  the 
"  prefent  Tafte  in  Rural  Embellifiiments,  written 
"  ia  1740."  Your  preface  has  a  pretty  thought 
towards  the  clofe  ;  otherwife  is  on  no  account 
to  be  admitted.  Pardon  my  freedom ;  but,  I 
think,  there  is  no  manner  of  occaiion  for  a  pre- 
face; and  thofe  (Irokes,  which  I  know  to  be  real 
modefty  in  you,  the  world  will  undoubtedly-  im- 
pute to  affeftation. — If  you  give  me  encourage- 
ment, I  will  be  very  minute  in  my  criticifms,  al- 
lowing you  to  rejeft  ten  to  one  that  you  admit  of. 

WHISTLER  is  gone  to  Briftol,  and  has  bilked 
me. — I  faid,  he  is  gone ;  but,  I  believe,  he  is 
only  upon  going. — I  linger  at  home,  in  hopes  of 
gleaning  up  a  little  health ;  an4  through  a  dread 

of 
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of  being  ill  in  a  place  where  I  can  be  lefs  at- 
tended on. — I  can  continually  find  out  fomething 
in  my  preceding  diet  that,  I  think,  diforders  me ; 
fo  that  I  am  conftantly  in  hopes  of  growing  well : 
— but,  perhaps,  I  never  {hall: 

"  Optima  quaeque  dies  miferis  mortalibus  seyi 
"  Prima  fugit,  fubeunt  morbi " 

WHEN  I  was  a  fchool-boy,  I  never  knew  there 
was  any  fuch  thing  as  perfpiration ;  and  now, 
half  my  time  is  taken  up  in  confidering  the  im- 
mediate connexion  betwixt  that  and  health,  and 
endeavouring  to  promote  it. 

MR.  Lyttelton  has  built  a  kind  of  alcove  in 
his  park,  infcribed,  "  SEDES  CONTEMPLATIO- 
"  NIS,"  near  his  hermitage.  Under  the  afore- 
faid  infcription  is  "  OMNIA  VANITAS  :  " — the 
fides  ornamented  with  fheeps-bones,  jaws,  fculls, 
&c.  fefloon-wife.  In  a  nitch  over  it,  an  owl. 

As  to  fchemes,  I  have  none  with  regard  to 
the  world,  women,  or  books.  And  I  hate,  and 
have  deferred  writing  to  you  (for  fome  days)  for 
that  reafon.  I  am  fick  of  exhibiting  fo  much 
famenefs: — I  am  conflantly  poring  over  fome 
Claflic,  which  I  confider  as  one  of  Idlenefs's  bet- 
ter 
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ter  fhapes.  But  I  am  impatient  to  be  doing 
fomething  that  may  tend  to  better  my  fituation  in 
fome  refpeft  or  other.  It  is  encouragement  can 
alone  infpire  one, 

"  Malta  &  praeclare  minante-m 

"  Vivere  nee  rette,  nee  fuaviter " 


expreffes  the  whole  of  me.  Thus  my  epiftles 
perfevere  in  the  plaintive  ftyle ;  and  I  queftion 
whether  the  fight  of  them  does  not,  ere  now, 
give  you  the  vapours.  I  have  an  old  aunt  that 
vifits  me  fometimes,  whofe  converfation  is  the 
perfeft  counterpart  of  them.  She  fhall  fetch  a 
long-winded  figh  with  Dr.  Young  for  a  wager ; 
though  I  fee  his  Sufpiria  are  not  yet  finifhed. 
He  has  relapfed  into  "  Night  the  Fifth.*'  I  take 
his  cafe  to  be  wind  in  a  great  meafure,  and  would 
advife  him  to  take  rhubarb  in  powder,  with  a 
little  nutmeg  grated  amongfl  it,  as  I  do. — 

DEAR  Mr.  G — !  write  down  to  me ;  and  be- 
lieve me  to  be,  invariably, 

Your  mod  fmcere 

and  obliged  friend,  &c. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
i 

XXXVII.  To 
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XXXVII.  To  the  fame,    with   Obfervations  on 
Hypocrify,  &c. 


Dear  Sir,  1743. 

YO  U  muft  know,  my  laft  letter  to  you  was 
written  before  I  received  yours  from  Tif- 
fmgton  ;  and  I  Ihould  take  fhame  upon  myfelf 
for  not  anfwering  it,  were  I  not  furnifhed  with 
this  excufe — that  I  waited  for  a  frank  for  you. 
— There  are  but  few  things  I  have  to  fay  to  you, 
and  fuch  as  are  not  worth  tranfcribing ;  yet,  as 
our  diftance  from  one  another  requires  it,  I  will 
fcrawl  them  over  as  negligently  as  I  can,  to  let 
you  fee  I  lay  no  ftrefs  upon  them.  A  good  ex- 
cufe for  lazinefs!  you  will  fay:  and  lazy  enough 
I  am,  God  knows !  I  believe,  any  one  who 
knows  me  thoroughly  will  think,  that  there  never 
was  fo  great  an  inconfiftence  as  there  is  betwixt 
my  words  (in  my  poem)  and  my  aftions.— .This 
is  what  the  world  calls  hypocrify,  and  is  deter- 
mined to  look  upon  with  peculiar  averfion.  But, 
I  think,  the  hypocrite  is  a  fiatf-good  character. 
A  man  certainly,  confidering  the  force  of  pre- 
cedent, deferves  fome  praife  who  keeps  up  ap- 
pearances ;  and  is,  no  doubt,  as  much  to  be 

commended 
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commended  for  talking  better  than  he  acts,  as 
he  is  to  be  blamed  for  acting  worfe  than  he  talks. 
So  much  for  cafuiftry.  I  would  feem,  you  mufl 
know,  to  have  fome  meritorious  views  in  talking 
•uirtuoufly ;  but  who  does  not  know  that  every 
one  who  writes  poetry  looks  directly  with  his  face 
towards  praife,  and  whatever  elfe  his  eye  takes 
in  is  viewed  obliquely  \  Praife,  as  I  faid  to  foi- 
ble-confelfing  W — ,  is  the  defired,  the  noted, 
and  the  adequate  reward  of  poetry  ;  in  which 
fort  he  that  rewards  me,  Heaven  reward  him, 
as  Sir  John  Falftaff  fays.  There  is  fomething 
very  vain  in  repeating  my  own  fayings  ;  but  I 
could  not  confcienticufly  ufe  a  joke  to  you  which 
I  had  ufed  in  another  letter,  without  owning  it. 
— In  fhort,  it  is  neceflary  to  have  fome  earthly 
aim  in  view ;  the  next  world,  whether  it  be  in 
reality  near  or  far  off,  is  always  feen  at  a  dif- 
tance.  All  that  the  generality  of  young  people 
can  do  is,  to  aft  confidently  'with  their  expecta- 
tions there.  Now,  though  fame,  &c.  be  obvi- 
oufly  enough  in  the  eye  of  reafon  diffatisfactory  ; 
yet  it  is  proper  enough  to  fuffer  one's  felf  to  be 
deluded  with  the  hopes  of  it,  that  is,  it  is  pro- 
per to  cherifh  fome  worldly  hopes,  that  one  may 
avoid  impatience,  fpleen,  and  one  fort  of  dc- 
fpair  :  I  mean  that  of  having  no  hopes  here,  be- 
caufe  one  fees  nothing  here  that  deferves  them. 

If 
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If  I  were  in  your  cafe,  I  would  make  all  the  ef- 
forts I  was  able  towards  being  a  Bifhop.  'lhat 
(hould  be  my  earthly  aim  :  not  but  I  would  aft 
with  fo  much  indifference  as  to  bear  all  difap- 
pointment  unconcernedly — as,  I  dare  fay,  you 
will. — There  is  but  one  paffion  that  I  put 
upon  an  equally  fprightly  footing  with  ambition, 
and  that  is  love  ;  which,  as  it  regularly  tends  to 
matrimony,  requires  certain  favours  from  for- 
tune and  circumftance  to  render  it  proper  to 
indulge  in. — By  this  time  you  think  me  crazed — 
as  it  often  happens  to  me  to  doubt,  ferioitfly, 
whether  I  am  not :  but  if  it  be  the  "  mentis 
"  gratiffimus  error,"  I  do  not  mind.  You  are 
very  obliging  to  endeavour  to  continue  my  mad- 
nefs  and  vanity. — I  fhould  be  as  glad  to  fee  Mr. 
Graves,  your  brother,  as  any  one  I  know :  I 
live  in  a  manner  wherein  he  would  find  many 
things  to  exercife  his  good  nature. 

PAMELA  would  have  made  one  good  volume  : 
I  wonder  the  author,  who  has  fotne  nice  natural 
flrokes,  mould  not  have  fenfe  enough  to  fee 
that. — I  beg  you  will  coll  eel:  all  the  hints,  &c. 
of  your  own,  or  others,  that  you  think  may  tend 
to  the  improvement  of  my  poem  againft  winter; 
that  you  would  mention  any  flat  lines,  &r.  Write 

me 
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me  word  fome  time  ere  you  come  over ;  but  write 
to  me  immediately.     I  am 

Yours  faithfully, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
Once  more  adieu ! 


XXXVIII.  To  a  Friend,  with  a  Parody. 

The  Leafows, 
Dear  Sir,  March  i,  1743-4. 

YO  U  are  upon  very  good  terms  with  me, 
and  have  been  all  along.  I  guefled  the 
caufes  of  your  filence,  and  have  been  fincerely 
forry  for  them ;  not  however  that  I  did  not  be- 
lieve you  were  more  happy  than  any  one  in  the 
world  who  is  neither  a  lover  nor  a  poet,  though 
not  able  to  turn  himfelf  for  money-bags.. — I  am 
really  going  to  London ;  and  am  about  the  pur- 
chafe  of  an  elegant  pair  of  piflols  from  Bir- 
mingham. I  indulge  myfelf  in  this  expence, 
becaufe  they  fhall  ferve  in  two  capacities ;  one 
while  to  garni (h  my  chair,  another  while  my 
horfe,  And  fome  time  next  week  you  will  pro- 
bably fee  your  old  friend  on  horfe-back,  armed 

aj 
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at  all  points,  and  as  very  a  knight  to  all  appear- 
ance as  any  body. 

"  Well!  they  fay  the  Owl  was  a  Quaker's 

"  Daughter  —  one  knows  what  one  is,  but  one  does 
"  not  know  what  one  SHALL  be" 

Ophelia  in  Hamlet. 

BUT  I  digrefs.  If  I  juftcall  to  fee  you,  God 
forbid  that  I  fliould  be  burthenfome  to  you.  I 
will  fend  my  horfes  to  H — ,  and  lodge  there,  or 
fomewhere.  But  I  am  perfectly  impatient  to 
unbofom  my  foul  to  you,  and  to  fee  Mrs.  Jago, 
whom  I  fh'ould  have  mentioned  firft.  Wednef- 
day  or  Tuefday  indeed  feems  the  moft  likely 
day. — Though  I  am  not  fure  ;  nor  do  you  con- 
fine yourfelf. 

POOR  Mariett !  /  too  am  emaciated  ;  but  I 
hope,  by  means  of  fome  warm  weather,  to  ac- 
quire phis  a*  embonpoint .  I  defign  to  call  upon 
him,  and  keep  him  in  countenance. 

MY  ballad,  in  the  midft  of  your  hurry,  muft 
appear  as  ridiculous  as  Cinna  the  poet  does, 
when  he  fwears  nothing  but  death  (hall  reftrain 
him  from  addrdling  Brutus  and  Caffius  (and  that 
the  night  before  the  battle)  with  two  doggrel 

verfes— • 
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Verfes  —  and  thofe  the  worft  I  have  ever  read  ; 
and  that  makes  the  fimile  the  more  jufL  It  is 
now  a  good  deal  metamorphofed.  Your  parody 
is  prodigioufly  droll  :  the  firft  line  delights  me  ! 
I  think  I  could  furnim  Mrs.  K—  -  with  as  good 
mottoes,  and  as  cheap,  though  I  fay  it,  as  any 
body  ;  but,  alas  !  —  Did  I  fend  you  the  follow- 
ing parody  or  no,  before  ?  I  believe  not.  Le 
*voila  I 

"  WHEN  firft,  Philander,  firfl  I  came    *.. 
"  Where  Avon  rolls  his  winding  Itream, 
"  The  nymphs  —  how  briik  !    the'fwains  —  how 


"  To  fee  Afteria,  Queen  of  May  !  - 
"  The  parfons  round,  her  praifes  fung  ! 
lt  The  fteeples,  with  her  praifes  rung  !  — 
"  I  thought  —  no  fight,  that  e'er  was  feen, 
"  Could  match  the  fight  of  Barel's-green  i 

"  BUT  now,  fince  old  Eugenia  dy'd  — 
"  The  chief  of  poets,  and  the  pride  — 
"  Now,  meaner  bards  in  vain  afpire 
"  To  raife  their  voice,  to  tune  their  lyre  ! 
"  Their  lovely  feafon,  now,  is  o'er  ! 
"  Thy  notes,  Florelio,  pleafe  no  more  !  — 
"  No  more  Afteria's  fmiles  are  feen!  —  •  — 
"  Adieu  !  —  the  fweets  of  Barel's-srreen  !  — 


1  IT 
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,  •      t  r  r      • 

IT  is  a  kind  of  extempore,  fo.  excule  it.— 
You  have  feen  the  fong  of  Arno's  Vale. 

I  AM  taking  part  of  my  farm  upon  my  hands, 
to  fee  if  I  can  fucceed  as  a  farmer ; — but  I  am 
afraid  I  am  under  the  fentence,  "  And,  behold, 
"  whatfoever  he  taketh  in  hand,  it  {hall  not 

tf  profper." 
r     r  u  ^[QBQ 

MY  good  friend,  I  fmccrely  confide,  that, 
however  we  may  be  feparated,  no  time  ihall 

extenuate  our  mutual  friendfhip.     I  am 

BW  I— - 

Your  zealous,  unferviceable  friend, 

-133  if  JflSW  1^ 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


XXXIX.  To  Mr.  GRAVES,  on  Social  Happinefs. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  About  1745. 

HERE  is  not  a  fyllable  you  tell  me  con- 
cerning yourfelf  in  your  laft  letter,   but 
what  applied  to  me  is  moft  literally  true.    I  am 
fenGble  of  the  daily  progrefs  I  make  towards 
iafignificancy,  and  it  will  not  be  many  years 

1         C 

before 
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Before  you  fee  me  arrived  at  the  ne  plus  ultra* 
I  believe  it  is  abfbliitely  impoffible  for  me  to 
acquire  a  confiderable  degree  of  knowledge, 
though  I  can  underftand  things  well  enough  at 
the  time  I  read  them.  I  remember  a  preacher 
at  St.  Mary's  (I  think  it  was  Mr.  E — )  made  a 
notable  diftinftion  betwixt  d-pprehenfion  and  coin- 
prehenfion.  If  there  be  a  real  difference,  pro- 
bably it  nlay  find  a  place  iri  the  explication  of 
my  genius.  I  envy  you  a  good  general  infight 
into  the  writings  of  the  learned.  I  miifl  aim  at 
nothing  higher  than  a  well-concealed  ignorance. 
•i— I  was  thinking,  iipoh  reading  your  letter, 
whvA  it  was  that  yod  and  Mr.  Whiftler  arid 
I  went  out  of  the  road  df  happinefs.  It  cer- 
tainly was  where  we  firfl  deviated  from  the  turn- 
pike road  of  life*  Wives,  children,  alliances* 
vints,  &c.  are  neceffary  objefts  of  our  foeial 
paffions ;  and  whether  or  no  we  can,  through 
particular  circumflances,  be  happy  with,  I 
think  it  plain  enough  that  it  is  not  poffible  to  be 
happy  without  them.  All  attachments  to  inani- 
mate beauties,  to  curiofities,  and  ornaments, 
fatiate  us  prefently* — The  fanciful  tribe  has  the 
difadvantage  to  be  naturally  prone  to  err  in  the 
choice  of  lofting  pleafures :  and  when  our 
paffions  have  habitually  wandered,  it  is  too 
difficult  to  reduce  them  into  their  proper  chan- 
I  2  aels, 
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nels.     When  this   is  the  cafe,  nothing  but  the 
change   or  .variety   of  amufements   ftands  any 
;ce  to  make  us  eafy,  and  it  is  not  long  ere 
the  whole  fpecies  is  exhaufled.  —  I  agree  with 
you  entirely  in  the  neceility  of  a  fociable  life 
in  order  to  be  happy  :    I  do  not  think  it  much  a 
paradox,  that  any  company  is  better  than  none.    I 
think  it  obvious  enough  as  to  the  prefent  hour, 
and  as  to  any  future  influence,  folitude  has  ex- 
ceeding  ia\age   effects  on    our    difpofitions.  —  I 
have  wrote  out  my  elegy  :  I  lay  no  manner  of 
ftrefs  but  upon  the  piety  of  it.  —  Would  it  not 
be  a  good  kind  of  motto,  applied  to  a  perfon  you 
know,  that  might  be  taken  from  what  is  faid 
of  Ophelia  in 


"  I  tell  thee,  faithlefs  priefl  ! 
"  A  miniftring  angel  (hall  Ophelia  be 
"  When  thou  art  howling." 

I  HAVE  amufed  myfelf  often  with  this  fpecies 
of  writing  fmce  you  faw  me  ;  partly  to  diver? 
my  prefent  impatience,  and  partly  as  it  will  be 
a  pi&ure  of  moft  that  paffes  in  my  mind  ;  a 
portrait  which  friends  may  value.  —  I  fhould 
be  glad  of  your  profile:  if  you  have  objec- 
tions, I  drop  my  requeft.  —  I  fhould  be  heartily 
glad  if  you  would  come  and  live  with  me,  for 
any  fpace  of  time  that  you  could  find  conve- 

nient. 
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ment.  But  I  will  depend  on  your  coming  over 
with  Mr.  Whiftler  in  the  fpring.  I  may  poilibly 
take  a  jaunt  towards  you  ere  long  :  the  road 
would  furnifh  me  out  fome  vifits;  and,  by 
the  time  I  reached  you,  perhaps,  afford  me 
a  kind  of  climax  of  happinefs.  If  I  do  not, 
I  fhall  perhaps  be  a  little  time  at  Bath.  I  dp 
not  fpeak  of  this  laft  as  a  fcheme  from  which 
I  entertain  great  expectations  of  pleafure.  It  is 
long  lince  I  have  confidered  myfelf  as  undone. 
The  world  will  not  perhaps  confider  me  in  that 
light  entirely,  till  I  have  married  my  maid. 
Adieu ! 


XL.  To  the  fame,    with   Obfervations  on  the 
Rebellion,  and  its  probable  Confequences. 

The  Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Nov.  22,  1745, 

MY  life,  for   aught  I  fee,    will  pafs  away 
jufl  as  it  has  done,  without  introducing 
fufficient  improvement  into  my  circumftances  to 
give  a  chearful  call  to  my  correfpondence.     In 
one  refpeft,  in  regard  to  my  inviolable  friend- 
(hip  for  you,  I  hope  you  will  hear  with  fome 
fatisfa&ion,  that  I  continue  Hill  the  fajne.    And 
I  3  this 
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tills  kind  of  idcmty>  I  think,  I  could  promife  you, 
though  every  circumflance  in  my  fortune, 
pvery  particle  of  my  body,  were  changed  j 
and  otliers,  ever  fo  heterogeneous,  fubftituted 
in  their  place.  'After  this,  it  would  be  no  com- 
pliment to  fay,  that  the  pretended  heir  to  thefg 
kingdoms  could  not  alter  it,  were  he  to  fubvert 
the  Britifli  conflimtion  ;  which  mud,  out  of  all 
doubt,  be  the  confequence  of  his  fuccefs.  The 
rebellion,  you  may  guefs,  is  the  fubjeft  of  all 
converfation.  Every  individual  nailer  here 
takes  in  a  news-paper  (a  more  pregnant  one 
by  far  than  any  of  the  London  ones),  and  talks 
as  familiarly  of  kings  and  princes  as  ever  Matter 
Shallow  did  of  John  of  Gaunt.  Indeed  it  is  no 
bad  thing  that  they  do  fo ;  for  I  cannot  con- 
ceive that  the  people  want  fo  much  to  be  con- 
vinced by  fermons,  -of  the  abfurdities  of  po- 
pery, as  they  do  by  news-papers,  that  it  may 
Qojfibly  prevail.  The  reafons  and  arguments  too 
in  favour  of  the  prefent  Government  are  fo 
ftrong  and  obvious,  that  even  I,  and  every  coun- 
try 'fquire,  and  every  country  clerk,  and  Sara 
Shaw  the  taylor,  feem  to  be  as  much  matters 
of  them  as  the  Bifliops  themfelves.  I  muft  not 
fay  we  could  exprefs  them  fo  politely. — I  like 
Seeker's  the  beft  of  any  fermon  on  this  occa- 
fion.  He  gives  his  audience  a  view  of  fuch 

evil 
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efU  .corifequences  from  a  change,  as  -B.O  man  of.     . 
fenfecan  poffibly  doubt  of,  when  fairly  dated  :  - 
and,  I  own,  I  cannot  fee  one  (Ingle  good  it  could 
produce,  in  compenfation  for  its  inevitable  and 
abundant  mifchiefs. — I  have  read  Dr.  Sherlock's 
fermon  on  this  occafion :  and  I  have  read  Mr.     . 
Warburton's ;  and,  at  your  requeft,  I  will  read 
his  Legation. 

adT    ..&  rfook 

I  HAVE  often  thoughts  of  a  jaunt  as  far  as 
your  country  this  winter.  Some  kind  of  pil- 
grimage. I  mufl  make,  to  avoid  a  lethargy. — 
Public  places  I  want  to  vifit  a  little;  to  peep 
at  and  renew  my  ideas  of  the  world's  vanity; 
but  either  Bath  or  London  would  fteep  me  fo 
far  in  poverty,  that  1  fhould  not  probably 
emerge  before  the  middle  of  next  fumnaer.  I 
have  fpent  this  lafl  fummer  agreeably  enough 
with  fome  of  my  young  relations,  Mr.  Dol- 
man's children. — They  have  an  excellent  tafte 
for  their  years. — I  have  been  upon  feveral 
jaunts  with  the  fon  to  Litchfield,  Worcefter, 
Mr.  Fletcher's,  Sec.  amufmg  him,  what  I 
could,  under  the  lofs  of  his  father,  Mifs  W — 
F —  afked  very  earneftly  after  you.  Two  pf 
the  fillers  have  .been  with  me  at  the  Leafows, 
and  upon  feveral  parties  of  pleafure  in  my 
chair.- — Broom  is  difpofed  of—I  do  not  .under* 


120      MR.    S  HENS  TONE'S 

(land  upon  what  inducement. — After  all,  I  am 
miferable ; — conicious  to  myfelf  that  I  am  too 
little  felftfh  :  that  I  ought  now  or  never  to  aim 
at  fome  addition  to  my  fortune  ;  and  that  I  make 
large  advances  towards  the  common  cataftrophe 
of  better  poets,  poverty. — I  never  can  attend 
enough  to  fome  twelve-penny  matter,  on  which 
a  great  deal  depends. — My  amour,  fo  far  as  I 
indulge  it,  gives  me  fome  pleafure,  and  no  pain 
in  the  world. — I  have  read  Spenfer  once  again, 
and  I  have  added  full  as  much  more  to  my 
School-mijirefs,  in  regard  to  number  of  lines ; 
fometbing  in  point  of  matter  (or  manner  rather) 
which  does  not  difpleafe  me.  I  would  be  glad 

if  Mr. were,  upon  your  requeft,  to   give 

his  opinion  of  particulars,  for  two  reafons ;  as 
you   fay     he   has  fome  tafte  for  this  kind  of 
writing,  and   as  he  is  my  enemy,  and  would, 
therefore,  find  out  its  deficiencies. 
' 

I  HAVE  a  reafon  of  a  moft  whimfical  kind, 
why  1  would  wilh  you  to  preferve  this  letter, 
Pray  wrice  foon,  and  believe  me  moil  affec- 
tionately 

Your  friend  and  humble  fervant, 

5  \V.  SHENSTQNE. 

<* 

XLI.  To 
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XLI.  To  the  fame,,  with  Remarks  on  the  Exe- 
cution and  Behaviour  of  the  Lords  Kihnar- 
nock  and  Balmerino. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  1746,  ineunte  anno. 

T  BELIEVE  it  is  impoflible  for  me  to  dif- 
•*•  agree  with  you  on  any  other  fcore,  than 
the  fcanty  pittances  you  allot  me  of  your  com- 
pany ;  and,  if  I  have  difclofed  any  fymptoms 
of  reftntment  on  that  account,  you  will,  per- 
haps, overlook  them,  out  of  regard  to  the  mo- 
tive from  which  they  proceeded. — 1  thank  you 
for  your  perufal  of  that  trivial  poem.  If  I  were 
going  to  print  it,  I  Ihould  give  way  to  your 
remarks  implicitly,  and  would  not  dare  to  do 
otherwife.  But  fo  long  as  I  keep  it  in  manufcript, 
you  will  pardon  my  filly  prejudices,  if  I  chufc 
to  read  and  fhew  it  with  the  addition  of  moft 
of  my  new  flanzas.  I  own,  I  have  a  fondnefs 
for  feveralj  imagining  them  to  be  more  in  Spen- 
fer's  way,  yet  more  independent  on  the  an- 
tique phrafe,  than  any  part  of  the  poem  ;  and, 
pn  that  account,  I  cannot  yet  prevail  on  myfelf 
to  banifh  them  entirely  ;  but  were  I  to  print,  I 
fhould  (with  fome  reluctance)  give  way  to  your 
fentiments  (which  I  know  are  juft),  namely, 

that 
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that  they  render  the  work  too  diffufe  and 
flimzy,  and  feem  rather  excrefcences  than  ef- 
fential  parts  of  it. 

9il    fhlt 

BUT  of  thefe  things  I  fay  no  more  now.  I 
purpofe  Haying  a  month  with  Mr.  Whiftler  in 
December,  if  it  fuits  him ;  and  then  I  hope  I 
{hall  have  a  great  deal  of  your  company.  Letgin 
me  hear  fomething  in  your  next  of  your  dome/lie 
affairs.  1  beg  you  would  not  make  any  grand 
decifion,  without  giving  me  fome  previous  in- 
formation. I  efteem  this  as  due  to  the  friend- 
ftup  I  have  fo  long  profefled  for  you,  and  from 
the  friendfhip  you  have  fp  long  profefled  for 
me. 

.T  if 2  to*£  ,.:  alb  IQ 

1  LOOK  upon  the  death  of  the  two  Lords  as 
equally  decent  upon  their  refpe&ive  principlesAJql 
Lord  Kilmarnock,  I  fuppofe,  joined  the  rebels 
through  a  view  of  bettering  his  circumftanceSj,rfo 
confcious  to  himfelf  that  he   was   guilty   of  a 
crime  the  moment  he  did  fo.     This  is  agreeabloilc 
to  his  fpeech  before   the   Lords,  and  to  thatrJl 
melancholy  which  he  difcovered  upon  the  fcaf- 
fold.     Death,    aggravated  by  guilt,    would  fit 
heavier  upon  him  than  upon  the  other,  even 
fuppofmg  him  to  have  had  the  fame  refolution. 
Balmerino's  life  was  quite  uniey  and  his  death 

equal 
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to  the  character  he  aimed  at.     We  are  to 
obferve,  that  he  meant  to  fuffer  as  a  Friend  to 
the  Stewarts,  a  Soldier,  and  a  Scotfman.     The 
firft  he  manifefted  when  he  came  out  of  the 
Tower,  by  his  reply  of  "  God  fave  King  J — s ;" 
the  fecond,'  by  his  drefs,  and  numberlefs  oilen- 
tations   of  intrepidity ;    the  laft,    by    his  plaid 
night-cap.      Did   you   hear   the   ftory   of    his 
lending  a  meflage  to  Lord  Kilmarnock  ?  "  That 
"  he  had  been  pra&ifmg  how  to  lye  upon  the 
"  block  ;  and  had  found  out,  the  eafieil  way  of 
11  receiving  the   blow  was,   to  bite  his  tongue 
"  hard :    or    even  if  he  bit  it  off,    it  was   nofd> 
"  matter,  they  fliould  have  no  further  ufe  for  it." 
His  behaviour  feems  to  have  wanted  coolnef^sr/j 
<or  elfe  to  equal  that  of  Adrian,  Cato,  Sir  T. 
More,    &c.    or  any  of  thofe  heroes   who  had 
fpirit  enough  to  make  an  oftentation  of  their  unfrpa 
concern.     I  had,  from  the  printed  accounts  of 
their    behaviour,    an    idea    of   their    perfonsitiii 
exactly  conformable  to  the  defcription  I  read    > 
afterwards  in  your  paper ; — but   enough — you 
/end  me  fterling  matters  of  fac>,  and  I  return 
you  tinfel  obfervations. — I  thank  you  for  ac- 
centing   Cromertie    and    Balmenno ;    I    learnt 
•Culloden  from  you  before. 
'  .noi 

I  HAVE 
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I  HAVE  had  little  company  fmce  I  faw  you. — 
One  day  indeed  I  was  furprized  by  a  viiit  from 
Mr.  Thomfon,  Author  of  the  Seafons. — Mr. 
Lyttelton  introduced  him. — I  have  not  room 
to  tell  you  all  that  patted. — They '  praifed  my 
place  extravagantly  ; — propofed  alterations,  &c. 
Thomfon  was  very  facetious,  and  very  com- 
plaifant ;  invited  me  to  his  houfe  at  Richmond. 
There  were  many  things  faid  worth  telling,  but 
not  writing  to  you. — This  has  been  a  fummer 
that  I  have  fpent  more  facially  than  any  one 
thefe  three  years.  I  expect  a  good  deal  more 
company  this  week,  the  next,  and  the  week 
after.  —  Lady  Luxborough  talks  of  coming, 
and  I  believe  will. — The  vifit  would  bring  my 
little  walks  into  repute. — When  will  the  time 
come,  that  I  (hall  enjoy  your  company  here  a 
month  uninterrupted  ?  Dear  Sir, 

Yours  mofl  faithfully, 

.  W.  SHENSTONE. 


XLII.  To 


LETTER    S.  t*$ 

37  AH  I 

XLII.  To  the   fame,   with   a  new  Theory  of 
Political  Principles. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves, 

I  HAVE  lately  received  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Whiftler,  which  conveys  your  compli- 
ments to  me,  and,  by  fo  doing,  prompts  me  to 
acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  laft  kind 
letter.  I  obferve  you  adhere  ftri&ly  to  the  apof- 
tolical  precept  of  being  "  fwift  to  heary  flow 
"  to  fpea& »"  ^le  latter  part  of  which  I  would 
fain  conclude  you  underfland  too  literally. 

YOUR  neighbour,  I  fee,  is  not  a  little  embar- 
raffed  with  his  mills  at  Whitchurch.  I  have 
long  had  an  eye  upon  his  advertifement  in  the 
London  Evening  Poll,  and  been  not  a  little 
fcandalized  thereat.  What  has  the  name  of  3 
poet  to  do  with  the  publication  of  lands  and 
tenements  ?  or  the  idea  of  harmony  with  the 
noife  of  a  water-mill  ?  yet  has  he  extra&ed 
mufic  from  the  fubjeft,  and  mirth  from  his  mif- 
fortunes ;  having  fent  me  a  ballad  upon  the 
miller,  written  with  much  eafe  and  fome  drol- 
lery. 

As 
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As  to  the  light  in  which  you  place  your  p 
feat  fortunes,  I  can  only  fay,  that  you  have 
not  that  fituatioh  I  could  wifh  you  for  your  own 
fake  :  for  fo  far  as  /  am  concerned  in  your  ele- 
vation, I  can  affaire  you  very  faithfully,  that  ho 
circumftarices  in  the  world  could  more  endeaf 
you  to  my  affeftion,  or  recommend  you  to  my 
refpeft,  than  the  preferit.  My  affeflion,  you 
will  eafily  obferve,  from  the  very  nature  of  af- 
fection in  general,  would  ftand  no  chance  to  be 
increafed  by  your  promotion  ;  and  as  for  re- 
fpeft,  if  I  knew  the  degree  you  defired,  I 
would  acquit  myfelf  of  it  to  your  fatisfa£Uon 
now  ;  and  were  you  fettled  at  Lambeth,  I  fliould 
expect  that  you  would  require  no  more  from  me 
upon  that  account  ;  at  leaft  in  private  :  fo" 
that,  fo  far  as  either  deference  or  friend/hip  ia 
concerned,  you  are  an  Archbifhop  to  me  to  all 
intents  and  purpofes.  —  As  to  figure  in  the  world* 
it  depends  much,  I  know,  upon  advancement; 
and  yet  even  here  you  will  be  ever  fare  of  that 
kind  of  weight  which  ingenuity  gives  ;  dif- 
cernible  to  ihefma/Ier  indeed,  but  undoubtedly 
the  more  valuable  part  of  the  world  ;^-but  this 
is  improper,  as  it  is  pbilofopby,  and  as  it  is  ad- 
vice \  neither  of  which  is  it  fuitable  for  me  to 
fttggeft  to  you  —  "  Alcinoo  Poma,  &c."  As  to 
tuci  the 
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the  long  feries  of  my  lamentations,  I  will  not 
nqw   enter  upon   the  reafonablenefs  of  them* 
It  si  a    fubjeft,  to  tell  you   the  truth,  on  which 
you   cannot    reply   without    fome    danger    of 
hurting  me. — As  for  politics  (you  will  blame 
this  letter  for  dwelling  fo  much  upon  the  fubjeft 
of  yours) ;  but  as  for  politics,  I  think  poets  are 
tones    by  nature,  fuppofmg  them  to  be  by  na- 
ture poets. — The  love  of  an  individual  perfon 
or  family,  that  has  worn  a  crown  for  many  fuc-    • 
ceffions,  is  an  inclination  greatly  adapted  to  the 
fanciful  tribe.     On  the  other  hand,  mathema- 
ticians, abftraft-reafoners,  of  no  manner  of  at- 
tachment to  perfons,  at  lead  to  the  vifible  part 
of  them,  but  prodigiouflly  devoted  to  the  ideas 
of  virtue,  liberty,  and  fo  forth,  are  generally 
•whigs.     It   happens   agreeably  enough  to  this 
maxim,  that  the  whigs  are  friends  to  that  wife 
plodding,  un-poetical  people  the  Dutch. — The 
tories,  on  the  other  hand,  are  taken  mightily 
with  that  fhewy,  oftentatious  nation  the  French. 
Fox-hunters,  that  refide   amongfl  the  beauties 
of  nature,  and  bid   defiance  to   art,   in   fliort, 
that  have  intellects  of  a  poetical  turn,  are  fre- 
quently tories ;   citizens,    merchants,  &c.    that 
fcarce    fee  what   nature    is,   and  confequently 
have  no  pretenfions  to  a  poetical  tafte,  are,  I 
think,  generally  argumentative  and  whiggifli  ;— 

but 
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but  perhaps  I  carry  this  too  far. — Something 
there  is  in  it  however,  you  will  fee  :  not  that  I 
would  apply  what  I  here  fay  to  particular  revo- 
lutions, &c.  I  would  only  advance  fornething 
general  and  fpeculative.  Nor  would  I  approve 
or  condemn  by  this  any  one  fet  of  people  now 
exifting.  Nor  would  I  have  you  pretend  to  fifh 
out  my  party  from  any  thing  I  have  faid  ;  for  I 
am  of  none. — The  letter  I  fent  you  laft  was 
occajionaly  and  when  I  fee  you  I  will  tell  you  the 
occafion.  I  abfolutely  agree  with  you  in  every 
tittle  of  your  political  obfervations. — I  am  glad 
I  do  ;  for  I  know  the  poifonous nature  of  party: 
and  though  we  are  neither  violent,  yet  I  fhould 
fear  it.  My  fchemes  are  doubtful  at  prefent, 
but  my  face  is  fet  towards  Bath. — I  am  confi- 
dent of  the  fervice  thofe  waters  would  do  me. — 
I  hope  you  will  exhilarate  me  with  a  letter  foon. 
— I  would  fain  have  furnifhed  out  a  letter  to 
amufe  you  after  fo  long  a  filence,  but  I  find 
myfelf  unable ;  even  as  unable  as  I  am  to  ex- 
prefs  the  regard  with  which  I  am 

Yours, 


The  Leafows, 
April  6,  1746.  W.  SHENSTONE. 
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XLIII.  Continuation  of  the  fame. 

The    Leafows, 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  May  u,  i746. 

THOUGH  I  feel  an  irrefiflible  propenfity 
to  write  to  you  this  very  pofl,    yet  I  can- 
not fay  that  I  am   able  to  advance   any  thing 
tending  either  to  your  own  or  my  fatisfaction. — 
What  is  worft  of  all  is,  I  cannot  fix  the  time  of 
feeing   you  with  fo  much   precision  as  I  'would 
always  endeavour  where  my  pleafure  is  fo  much 
concerned— I  will  tell  you  the  whole  affair. — I 
have  for  a  long  feafon  purpofed  to  drink  the 
Bath   waters   this  fpring ;   and  did  think  of  fet- 
ting  out  in  a  week's  time,  when  I  received  your 
letter,   purpofing   to  flay  there  a  month  ;  and 
from  thence  take  a  circuit  which  fhould  indulge 
me  in  a  fight  of  you,    Mr.  Whifller,  and  fome 
few  others  in  my  way  home.     The  latter  part 
of  this  fcheme  (though  far  the  more  agreeable 
to  me)   was  rather   doubtful    and  precarious ; 
depending  (as  you  exprefs  it)  on  the  ftate  of 
my  finances  after  a  month's  continuance  at  Bath  ; 
which  I  confidered,  and  do  confider,  as  a   very 
probable  means  of  bettering  my  conilitution. — 
Now  I  covet  to  fee  you  fo  much,  that  I  wo  aid 
K  b.ing 
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bring   nothing    but    health    in    competition. — 
What  I  wifh  is,  that  you  could,  with  conveni- 
ence, either  haften  or  delay  your  journey,  -that 
you   might  find  me  before  mine,  or  after  my 
return,  though  I  mould  infinitely,  and  for  many 
reafons,    prefer   the   former.      I  long    to  talk 
with  you   particularly  now.     I  have   much  to 
fay  in  regard  to  our  friend's  amour,  to  which 
you  alluded  in  your  laft.  I  requeft  it  as  a  favour 
of  you,   that  you  would  conjure  him,   by  the 
friendship  I  have  ever  born  him,  and  by  any 
efteem  which  he  has    ever  profeffed  for   me, 
that  he  would  do  nothing  very  material  in   the 
affair  till  I  have  talked  it  over,  and  given  him 
my  faithful  fentiments,  "  quod  cenfet  amiculus." 

I  AM  not  willing  the  balance  fliould  turn 
entirely  on  the  whig  fide:  I  would  give  it  a 
greater  equilibrium,  if  the  following  fuggeftion 
might  effecl  it.  Tories,  I  faid,  have  great, 
and  fometimes  partial  affections  for  the  perfon  of 
a  king. — We  will  fuppofe  that  kings  are  alter- 
nately good  and  bad :  their  loyalty  to  the  good 
one  is  commendable ;  their  partiality  to  the  bad 
one  not  to  be  vindicated.  Whigs  have  no 
paflion,  no  gratitude,  towards  the  good  prince : 
there  they  are  wrong.  They  are  fevere  upon 
.the  bad  one,  in  which  they  are juflfifcble.  I 
5  wiflj 
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ivifli  I  had  not  begun  thefe  wholefale  d  fit  me'-' 
rions,  this  miferable  fpecim'en  of  ray  politics.' 
I  proted  againft  all  epiftolary  difptites.  I  ant 
nov/  embarrafTed  in  one,  on  much  fuch  another 
fcore,  Ytflik'h  (ills  up  all  my  Ictrer  ;  for  I  love  the 
lad  worJj  like  a  fcokl  or  a  child. — I  thank  yoil 
for  your  little  anecdotes  from  time  to  time  : 
you  may  depend  upon  it,  that  I  have  never 
heard  any  thing  before ;  for  I  never  do  hear  any 
thing. — I  am  one  very  thankful  letter  in  debt  to 
your  neighbour  Whiftler.  I  have  at  prefent 
nothing  but  the  preps  nfity  of  a  good  eo'rrefpon- 
dent  j  but  I  will  write  foon.  In  the  mean: 
time,  if  you  fee  him,  aik  him  if  he  goes  to 
Bath  or  Briftol  this  feafon.-^-I  beg  you  would 
write  to  me  directly  when  you  can  come,  and 
how  I  may  regulate  my  motions  fo  as  to  be 
bed  allured  of  feeing  you.-— Pray  do  not  neg- 
a  pod.  I  am 

Yoars  mofl  entirely, 

W.  S, 


K  2  XLIV,  to 
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XLIV.  To  the  fame,  on  the  Mixture  of  Plea- 
fure  and  Pain. 

The  Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  June  the  laft,  1747. 

IT  is  now,  I  believe,  near  half  a  year  lince  I 
had  the  favour  of  a  letter  from  you.  When 
I  wrote  laft,  I  difcovered  a  more  than  ordinary 
folicitude  for  one  immediate  anfwer.  It  puzzles 
me  to  account  for  your  unufual  lilence,  other- 
wife  than  upon  fuppofition  of  fome  offence  you 
have  taken  :  and  it  puzzles  me  as  much  to  guefs 
by  what  behaviour  of  mine  I  have  been  fo  un- 
happy as  to  give  you  that  offence. 

I  AM  vain  enough  to  imagine  that  the  little 
merit  I  have,  deferves  fomewhat  more  regard 
than  I  have  met  with  from  the  world.  Be  that 
as  it  will,  the  difappointment  I  muft  undergo, 
by  any  appearance  of  neglect  from  the  friends 
I  value,  would  more  effectually  difpirit  me  than 
any  other  whatfoever. 

I  HAVE  publiflied  my  defign  of  vifiting  you, 

and  Mr.  Whiftler   in  Oxfordfhire,   to  all   the 

world.     A  thoufand  incidents  have  hitherto  in- 

2  terfered 
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terfered  with  it,  which  I  will  not  now  recount. 
But  when  I  look  back  upon  the  regular  fuc- 
ceffion  of  them,  it  Ipoks  as  if  Deftiny  had 
fome  hand  in  detaining  me.  The  raofl  vigorous 
of  my  hopes  dweii  upon  feeing  you  next  winter, 
though  I  am  not  a  little  indulgent  to  thofe  that 
tell  me  I  may  fee  you  long  before. 

I  HAVE  brought  my  place  here  to  greater 
perfection  than  it  has  ever  yet  appeared  in  ; 
and,  with  the  mob,  it  is  in  fome  vogue.  Ne- 
verthelefs,  I  do  not  know  that  I  ever  reliflied 
it  lefs  in  my  life  than  I  have  done  this  fummer. 
Bad  health,  bad  fpirits,  no  company  to  my 
mind,  and  no  correfpondences,  are  enough  to 
blaft  the  fweeteft  (hades,  and  to  poifon  the 
purefl  fountains.  Some  of  thefe  misfortunes 
I  can  impute  to  my  own  mifconduft,  and  it  em- 
bitters them.  The  two  lafl  I  can  lefs  account 
for,  having  at  all  times  done  all  I  was  able  to 
recommend  myfelf  to  my  friends,  behaving  at 
the  fame  time  with  courtefy  to  the  reft  of  the 
world.  The  faft  is  not  true  ;  otherwife  I  might 
refolve  it  into  this,  that  I  alone  am  idle,  and  all 
tjie  world  is  bufy. 

I  FANCY  you  will  imagine  I  lay  too  much 

flrefs  upon  Mr.  Thomfon's  vifit,  when  I  men- 

K  3  tion 
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pon  the   following   infcription  upon   a  feat  in 
Virgil's  grove. 

"  CELEBMO.  POET.E 

"  JACOBO    THOMSON,    S. 

?'  FROPE    FONTES    ILLI    NON    FASTIDITOS 

"  G.     S. 
"  SEDEM   HANC    ORNAVIT. 

f[  QUCG  tibi  qure  tali  reddam  pro  carmine  dona  ? 
V  Nam  neque  me  tanmm  •venientis  *  fibilus  Auftri, 
*'  Nee  perculTa  juvant  fluctu    tarn   litora,    nee 

"  quse 
"  Saxofas  inter  decurrunt  fiumina  valles." 

VlRG. 

I  want  your  cpinion  of  it,  and  whether  it  were 
pot  better 


•  -  THOMSON, 

f*  Qyi    CVM    Qj/ICQyiD    VBIQVE    RVRIS    EST 
"  AVT    AMOENVM    AVT    VARIVM 

"  MIRE    DEPINXERAT, 
(i  HOS    ETIAM     FONTES    NON    FASTID  IVIT.'1 

But  you  will  difcover  at  firft  glance  an  impror 
priety  in  both.  —  Now  I  am  upon  infcriptions,  I 
fend  you  one  from  a  coin  dug  up  very  near  me 
a  few  weeks  ago. 

*  The  verfe  wbifpers  here. 

Round 
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Round  the  head, 

**  IMP    •.*.*.•.•.•.•  V    AVG     GER    DAC    M" 

On  the  reverfe, 

"  S  P  Q_R   OPTIMO    PRINCIPI    COS    Vl" 

Wthin  which  is  an  human  figure  fitting,  with 
one  hand  reclined  upon  a  wand  ;  the  other,  as 
I  take  it,  holding  forth  an  olive. — I  have  given 
my  opinion,  it  is  one  of  Trajan's;  and  my  vir- 
tuofo  charafter  will  reft  upon  the  truth  of  it. 
It  is  a  filver  coin,  but  very  obfcure.  There  ap- 
pears a  large  mafs  of  ruins,  rough  ftone,  very 
ftrongly  cemented,  where  they  found  it.— If 
you  were  here,  it  might  amufe  you. 

HEAVINESS  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy 
cometh  in  the   morning. — I  have  fo  fettled   a 
notion  of   the  proportionate  mixture   of  plea- 
fure  and  pain  in  this  life,   that  I  expeft  one  to 
fucceed  the  other  as  naturally  as  day  and  night. 
I  own,  this  is  owing  to  the  foul  as  much  as  to 
outward    incidents.      Sorrow    prepares  it    for 
mirth,  and  vice  vcrfa. — The  durations  of  both 
differ. — Lafl   fummer   I  fpent  agreeably ;    this 
quite  otherwife. — To-day  I  have  been  quite  me- 
lancholy ;   I  expeft  happinefs  to-morrow  from, 
K  either 
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either  an  aptitude  of  mind,  or  fome  incident 
fufficient  to  overcome  its  inaptitude. — Perhaps 
that  incident  may  be  a  letter  from  you ;  I  wifli 
it  may,  and  am  mod  truly 

Yours, 

W.  S. 

I  had  a  coin  of  Vefpafian  given  me  to-day, 
and  I  begin  a  colle&ion :  if  you  have  any  du- 
plicates, you  will  pleafe  to  oblige  me. — I  want 
to  correft  my  elegies,  by  your  affiftance. — I  will 
begin  no  more. 


• 
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To  the  fame,  with  Thoughts  on  Advice. 


The  Leafow?, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Sept.  21,  1747. 

I  AM  under  fome  apprehenfion  that  you  dread 
the  fight  of  a  letter  from  me,  as  it  feems  to 
lay  claim  to  the  compliment  of  an  anfwer.  I 
will  therefore  write  you  one  that  (hall  wave 
its  privilege,  at  lead  till  fuch  time  as  your 
leifure  encourages,  or  your  prefent  diflipation 
does  not  forbid  you  to  fend  one. — I  dare  now  no 

longe? 
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longer  expatiate  upon  the  affair  you  have  in 
hand  ;  it  is  enough  for  me,   if  you  will  excufc 
the  freedom  I  have  taken.     I  have  often  known 
delay  produce  good  effe&s  in  fome  cafes  which 
even  fagacity  itfelf  could  not  furmount ;  and,  if 
I  thought  I  did  not  go  too  far,  would  prefume  to 
recommend  it  now.     You  know  I  have  very  little 
of  the  temper  of  an  alderman.     I  almoft  hate 
the  idea  of  wealthinefs  as  much  as  the  word.  It 
feems  to  me  to  carry  a  notion  of  fulnefs,  flagnation, 
and  infignificancy.     It  is  this  difpoiition  of  mine 
that  can  alone  give  any  weight  to  the  advice  I 
fend  you,  as  it  proves  me  not  to  give  it  through 
any  partiality  to  fortune.     As  to  what  remains, 
you  are,  I  hope,  allured  of  the  value  I  muft 
ever  have  for  you  in  any  circumflances,  and  the 
regard  I   fhall   always  {hew   for   any  that  be- 
longs to  you.     I  cannot  like  you  lefs  or  more. — > 
I  now  drop  into  other  matters.     Bergen,  I  fee, 
is  taken   at  laft ;  pray  what  are  the  fentiments 
of  your  political  companions  ?  I  dined  fome  time 
ago  with  Mr.  Lyttelton  and  Mr.  Pitt,  who  both 
agreed  it  was  worth  twenty  thoufand  men  to  the 
French;  which  is  a  light  in  which  I  never  ufed 
to  confider  it.     Any  little  intimation  that  you 
pleafe  to  confer  upon  me,  enables  me  to  feem 
wife  in  this  country  for  a  month  ;  particularly 
if  I  take  care  to  adjuft  my  face  accordingly. — 

As 
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As  I  was  returning  laft  Sunday  from  church, 
whom  fhould  I  meet  in  my  way,  but  ihatfweet- 
foulsd  bard  Mr.  James  Thomfon,  in  a  chaife 
drawn  by  two  horfes  lengthways. — I  welcomed 
him  into  the  country,  and  allied  him  to  accom- 
pany Mr.  Lyttelton  to  the  Leafows  (who  had 
offered  me  a  vifit),  which  he  promiisd  to  do. 
So  I  arn  in  daily  expectations  of  them  and 
all  the  world  this  week.  I  fancy  they  will 
lavifli  all  their  praifes  upon  nature,  referving 
none  for  poor  art  and  me.  But  if  I  ever  live, 
and  am  able  to  perfect  my  fchemes,  I  fhall  not 
defpair  of  pleating  the  few  I  firfl  began  with ; 
the  few  friends  prejudiced  in  my  favour,  and  then 
"  Fico  por  los  malignatores,"  Cenfures  will 
not  affeft  me  ;  for  I  am  armed  fo  ftrong  5 a 
vanity,  that  they  will  pafs  by  me  as  the  idle 
wind  which  I  regard  not. — I  think  it  pretty 
near  equal,  in  a  country  place,  whether  you 
gain  the  fraali  number  of  tafters,  or  the  large 
crowd  of  the  vulgar.  The  latter  are  more 
frequently  met  with,  2X\&gape,ftupent,  andjtare 
much  more.  But  one  would  chufe  to  pleafe  a 
few  friends  of  tafte  before  mob  or  gentry,  the 
great  vulgar  or  the  fmall ;  becaufe  therein  one 
gratifies  both  one's  focial  pailions  and  one's 
pride,  that  is,  one's  felf-love.  Above  all  things, 
I  would  wifh  to  pleafe  you  ;  and  if  I  have  a 

wifh 
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wifli  that  pro] efts  or  is  prominent  beyond 
reft,  it  is  to  fee  you  placed  to  your  fatisfa&ion 
near  me  ;  but  Fortune  muft  vary  from  her  ufual 
treatment  before  fhe  favours  me  fo  far. — And 
yet  there  was  a  time,  when  one  might  probably 
have  prevailed  on  her.  I  knew  not  what  to  do — 
The  affair  was  fo  intricately  circumftanced — 
your  furprizing  filence  after  the  hint  I  gave. — 
Mr.  D —  offering  to  ferve  any  friend  of  mine ; 
nay,  preffing  me  to  ufe  the  opportunity. — His 
other  relations,  his  guardians,  teizing  him  with 
fure  fymptoms  of  a  rupture  in  cafe  of  a  refufal 
on  their  fide. — Mr.  P —  foliciting  me  if  the 
place  wereyo/^/,  which  it  could  not  legally  be. 
Friendfhip,  propriety,  impartiality,  felf-intereft 
(which  I  little  regarded),  endeavouring  to  diftraft 
me;  I  think  I  never  fpent  fo  difagreeable  an 
half-year  fmce  I  was  born.  To  clofe  the  whole, 
I  could  not  forefee  the  event,  which  is  almoft 
foretold  in  your  lad  letter,  and  I  knew  I  could 
not  ferve  you  ;  but  I  muft  render  it  a  neceffhry 
one.  In  fhort,  when  I  can  tell  you  the  whole 
affair  at  leifure,  you  will  own  it  to  be  of  fuch 
a  nature,  that  I  muft  be  ever  in  fufpence  con- 
'  cerning  my  behaviour,  and  of  courfe  fhall  ne- 
ver refleft  on  it  with  pleafure.  Believe  me,  with 
jhe  truefl  affection,  yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

XLVL  To 
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XLVI.  To  a  Friend,  from  The  Leafows. 

Dear  Sir,  1747. 

IT  is  not  much  above  two  hours  fince  I  re- 
ceived your  obliging  letter,  and  I  am  al- 
ready fet  down  to  anfwer  it. — To  fpeak  tlie 
truth,  I  had  almoft  given  you  over :  I  ima- 
gined you  had  taken  umbrage  at  fome  ex- 
preflion  or  circumftance  in  my  epiflle,  and  were 
determined  to  make  me  fenfible  you  did  fo,  by 
your  iilence.  I  hope,  this  error  of  mine  will  ferve 
to  eftabliih  one  rule  on  both  fides. — ^It  is  what 
ought,  I  am  fure,  always  to  take  place,  where 
people  wifh  a  perpetuity  of  friendihip.  I 
mean,  never,  upon  circumftances  of  difrefpecl, 
to  admit  of  circumftantial  evidence. 

I  AM  very  grave,  fo  you  may  depend  on  the 
fmcerity  of  all  I  ihall  fay.  I  faw  feveral  beau- 
ties in  your  former  elegy ;  but,  though  it  was 
"  formofa,"  it  did  not  appear  to  me  "  ipfa 
"  forma."  I  like  this  that  you  have  now  fent 
•very  much.  It  has  a  fimplicity  which  your  lad 
a  little  wanted,  and  has  thought  enough.  I 
begin  to  be  feldom  pleafed  with  the  compofitions 
of  others,  or  my  own ;  but  I  could  be  really 

fond 
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fond  of  this,  with  a  few  alterations,  that  I 
could  propofe : — but  you  muft  know,  at  the 
fame  time,  that  thefe  are  fuch  as  no  one  would 
approve  befide  myfelf. — I  know  it. — However, 
there  are  fome  kerning  faults  in  it. 

I  HAVE  been  greatly  mortified  in  my  correfpon- 
dents  of  late. — I  even  faid  in  my  hade,  All 
friends  are  faithlefs. —  G — y  after  a  month's 
expe&ation,  which  he  had  confirmed  to  me, 
of  feeing  him  here,  let  me  know  about  a  fort- 
night {ince,  that  I  had  more  leifure  than  him  ; 
and,  fince  it  did  not  fuit  his  convenience  to 
come,  I  ought  to  take  the  opportunity  of  vi- 
fiting  him,  and  feeing  Derbymire  while  he 
continues  in  it. —  W —  has  not  wrote  to  me 
thefe  fix  weeks. — Outing  has  been,  moreover, 
dumb  for  the  fame  fpace  of  time ;  and  I  pur- 
pofe  in  my  heart  to  behave  with  fome  diftance 
towards  both,  for  this  negleft  (fee  my  rule  of 
circumflantial  evidence). 

IT  is  pity  you  cannot  fpare  a  day  or  two  to 
come  and  fee  me.  My  wood  grows  exceilively 
pleafant,  and  its  pleafantnefs  vexes  me  j  becaufe 
nobody  will  come  that  can  tafte  it. 

YOUR 
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YOUR  health,  according  to  your  defcriptioii* 
is  much  the  fame  with  mine ;  but  from  the 
gaiety  of  your  flyle  and  dejlgns,  I  collect  that  it 
is  greatly  better. 

I  HAVE  an  alcove,  fix  elegies,  a  feat,  two 
epitaphs  (one  upon  myfelf),  three  ballads,  four 
fongs,  and  a  ferpentine  river,  to  {hew  you  when 
you  come.  Will  the  compofitions  come  fafe  to 
you,  if  I  fend  my  book,  which  contains  the 
only  copies  of  feveral  things  (which  I  could 
not  remember  if  they  were  loft)  ?— -but  I  will 
not  fend  them.  If  my  horfe  gets  well,  I  may 
eflay  a  vifit  for  two  days,  and  bring  them  with 
me,  that  I  may  make  comments  while  you  read 
them,  as  befeemeth  a  genuine  author  to  do. 

I  AM  railing  a  green-houfe  from  the  excrefr 
cences  of  Lord  Dudley's  ;  but  I  do  not  find 
that  "  vient  1'appetit  en  mangeant,"  that  I 
grow  fonder  of  my  collection  proportionably  as 
it  increafes* 

I  SHOULD  think  myfelf  fortunate  enough  at 
prefent,  if,  like  you,  I  could  only  find  that  I 
had  been  mentioned  for  a  vacant  port ;  but  I  have1 
withdrawn  all  my  views  from  court-preferment, 
and  fixed  them  on  finding  a  pot  of  money, 

which 
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which  I  determine  to  be  the  far  more  probable 
fcheme. 

I   HAVE   little  health  and  frequent  mortifica- 
tion, fo  that  no  one  need  envy  me  ;  and  yet, 
I  believe,  there  are  that  do.     Is  any  enviable 
but  fuch  as  are  unambitious  ?  I  never  fhall   be 
able  to  reckon  myfelf  of  that  tribe,  which  have 
engrolTed  all   bappinefs  to  themfelves,  and  left 
tlie  reft  of  the  world  nothing  but   hopes  and 
pofleffions.     Yet  I  do  not  much  feel  the  pains  of 
ambition,  while  I  am  converting  with  ingenious 
friends  of  my  own  level :  but  in  other  company 
it  hurts  me.     Let  me  advife  you,  now  I  think 
of  it,    to  dread  the  company  of  filly  people, 
out-of-the-way  people,  and,  in  one  word,  what 
men  of  genius  call  the  -vulgar.     You  run  ten 
times  the  rifque  of  being  mortified,  voluntarily 
or  unknowingly,  amongft   the   latter  of  thefe, 
to  what  you  do  amongft  men  of  fenfe  and  po- 
litenefs,  be  they  ever  fo  malicious ; — but  my 
paper  is  filled. 

Do  write  foon* 
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XLVII.  To  the  fame. 

It  is  fomewhere  about  the 
2Oth    of  Sept.     1747, 
and  I  write  from  The 
Dear  Sir,  Leafows. 

I  THINK  I  have  lived  to  out-correfpond 
almofl  all  my  correfpondents ;  whether  you 
are  the  lad  that  is  to  be  fubdued,  I  will  not  fay ; 
the  reft  are  fo  fatigued,  that  they  are  not  able 
to  atchieve  a  line.  Apprized  of  this,  and  be- 
ing by  nature  difpofed  to  have  mercy  on  the 
vanquished,  "  parcere  fubj ectis,"  I  feldom  write 
a  fyllable  more  than  is  requifite  to  further  fome 
fcheme,  or  afcertain  fome  interview,  the  latter 
of  thefe  being  the  purpofe  of  this  mine  epiftle. 
I  am  in  great  hopes  I  Ihall  be  at  liberty  to  fee 
you  ere  many  weeks  be  pad ;  and  would  beg  of 
you,  in  the  mean  time,  to  inform  me,  by  a 
letter,  when  I  am  likely,  or  when  very  un- 
likely to  meet  with  you  at  home.  I  am  detain- 
ed, juft  at  prefent,  by  continual  expectations  of 
the  Hagley  family. 

As  I  wa°,  returning  from  church  on  Sunday 
laft,  whom  fhould  I  ,-meet  in  a  chaife,  with  two 
horfes  length- ways,  but  that  right  friendly  bard, 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Thorn fon  ?    I  complimented  him  upon  his 
arrival    in   this   country,  and   ai'keJ   hi.n  to  Ac- 
company Mr.  Lyttelton  to  The  Leafows,    which 
he  faid  he  would  with  abundance  of.  plea-furs  \ 
and  fo  we  parted.     You  will  obferve,  that  the 
more  flrefs  1  lay  upon  this  vifit,  and  the  more  I 
'.lifco-vcr    to   you,     the   more   fubftantial    is    my 
apology  for  deferring  mine  into  Warwickftiire. 
I  own,  I  am  pleafed  with  the  profpect  of  {hew- 
ing them   fo'mething   at  The   Leafows   beyond 
what  they  expect.     I  have  begun  my  terras  on 
the  high   hill  I  (hewed  you,  made  fome  confi- 
dcrable    improvements    in  Virgil's   grove,    and 
fmifhed  a  walk  from  it  to  the  houfe^  after  a 
manner  which  you    will    approve.     They   are 
going  to  build  a  eadie  in   the  park  round  the 
Iodge3    which,     if  well  executed,   mud  have   a 
good   effect  •,  and   they   are   going  like  wife   to 
build    a    rotund  to    terminate   the   vifto.     The 
fault  is,  that  they  anticipate  every  thing  which 
I  propofe  to  do  when  I  become  rich  ;  but  as  that 
is  never  likely  to  be,  perhaps  it  is  not  of  any 
importance ;— but  what  I  term  rkhy  implies  no 
great  deal ;   I  believe,  you  are  a  witnefs  to  the 
moderation  of  my  ue  fires  ;  and  I  flatter  myfelf 
that  you  will  believe  your  friend  in  that  refpecl 
fomething  above  the  vulgar. 

1-  "  Crede 
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"  Crede  non  ilium  tibi  de  fcelefta 
"  Plebe  dile<ftum,  neque  fie  fidelem, 
"  Sic  lucro  averfum,  potuifle  naici 
"  Patre  pudendo." 

IF  I  come  to  your  houfe,  pofitively  I  will  not 
go  to  fee  Mr.  M — .  He  has  been  twice  as  near 
me  as  The  Grange,  with  C —  L — ,  and  never 
deemed  my  place  worth  feeing.  I  doubt,  you 
are  a  little  too  modefl  in  praiiing  it  wherever 
you  go. — Why  don't  you  applaud  it  with  both 
hands,  rt  utroque  pollice  ?" — "  Parcentes  ego 
"  dexteras  odi,  fparge  rofas." — I  am  fo  very 
partial  to  my  natrve  place,  that  it  feems  a  mi- 
racle to  me  that  it  is  not  more  famous.  But  I 
complain  unjuftly  of  you ;  for,  as  you  have 
always  contributed  to  my  happinefs,  you  have 
taken  every  opportunity  to  contribute  to  my 
figure.  I  wifh  I  could  fay  the  fam.e  of  fome 
who  have  it  more  in  their  power. 

Vf 

I  HAVE  yet  about  a  thoufand  things  to  fay  to 
you — not  now,  though. — Lady  L — h's  vifit  I 
referve  till  I  fee  you.  A  coach  with  a  coronet 
is  a  pretty  kind  of  phenomenon  at  my  door— 
few  prettier,  except  the  face  of  fuch  a  friend 
as  you  ;  for  I  do  not  want  the  grace  to  prefer  a 

generous 
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generous  and  fpirucd  friendfhip  to  aft  the  gew- 
gaws that  ambition  can  contrive.  I  have  wrote 
out  my  elegies,  and  heartily  \viih  you  had  them 
to  look  over  before  I  come.— I  know  not  how  to 
fend  them. — I  fhall  bring  and  leave  fome  poetry 
\vith  you. — "Thus  &:  odores!''  or  rather  a 
proper  covering  for  "  Thus  &  odores,  &  piper, 
"  £<c  quiccuiid  chards  amicitur  ineptis." 

Adieu  !  dear  Sir. 

Believe  me  ever  yours, 


»*,.    . 


W.  SHENSTONE, 


XLVIII.  To  the  fame,  with  a  Song, 

Dear  Sir,  I747, 

BEING  juft  returned  from  a  imall  excurfion, 
it  was  with  the  utmoft  pleafure  that  I  read 
over  your  letter ;  and,  though  it  abounds  both 
in  wit  and  waggery,  1  fit  down  incontinently  to 
anfwer  it  with  none. 

THE    agreeablenefs  of   your   letters  is    now1 

heightened    by  the  furprize  they  give  me.     I 

L  2  mud 
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mu it  own,  I  have  thought  you  in  a  manner  loil 
to  the  ainafements  in  which  you  once  delighted, 
correspondences,  works  of  tafte  and  fancy, 
&C.  If  you  think  the  opinion  worth  removing 
you  need  only  favour  me  with  luch  a  letter  no\v 
and  then,  and  I  will  place  you  (in  my  imagina- 
tion) where  you  {hall  fee  all  the  favourite* 
of  i'ortune  cringing  at  your  feet. 

I  THINK  I  could  acid  about  half  a  dozen  hints. 
to  your  obfervations  on  electricity,  which  might 
at  icajl  difguiie  the  facts  ;  and  then  why  will  you 
not  put  it  into  fomeneWi-paper,  or  monthly  pamph- 
let? youmightdilcoveryourielf  to  whom  you  have 
a  mind.  It  would  give  more  than  ordinary  plea- 
fure  at  this  time. — Some  other  will  take  the 
hint. — Pity  your  piece  fhould  not  have  the  ad- 
vantage of  novelty  as  well  as  of  wit! 

I  PINED  and  flayed  a  night  with  Dr.  E — ; 
he  was  extremely  obliging,  and  I  am  glad  of 
fuch  a  friend  to  vifit  at  B.  He  aiked  much 
after  you. — He  {hewed  me  his  Ovid — I  advifed 
him  to  finifh  fome  one  epiflle  highly,  that  he 
might  {hew  it. — The  whole  will  not  take,  though 
it  goes  againft  me  to  tell  him  fo.  I  fhould  be 
•  I  he  could  fucceed  at  B.  ;  and  could  I  ferve 

him, 
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him,  it  would  be  with  a  fafe  ccmfcience ;  for  I 
take  him  to  excel  the  reft  of  B.  phyficians  far 
in  point  of  fpeculation  and  diligence,  &c. 

I  SEND  you  the  fong  you  aiked  for,  and  re- 
queft  of  you  to  write  me  out  your  new  edition 
of  the  election  verfes ;  and,  at  your  lcifurey  a 
copy  of  the  poem  which  we  altered. 


T  II  E     LARK. 

"  Go,  tuneful  bird,  that  gladd'ft  the  fkies, 
"  To  Daphne's  window  fpeed  thy  way, 

"  And  there  on  quiv'ring  pinions  rife, 
"  And  there  thy  vocal  art  difplay. 

"  And  if  flie  deign  thy  notes  to  hear, 
"  And  if  fhe  praife  thy  matin  fong  ; 

'(  Tell  her,  the  founds  that  footh  her  ear, 
"  To  fimple  Britifh  birds  belong. 


"  Tell  her,  in  livelier  plumes  array 'd, 
"  The  bird  from  Indian  groves  may  ihine 

"  But  aik  the  lovely,  partial  maid, 

"  What  are  his  notes  compar'd  to  thine  ? 


Hien 


15®       MR,    S  HEN  STONE'S 
ff  Then  bid  her  treat  that  witlefs  beau, 

"  And  all  his  motley  race  with  fcorn ;  _ 
ff  And  heal  deferving  Damon's  woe, 

"  Who  fmgs  her  praife,  and  fmgs  forlorn." 

I  am,  Sir, 

Your  mod  faithful  friend  and  fervant, 

V\r.  SHENSTONE, 

HAVE  you  read  Watfon,  Martyn,  and  Frcke, 
On  electricity  ?  I  accidentally  met  with  the  two 
former,  by  which  my  head  is  rendered  aimed 
giddy — electrics,  non-electrics,  electrics  per  Jet 
and  bodies  that  are  only  conductors  of  electricity, 
have  a  plaguy  bad  effect  on  fo  vortical  a  brain 
as  mine. 

I  WILL  infallibly  fpend  a  week  with  you, 
perhaps  about  February,  if  it  fuits  you  j  though 
I  think  too  it  muft  be  later. 

I  HAVE  been  painting  in  water  colours,  during 
a  vifit  I  made,  flowers.  I  would  recommend  the 
amufement  to  you,  if  you  can  allow  it  the  time 
that  is  expedient. 

I  TRUST  you  will  give  me  one  entire  week  in 
the  fpringi  when  my  late  alterations  may  ex- 
hibit themfelves  to  advantage, 

XUX.  To 
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XLIX.  To  the  fame,  after  a  Vifit. 

Sunday, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Feb.  14,  1747-8. 

I  AM  tempted  once  more  to  apologize  for 
the  unfeafonahle  vifit  I  paid  you,  though  I 
feel  myfelf  entirely  innocent  in  that  refpeft, 
even  as  much  as  the  poft-bcy  was  guilty ;  for 
had  my  previous  letter  arrived  in  due  time,  you 
had  then  been  furnifhed  with  an  opportunity  of 
waving  my  company  till  a  more  convenient  fea- 
fon.  I  was  only,  or,  at  lead,  chiefly  uneafy 
upon  your  account.  I  fpent  my  time  very  agree- 
ably, and  only  lefs  fo  than  I  might,  had  I  not 
been  confcious  to  myfelf,  that  I  was  intruding 
upon  domeftic  tenderneifes. 

I  SPENT  the  Sunday  night  and  the  next  day 
at  Mr.  Wren's ;  and  am  now  juft  returned  from 
Mr.  Dolman's,  who  has  made  me  a  genteel 
prefent  of  Spence's  Polymetis.  I  have  not  yet 
read  many  dialogues  in  it,  but  I  have  dipped  in 
feveral ;  and  have  reafon  to  be  well  enough 
fatisfied  with  the  fimple  and  uninvidious  manner 
in  which  he  has  introduced  Mr.  Lowth's  poem. 
I  have  long  known  of  this  intended  introduction 
L  4  (which 
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(which  I  accidentally  found  to  have  been  fettled 
betwixt  them  before  I  publilhed  mine  on  the 
lame  fubjeft),  and  a  little  dreaded  the /cm  of 
it.  I  have  long  ago  made  confiderable  improve- 
ments in  mine,  and  have  a  mind  one  day  tq 
publish  it  once  more ;  after  which,  let  it  fleep 
in  pence.  I  have  fometiuies  thought  of  print- 
ing my  ne?ct  title-page  thus,  viz.  "Poems; 
coufifting  of  Songs,  Odes,  and  Elegies,  with 
an  improved  edition  of  The  Judgement  of  Her- 
cules, and  of  The  School-miitrefs."  But  I  have 
but  very  few  critical  acquaintance,  and  I  live  at 
a  great  diilance  from  thofe  I  have ;  Stationed 
among  (I  the  makers  and  the  wearers  of  hob- 
nails ; 

*.'  Far  from  the  joys  that  with  my  foul  agree, 
"  Tronic/'/,  from  learning — very  far  from  thec.'* 

PARNELL. 

I  know  I  have  thrown  a  great  number  of  care- 
Icfs  things  into  your  hands.  I  know  to  ivhom  I 
intruued  my  follies;  but  I  know  not  what  they 
art  : — I  believe,  in  general,  that  they  confift  of 
mis-begotten  embryos  and  abortive  births,  which 
it  had  been  merely  decent  to  have  buried  in — 
fom c  part  of  my  garden  ;  but  I  was  morally 
alhircd,  that  you  would  c:-;pofe  nothing  of  mine 
re.  iny  disadvantage.  As  to  foinc  that  are  lefs 

imperfect i 
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t,  you  promifed  your  obfervations,  and 
I  defire  you  would  make  them  with  the  utmofl 
freedom.  I  can  bear  any  cenfure  which  you 
fhall  pafs  by  way  of  letter,  and  I  beg  once 
more  that  you  would  not  be  fparing.  It  will  be 
efteemed  as  great  a  favour  as  you  can  do  me. 
When  they  have  gone  through  your  hands, 
and  thofe  of  one  or  two  more  friends,  I  (hall, 
perhaps,  think  of  publishing  them;  though  as 
to  that,  much  depends  upon  the  advice  I  re- 
ceive, and  previoufly  on  the  opportunity  I  have 
of  receiving.  I  am  in  hopes  that  you  will  be 
pretty  full  in  difcovering  to  me,  which  you 
dijllke  the  lea/I,  what  faults  you  find,  and  what 
improvements  they  are  capable  of.  I  fet  you  a 
tedious  tafk ;  but  I  will  return  the  favour  as  far 
as  I  am  able,  either  in  the  fame  way  or  any  other. 
This  brings  me  to  fay,  that,  if  there  be  any 
compofitions  of  yours  that  you  would  have  me 
correct  (and  there  are  feveral  of  which  I  want  a 
copy),  I  would  beg  you  to  fend  them.  Your  Black- 
bird excels  any  fmging-bird  I  ever  heard,  and  I 
befeech  you  to  convey  it  to  The  Leafows  by  the 
next  opportunity,  that  he  may  acquire  fame 
near  other  rills,  and  in  other  valleys,  than  thofe 
in  which  he  was  produced. — I  have  many  com- 
pliments to  make  in  your  country  ;  to  Mr.  H — , 
Mrs.  N— ,  Mrs.  J— ,  Mr.  F— ,  Mr.  T— ,  and 

youc 
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your  brother.     If  I  go  over  to  Mr.  W — 's,  I 

will  afTuredly  call  and  fpend  a  night  with  you. — 
'That  is  precarious. — But  whether  I  do  or  not, 
I  would  willingly  hope  to  fee  you  this  fpring 
and  fummer  more  than  once ;  as  a  critic  and  as  a 
friend:  nor  do  I  forget  the  promife  of  Mr.  H — 
and  Mr.  F —  ; — but  of  thefe  things  more  when  I 
fend  for  the  papers,  which  I  purpofe  to  do 
to-morrow  fortnight,  that  is,  the  twenty-ninth 
of  February. 

I  HAVE  fuffered  greatly  by  railing  at  the  black 
button  on  a  parfon's  great  coat.  Had  Mr. 
Hall's  been  thus  diftinguifhed,  he  could  not  have 
miftaken  mine  for  his  own ;  which  latter  I  fent 
in  order  to  be  commuted  at  Birmingham,  and 
was  almoft  flarved  to  death  before  I  could  ac- 
complilh  the  exchange.  There  is  no  trifling 
with  any  part  of  orthodoxy  with  impunity. — 
That  is  the  moral. 

I  HAVE  received  a  very  obliging  letter  from 
Lady  Luxborough,  wherein  ftie  tells  me,  that  Lady 
Hartford  admires  my  place  in  her  defcription. 
Mr.  Thomfon  is  intimate  at  Lady  Hartford's ; 
and  I  fuppofe  Lady  Hartford  may  have  been 
informed  by  L.  L.  that  Mr.  Thomfon  has  been 
here ;  fo  I  conclude,  in  mere  vanky,  that  my 
farm  is  advancing  in  reputation. 

5  WHAT 
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WHAT  think  you  of  Mr.  Carte's  Hiftory? 
or  what  of  his  narrative  concerning  the  Pre- 
tender's touching  for  the  King's  evil  ?  I  think 
one  is  not,  however,  to  give  up  his  book  en- 
tirely ;  becaufe,  with  all  his  fuperjiitlcny  he  may 
have  feveral  anecdotes  that  one  would  like  to 
read. 

I  HAVE  had  great  expectations  from  the  beau- 
tiful veins  of  a  piece  of  oak  of  which  I  have 
had  a  table  made ;  but,  upon  a  thorough  fur- 
vey  of  it,  it  is  fo  like  nothing  in  the  world  as 
old  B — 's  callimanco  night-gown. 

I  HAVE  nothing  to  add  worth  beginning  upon 
another  page ;  but  I  happened  not  to  make  a 
regular  conclufion  in  my  preceding  one. 

You  muft  give  me  fome  time  to  colour  you  a 
collection  of  flowers  (that  oftavo  edition  I  fhewed 
you  here) ;  and  then  I  will  make  Mrs.  Jago  a 
prefent  of  it.  I  believe  I  can  engage  Mr.  Dol- 
man to  aflift  me,  who  is  much  my  fuperior  in 
point  of  accuracy  ;  and  the  infcription  at  the 
beginning  is  to  run  fomehow  thus : 
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"  ELEGANTISSIMAE  PVELLAE 

"  DOROTHEAE   FANCOVRT, 
"  QVAE  PERDILECTI  SVI  CONDISCIPVLI 
"  RICHARDI    IAGO 
"  AMORES    MERVIT, 

"  D.    D. 

"  GVLIELMVS    SHENSTONE  J 
"  DEBITAE    NYMFHIS  OP1FEX    CORONAE." 


That  is,  by  trade  a  garland-maker ;  but  this 
infcription  I  may  alter,  if  I  can  think  of  any 
thing  more  expreflive  of  the  regard  which  I 
have  ever  born  and  flill  bear  you. 

LORD  Dudley  is  gone,  and  franks  are  rto 
more.  I  have  nothing  to  wiih  you  but  health 
and  preferment ; — "  det  vitam,  det  opes ; — " 
with  the-fe  you  will  eafily  compound  that  cordial 
happinefs,  having  every  other  ingredient  that  is 
requifite  at  hand. 

I  am,  mod  affectionately, 

Your  very  faithful  friend,  &c. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

L.  To 
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L.  To  Mr.  JAGO. 

Dear  Sir,  The  Leafows,  Mar.  23,   1747-8. 

HAVE  fent  Tom  over  for  the  papers  which 
I  left  under  your  infpe&ion  ;  having  nothing 
to  add  upon  this  head,  but  that  the  more  freely  and 
particularly  you  give  me  your  opinion,  the 
greater  will  be  the  obligation  which  I  fhall  have_ 
to  acknowledge. 

I  SHALL  be  very  glad,  if  I  happen  to  receive 
a  good  large  bundle  of  your  own  compofitions ; 
in  regard  to  which,  I  will  obferve  any  commands 
which  you  fliall  pleafe  to  lay  upon  me. 

I  AM  favoured  with  a  certain  correfpondence, 
by  way  of  letter,  which  I  told  you  I  mould  be 
glad  to  cultivate ;  and  I  find  it  very  entertain- 
ing. 

PRAY  did  you  receive  my  anfwer  to  your 
kift  letter,  fent  by  way  of  London?  I  mould 
be  extremely  forry  to  be  debarred  the  pleafure 
of  writing  to  you  by  the  poft,  as  often  as  I 
feel  a  violent  .propenfity  to  defcribe  the  notable 
incidents  of  my  life ;  which  amount  to  about 

as 
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as  much  as  the  tinfel  of  your  little  boy's  hobb}- 

horfe. 

I  AM  on  the  point  of  purchafing  a  couple  of* 
bulls  for  the  niches  in  my  hall ;  and  believe 
me,  my  good  friend,  1  never  proceed  one  ftep 
in  ornamenting  my  little  farm,  but  I  enjoy  the 
hopes  of  rendering  it  more  agreeable  to  you, 
and  the  fmall  circle  of  acquaintance  which 
fometimes  favour  me  with  their  company. 

I  SHALL  be  extremely  glad  to  fee  you  and 
Mr.  Fancourt  when  the  trees  are  green  ;  that  is, 
in  May  ;  but  I  would  not  have  you  content 
yourfelf  with  a  tingle  vifit  this  fummer.  If 
Mr.  Hardy  (to  whom  you  will  make  my 
compliments)  inclines  to  favour  me  fo  far,  you 
mud  calculate  fo  as  to  wait  on  him  whenever  he 
finds  it  convenient  ;  though  I  have  better  hopes 
of  making  his  receptipn  here  agreeable  to  hi:^ 
when  my  Lord  Dudley  comes  down. — I  wonder 
how  he  would  like  the  fcheme  I  am  upon,  of 
exchanging  a  large  tankard  for  a  filver  ftandilh- 

1  HAVE  had  a  couple  of  paintings  given  me 
fince  you  were  here.  One  of  them  .is  a  Ma* 
dona,  valued,  as  it  is  faid,  at  ten  guineas  in 

Italy, 
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Italy,  but  which  you  would  hardly  purchafe  at 
the  price  of  five  (hillings.  However,  I  am 
endeavouring  to  make  it  out  to  be  one  of  Carlo 
Maratt's,  who  was  a  firft  hand,  and  famous  for 
Madonas  ;  even  fo  as  to  be  nick-named  "  Car- 
"  tuccio  dellc  Madonne"  by  Salvator  Rofa. 
Two  letters  of  the  cypher  (CM)  agree  ;  what 
ihall  I  do  with  regard  to  the  third  ?  It  is  a  fmall 
piece,  and  fadly  blackened.  It  is  about  the  fize 
(though  not  quite  the  fliape)  of  the  Bacchus  over 
the  parlour  door,  and  has  much  fuch  a  frame. 

A  PERSON  may  amufe  himfelf  almoft  as 
cheaply  as  he  pleafes.  I  find  no  fmall  delight 
in  rearing  all  forts  of  poultry ;  geefe,  turkeys, 
pullets,  ducks,  &c.  I  am  alfo  fomewhat  fmit- 
ten  with  a  blackbird  which  I  have  purchafed : 
a  very  fine  one  ;  brother  by  father,  but  not 
by  mother,  to  the  unfortunate  bir4  you  fo 
beautifully  defcribe,  a  copy  of  which  defcrip- 
tion  you  muft  not  fail  to  fend  me; — but,  as  I 
faid  before,  one  may  eafily  habituate  one's  felf  to 
cheap  amufements  ;  that  is,  rural  ones  (for  all 
town  amufements  are  horridly  expenfive) ; — I 
would  have  you  cultivate  your  garden ;  plant 
flowers,  have  a  bird  or  two  in  the  hall  (they 
will  at  leaft  amufe  your  children);  write  now 

and 
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and  then  a  fong  ;  buy  no\V  arid  then  a  boo!:  ; 
write  now  and  then  a  letter  to 

Your  mod  imcere  friend, 

and  affe&ionate  fcrvant, 

W*    SHE 


P.  S.  I  HOPE  you  have  exhaufted  all  your 
fpirit  of  criticifm  upon  my  verfes,  that  you  may 
have  none  lefc  to  cavil  at  this  letter  ;  for  I  am 
afhamed  to  think,  that  you,  in  particular,  (hould 
receive  the  dulleil  I  ever  wrote  in  my  life.- 
Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Jago.-  —  She  can 
go  a  little  abroad,  you  fay.  —  Tell  her,  I  fhould  be 
proud  to  ftiew  her  The  Leafows,  Adieu  ! 


LI.  To  Mr. -,  on  his  Marriage. 

This  was  written  Auguft  21, 
1748  ;  but  not  fent  till  the 
Dear  Sir,  28th. 

HOW  little  foever  I  am  inclined  to  write  at 
this  time,  I  cannot  bear  that  you  flioiild 
cenfure  me  of  unkindnefs  in  feeming  to  over- 
look the  late  change  in  your  fituation.     It  will, 

I  hope, 
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I  hope,  be  cfleemed  fuperfluous  in  me  to  fend 
you  my  mod  cordial  willies  that  you  may  be 
happy;  but  it  will,  perhaps,  "bt.jometbim  more 
fignificant  to  fay,  that  I  believe  you  ivlll \  build- 
ing my  opinion  on  the  knowledge  I  have  long 
had  of  your  own  temper,  and  the  account  you 
give  me  of  the  perfon's  whom  you  have  made 
choice  of,  to  whom  I  defire  you  to  pay  my  fin- 
cere  and  moft  affectionate  compliments. 

I  SHALL  always  be  glad  to  find  you  prafentibas 
aquum,  though  I  (hould  always  be  pleafed  whtm 
1  faw  you  tentantem  majora.  I  think  you 
fhould  neglect  no  opportunity  at  this  time  of  life 
to  pufh  your  fortune  lo  far  as  an  elegant  compe- 
tency, that  you  be  not  embarralfed  with  thoie 
kind  of  folicitudes  towards  the  evening  of  yonr  day  ; 

"  Ne  te  femper  inops  agitet  vexetque  cupido, 
"  Ne  pavor,  &  rerum  medlocriter  utlllum  fpes !" 

I  would  have  you  acquire,  if  poiilbie,  what  the 
world  calls,  with  fome  propriety,  an  eajy  fortune  ; 
and  what  I  interpret,  fuch  a -fortune  as  allows  of 
fome  inaccuracy  and  inattentioai  that  one  may  not 
be  continually  in  fufpenfe  about  the  laying  out  a 
ftiKngl — this  kind  of  advice  may  feem  extremely 
dogmatical  in  me  ;  but,  if  it  carries  any  haughty 
air,  I  will  obviate  it  by  owning  that  I  never  achd 
as  I  fay.  I  have  loft-w/  road  to  happinefs,  I  con- 
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fefs ;  and,  inftead  of  purfuing  the  way  to  the 
fine  lawns,  and  venerable  oaks,  which  diftin- 
guifli  the  region  of  it,  I  am  got  into  the  pitiful 
parterre-garden  of  amufement,  and  view  the 
nobler  fcenes  at  a  dijlance.  I  think  I  can  fee 
the  road  too  that  leads  the  better  way,  and  can 
fhew  it  others ;  but  I  have  many  miles  to  mea- 
fure  back  before  lean  get  into  it  myfelf,  and 
no  kind  of  refolution  to  take  a  fingle  ftep.  My 
chief  amufements  at  prefent  are  the  fame  they 
have  long  been,  and  lie  fcattered  about  my 
farm.  The  French  have  what  they  call  zpargue 
ornec ;  I  fuppofe,  approaching  about  as  near  to 
a  garden  as  the  park  at  Hagley.  I  give 
my  place  the  title  of  a  fermc  ornee ;  though, 
if  I  had  money,  I  fhould  hardly  confine  myfelf 
to  fuch  decorations  as  that  name  requires. 
I  have  made  great  improvements  ;  and  the  confe- 
•qucnce  is,  that  I  long  to  have  you  fee  them. 

I  HAVE  not  heard  whether  Mifs  — — 's  match 
proceeded.  —  I  fuppofe  your  objections  were 
grounded  on  the  perfon's  age  and  temper-,  and 
that  they  had  the  lefs  weight,  as  they  fuppofed 
you  afted  indifcreetly  yourfelf:  I  can  fay  but 

little  on  the  occafion.     You  know better 

than  I  do.     Only  this  I  muft  add,  that  I  have 
fo  great  an  eftecra  for  your  fifler,  that  it  will  be 

neceffary 
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neceffary  to  my  eafe,  that  whoever  marries  her 
(he  fliould  be  happy. 

I  HAVE  little  hopes  that  I  fliall  now  you  fee 
often  in  this  country  ;  though  it  would  be 
yout  in  all  probability,  as  foon  as  ai;yt  that 
would  take  a  journey  of  fifty  miles, 

"  To  fee  fat  poor  eft  of  the  fons  of  men." 

The  truth  is,  my  affairs  are  miferably  embroiled, 
by  my  own  negligence,  and  the  non-payment  of 
tenants.  I  believe,  I  fliall  be  forced  to  feize  on 
one  next  week  for  three  years  and  a  half's  rent, 
due  lad  Lady-day ;  an  affair  to  which  I  am  greatly 
averfe,  both  through  indolence  and  compajjlon.  I 
hope,  however,  I  fliall  be  always  able  (as  I  am 
fure  I  fliall  be  defirous)  to  entertain  a  friend  of  a 
philofophical  regimen,  fuch  as  you  and  Mr.  Whift- 
LT  ;  and  that  will  be  all  I  can  do. 

HAGLEY  park  is  confiderably  improved  fince 
you  were  here,  and  they  have  built  a  cattle  by 
way  of  ruin  on  the  higheft  part  of  it,  which 
isjuft  feen  from  my  wood ;  but  by  the  removal 
of  a  tree  or  two  (growing  in  a  wood  that  joins 
to  the  park,  and  which,  fortunately  enough, 
belongs  to  Mr.  Dolman  and  me),  I  believe  it  may 
be  rendered  a  confiderable  objeft  here. 

M    2  I  PUR- 
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I  PURPOSE  to  write  to  Mr.  WhiRler  either 
this  pod  or  the  next.  The  fears  you  feemed  in 
upon  my  account  are  very  kind,  but  have  no 

grounds.     I  am,  dear  Mr. ,  habitually  and 

lincerely, 

*#* 

Your  moft  affectionate 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

MY   humble  fervice  to   your   neighbours. — 
Smith  (\vhom  you  knew  at  Derby)  will  publifli 
[  a  print  of  my  grove  in  a  fmall  collection. 


LIT.  To  Mr.  JAGO,  with  an  Invitation  to  The 
Leafows. 

Sept.  3,  Saturday  night, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago, 


I  HARDLY  know  whether  it  will  be  pru- 
dent in  me  to  own,  that  1  wrote  you  a  long 
letter  upon  the  receipt  of  your  laft,  which  I 
now  have  upon  my  table.  I  condemn  this  habit 
in  myfelf  entirely,  and  Ihould,  I  am  fure,  be 
very  unhappy,  if  my  friends,  by  my  example, 

fhould 
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flioukl  be  induced  to  con t raft  the  fame.  The 
truth  is,  I  had  not  exprefled  myfelf  in  it  to  my 
mind,  and  it  was  full  of  blots,  and  blunders, 
and  interlinings ;  yet,  fuch  as  it  was,  it  had 
wearied  my  attention,  and  given  me  a  difmcli- 
nation  to  begin  it  afrefh.  I  am  now  impatient 
to  remove  any  fcruple  you  may  have  concerning 
my  grateful  fenfe  of  all  your  favours,  and  the 
invariable  continuance  of  my  affeftion  and  ef- 
teem. — I  find  by  your  laft  obliging  letter,  that 
my  machinations  and  devices  are  not  entirely 
private. — YOU  knew  of  my  draught  of  Hagley 
Caftle  about  the  bignefs  of  a  J?arley-corn  ;  you 
knew  of  our  intended  vifit  to  Lady  Luxborougtj's; 
and  I  muft  add,  Mr.  Thomas  Hall  knew  of  my 
contrivance  for  the  embellimment  of  Mr.  Har- 
dy's houfe.  Nothing  is  there  hid  that  (hall  not 
be  revealed. — Our  vifit  to  Barrels  is  now  over 
and  pad. — Lady  Luxborongh  has  feen  Hagley 
Caftle  in  the  original : — and  as  to  my  clefire 
that  my  draught  might  be  (hewn  to  no  Cbriftian 
foul,  you  furely  did  but  ill  comply  with  it, 
when  you  fhewed  that  drawing  to  a  Clergyman. 
However,  you  may  have  acted  up  to  my  real 
meaning,  if  you  have  taken  care  not  to  (hew  it 
to  any  connoifleur.  I  meant  chiefly  to  guard 
againft  any  one  that  knows  the  rules,  in  whofe 
M  3  eyes, 
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eyes,  I  ara  fure,  it  could  not  turn  to  my  cre- 
dit.— Pray  how  do  you  like  the  feftoons  dang- 
ling over  the  oval  -windows  : — It  is  the  chief 
advantage  in  repairing  an  old  houfe,  that  one 
may  deviate  from  the  rules  without  any  extra- 
ordinary cenfure. 

I  WILL  not  trouble  you  now  with  many  par- 
ticulars.    The   intent    of  Tom's   coming   is,   to 
defire  your  company  and  Mrs.  Jago's  this  week. 
• — I  fhould  be   extremely  glad   if  your  conveni- 
ence would  allow  you  to  come  on  Monday  or 
Tuefday ;  but,  if  it  is  entirely  impracticable,  I 
would  befeech  you  not  to  put  off  the  vifit  longer 
than  the  Monday   following,   for  the  leaves  of 
my   groves   begin  to   fall  a  great  pace. — 1  beg 
once  more,  you  would  let  no  fmall  inconveni- 
ence prevent  your  being  here  on  Monday. — As 
to  ray  vifit  at  Icheneton,  you  may  depend  upon 
it  foon  after  ;  und  I  hope  you  will  not  ftand 
upon  punctilio,  when  I   mention  my  inclination 
that  you  may  all  take  a  walk  through  my  cop- 
pices  before   their   beauty   is  much    impaired. 
Were  I  in  a  fprightly  vein,  I  would  aim  at  fay- 
ing   fomething   genteel  by  way   of  anfwcr   to 
Mrs.  Jago's  compliment. — As  it  is,  I  can  only 
thank  her  for  the  Jubftancc,  and  applaud  the 

politencfe 
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efs  of  it. — I  poftpone   all   other   matters 
till  I  fee  you.     I  am,  habitually  and  fmcerdy, 

Your  mod  affeftionate  friend, 

W.  S  HEN  STONE. 

I  BEG  my  compliments  to  Mr.  Hardy. 

P.  S.  I  AM  not  accuftomed,  my  dear  friend, 
to  fend  you  a  blank  page  ;  nor  can  I  be  content 
to  do  fo  now. 

I  THANK  you  very  fenfibly  for  the  verfes  with 
which  you  honour  me.  I  think  them  good  lines, 
and  fo  do  others  that  have  feen  them  ;  but  you 
will  give  me  leave,  when  I  fee  you,  to  propofc 
fome  little  alteration.  As  to  an  epiltle,  it 
would  be  executed  with  difficulty,  and  I  would 
have  it  turn  to  your  credit  as  well  as  my  own. 
But  you  have  certainly  of  late  acquired  an  eafe 
in  writing;  and  I  am  tempted  to  think,  tha't  what 
you  write  henceforth  will  be  univerfally  good. 
Perfons  that  have  feen  your  elegies  like  "  The 
"  Blackbirds"  beft,  as  it  is  mod  afiuredly  the 
moft  correct  ;  but  I,  who  pretend  to  great  pe- 
netration, can  forefee  that "  The  Linnets"  W//be 
made  to  excel .; — More  of  this  when  I  fee  you. 
foor  Mifs  G — ,  J —  R —  fays,  is  married ;  and 
M  4  poor 
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poor  Mr.  Thoir.fun,  Mr.  Pi:t  tells  me,  is  dead. — 
lie  was  to  have  been  at  Hagley  this  week,  and 
then  I  mould  probably  have  feen  him  here. — As 
VL  is,  I  will  erect  an  urn  in  Virgil's  Grove  to 
his  memory .1 — I  was  really  as  much  (hocked  to 
hear  of  his  death,  as  if  1  had  known  and  loved 
him  for  a  number  of  years: — God  knows,  1 
lean  on  a  very  few  friends  ;  and  if  they  drop 
me,  1  become  a  wretched  mifanthrope. 


LIU.  To  the  fame. 

Sunday  night, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  S.pt.  u,  1748. 

TTAKE  this  opportunity  of  acknowledging 
-L  the  juftice  of  your  excufes.  Mrs.  Jago's 
prefer;:  circumftances  render  her  vifit  quite  im- 
pra&icable,  and  yours  I  have  the  fame  kind  of  rea- 
fon  to  difpcnfe  with  ;  as  I  guefs,  that  flie  could 
as  foon  take  a  journey  bsrfelf  at  this  time,  as 
bear  that  you  fliould. — But  to  fay  I  was  not 
greatly  mortified,  would  be  doing  myfelf  the 
greareft  injuflice.  D'ifippcinted  I  was,  you  may 
be  fure,  to  hear  excufes  ;  even  as  much  as  Sir 
John  Falftaff,  when  Mr,  Dombledon  put  him  in 
mind  of  fecurity,  inflcad  of  fending  him  two  and 

thirty 
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thirty  yards  of  fattin  to  make  him  a  Jhort  cloak. 
And  on  the  whole,  I  began  to  accufe  you  and 
Mrs.  Jago    of  colloguing   together,    to    fix  your 
vifit  at  a  time  when  you  were  well  aflured  you 
fliould  have  an  apology  to  fend  me  inftead.   Now, 
if    I    fliould    prefs   this   accufation,    pray   how 
would  you  evade  the  force  of  it  ? — The  next 
thing  I  am  to  fpeak  to,  is  your  verfes.     1  have 
made  you  my  acknowledgments  before ;  and  as 
you  are  fo  good  as  to  accept  them,  I  will  not 
trouble  you  with  additional  profeflions,  or  repe- 
titions of  the  pad.     I  will  depend  upon  your 
goixl-fenfe  for  an  excufe,  if  I  only  add  what  I 
think  proper  as  to  any  alteration  ;    wherein  I 
have  a  view  to  your  credit,  as  well  as  my  own. 
I  confefs,  it  requires  fome  nicety  to  infcribe  fuch: 
an  elegy  as  The  Gold-finches  without  the  danger 
you  forefaw.     But  I  think  it  may  be  done  (and 
is  pretty  nearly)  in  fuch  manner  that  no  man  of 
tajie  will   be  tempted  to  ridicule  it ;  and  as  for 
the  vulgar,  of  whatever  rank  they  be,  it  is  abfo- 
lutely  neceflary  many  times  to  give  them  up.  ^ajle 
and  tendernefs  are  abfolutely  connected ;  and  you 
may  very  readily  call  to  mind  fome  charming 
things,   that  mufl  excite  the  laughter   of  your 
men  of  fire  and  banter •,  but  are  by  no  means 
thought      the    worfe     of    by     men    of     true 
genius.      I  will  only  mention  Andrew  Marvel's 
/.  Fawn 
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Fawn  in  Dryden's  Mifcellanies.  I  inclofe  the 
elegy  with  fome  few  propofed  alterations,  fo  I 
\vill  rifque  \\\e  filing  my  letter  with  criticifm.  I 
alfo  inclofe  the  other  verfes  you  fent  me,  which 
I  think  good  ones,  and  to  ftand  in  need  of  little 
alteration,  bcfide  that  of  the  inglorious  name  at 
the  head  of  them  ;  to  which,  notwithftanding,  1 
will  never  fubmit.  Pray  who  is  the  young  gen- 
tleman that  tranilates  your  elegy  into  Latin  ? — 
The  new  drefs  will  give  you  fome  amufement ; 
and,  if  thefe  lines  be  the  product  of  the  genius 
of  a  boy  of  that  age,  he  will  in  a  year's  time 
be  able  to  extend  the  fame  of  your  compofi- 
tions.  I  lhall  then  be  glad  to  fee  The  Gold- 
finches under  his  hand  ;  though  I  have  no  extra- 
ordinary fondnefs  for  the  Latin  poetry  of  a 
modern  ;  at  lead,  till  your  eldefl  fon  begins  to 
tranflate  our  madrigals. 

I  HAVE  not  yet  feen  Mr.  Thomfon's  Caflle  of 
Indolence. — I  waited  for  a  fmaller  edition  ;  but 
am  now  too  impatient  not  to  fend  for  it  on 
Thurfday  next. — I  am  fully  bent  on  raifmg  a 
neat  urn  to  him  in  my  lower  grove,  if  Mr.  Lyt- 
telton  does  not  infcribe  one  at  Hagley  before  me. 
But  I  fhould  be  extremely  glad  of  your  advice 
whereabouts  to  place  it. — You  fpeak  of  my 
dv.'elling  in  the  Caflle  of  Indolence,  and  I  verily 

belierc 
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believe  I  do.     There  is  fomething  like  enchant- 
ment in  my  prefent  inactivity  ;  for,  without  any 
kind  of  lett  or  impediment  to  the  correction  of 
my  trifles  that  I  fee,  I  am  in  no  wife  able  to  make 
the   lead  advances.     I   think   within   myfelf  I 
could  proceed  if  you  were  here  ;  and  yet  1  have 
reafon  to  believe,  if  you  were  here,  we  ihould  only 
ramble  round  the  groves,  and  chat  away  the  time ; 
and  perhaps  that,  upon  the  whole,  is  of  full  as 
much  importance. — I  do  not  know  but  I  do  my- 
felf fome  little  injuftice  here,  for  I  have  wrote  out 
my  levities,  and  myfonnets,  good  and  bad,  with 
many  ornaments  from  the  pencil ;  and  the  next 
thing  I  do  will  be  to  tranfcribe  my  elegies.     The 
fault  is,  I  take  no  pains  to  improve  what  I  tranf- 
cribe, and,  confequently,  am  only  able  to  ex- 
hibit my  nonfenfe  in  a  fairer  drefs. — You  muit 
give  me  leave,  ere  it  be  long,  to  infert  two  or 
three  lines  (I  think  in  verfe)  before  Mrs.  Jago's 
flower-piece. — I  am  fure,  I  am  obliged  to  her  for 
a  fruit  I  greatly  love. — It  was  not  entirely  ripe ; 
but  it  was  the  only  one  I  have  tafted  fince  I  was 
laft  in  London. — Yefterday  dined  here  Lady  Lux- 
borough,  Mr.  Outing  and  Mr.  Hall,  Lord  Dud- 
ley,   Mifs   Lea,    Counfellor    Corbet   and   Mr. 
Sanders,  Mr.  Perry  Mrs.  Perry  and  Mifs  Dol- 
man, and  half  a  dozen  footmen  befide  my  own 
fcrvauts  and  labourers;  fo  you  may  guefs  we 

had 
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had  no  fmall  fracas.  I  now  fit  do\vn  amid  foli- 
tude  and  lilence,  and  can  hear  litile  elfe  befide 
the  pendulum  of  my  clock; — yet  my  fpirits  are 
no  way  funk,  but  afford  me  jufl  fuch  a  tempe- 
rature of  mind  as  inclines  me  to  write  to  fome 
familiar  friend  :  albeit  I  have  a  thoufand  things 
to  talk  of  to  you,  which  I  do  not  care  to  write. 
I  hope  to  be  able  to  fpend  a  few  days  with  Mr. 
Hardy,  before  his  melons  are  all  gone  ;  and  yet 
I  would  not  have  him  keep  one  a  moment  longer 
upon  my  account.  1  defire  he  would  accept  of 
ray  compliments,  as  I  truft  he  will. — Franks  at 
prefent  run  low  with  me;  but  I  fend  you  ow^,  which 
you  cannot  ufe  fo  foon  but  I  IhrJl  be  able  to  fend 
you  others  immediately.  I  with  I  could  fend  you 
any  thing  more  than  the  means  of  obliging, 

Sir, 

Your  mod  affeclionate  friend, 

W.  S. 


LIV.  To 
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LIV.  To  the  fame. 

Dear  Sir,  Sunday,  Nov.  13. 

I  MUST  fairly  own,  that  I  have  not  fate 
down  till  now  to  return  ray  acknowledg- 
ments for  your  lafl  mod  obliging  favour ;  and 
yet  I  have  been  doing  fo  in  imagination  atmoft 
every  day  llnce  I  received  it.  I  have  only  to  defire 
that  you  would  not  think  m.eftupid\  and  then 
you  muft  of  courfe  conclude  me  highly  de- 
lighted, to  find  the  verfes  which  had  fo  greatly 
pleafed  me,  made  fo  particularly  interefcing  to 
me.  In  testimony  hereof,  I  have  caufed  thefe 
my  letters  to  be  mzdcpatenf,  £c.  Furthermore, 
I  am  glad  to  fee  you  diffent  from  fome  altera- 
tions I  propofed,  for  which,  generally  fpeaking, 
I  think  I  can  fee  your  reafons.  As  to  any  little 
matter  which  I  have  to  mention  farther,  I  chufe 
to  defer  it  till  I  wait  on  Mr.  Hardy  ;  which  I 
purpofe  to  do  before  this  month  is  out.  It  may 
poflibly  happen  the  beginning  of  the  next  week  ; 
but  I  dare  not  lay  fuch  ftrefs  upon  a  future 
event,  as  to  give  you  a  commiilion  to  fay  fo  much 
to  him.  Inftead  thereof,  pleafe  to  make  him 
my  compliments,  and  tell  him  I  talk  of  coming 
qjeryfoon* 

I  BORROWED 
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I  BORROWED  Dodfley's  Mifcellany  of  Lady 
Luxborough,  in  which  are  many  good  things. 
I  long  to  be  making  a  mark  on  the  head  of  every 
copy  (as  I  would  do  were  the  books  my  own). 
Here  a  cypher ;  there  an  afterifm  of  five  points, 
and  there  one  of  eight. — If  you,  and  Mr.  W — , 
and  Mr.  G — ,  and  I,  were  together  for  a  fort- 
night, to  correft  and  revife,  might  not  we  make 
a  mifcellany  of  originals  that  would  fell  ? — My 
fingers  itch  to  be  at  it ; — but  I  fear  it  cannot 
be. — Thomfon's  poem  amufed  me  greatly. — I 
think  his  plan  has  faults ;  particularly,  that  he 
ihould  have  faid  nothing  of  the  difeafes  attend- 
ing lazinefs  in  his^r/2  canto,  but  referved  them 
to  flrike  us  more  affeftingly  in  the  Laft ;  but,  on  the 
whole,  who  would  have  thought  that  Thomfon 
could  have  fo  well  imitated  a  perfon  remarka- 
ble for  fimplicity  both  of  fentiment  and  phrafe  ? 

I  STUDY  no  connexions  in  a  letter;  and  fo  I 
proceed  to  tell  you,  that  I  have  got  a  machine 
to  exhibit  landfcapes,  &c.  to  advantage.  It 
cofls  about  fourteen  (hillings,  and  I  recommend 
one  to  you  or  Mr.  Hardy. — Smith's  Views  (with 
a  little  colouring)  appear  ravifhingly ; — but  if 
you  are  not  content  with  amufement,  and  want 
fame  (which  differs  about  as  much  asjfcx-huming 
from  fore-hunting),  you  muft  print. — However, 

V 
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if  you  can  acquiefce  in  a  limited  reputation,  to 
give  you  a  proper  weight  at  all  your  vifiting- 
places  (which  I  think  enough  for  all  reafona- 
ble  ends  and  purpofes),  take  the  following  re- 
ceipt. 

"  A  Receipt  to  make  FAME. 

. 

"  TAKE  a  flioe-maker  into  your  parlour  (that 
**  is  reputed  a  good  workman),  and  bid  him  pro- 
"  cure  a  piece  of  red  or  blue  Morocco  leather;  let 
"  him  fhape  this  into  the  fize  of  a  quarter  of  a 
"  Iheet  of  paper,  or  it  may  be  fomething  larger. 
"  Let  him  double  it  in  fuch  a  manner  as  to 
"  leave  fome  part  to  wrap  over  ;  then  flitch  it 
"  neatly  at  the  ends,  lining  it  either  with  filk 
"  or  the  beft  yellow  leather  he  can  meet  with. 
"  Then  muft  you  befpeak  a  filver  clafp,  which 
*'  you  may  have  gilded  ;  but  be  fure  it  be  neatly 
"  chafed^  and  properly  annexed  to  the  aforefaid 
"  Morocco  leather.  Make  a  prefent  of  this 
"  to  the  prettieft  girl  you  know,  but  filled  with 
"  half  a  dozen  of  your  beft  compofuions ;  take 
"  care  that  one  be  in  praife  of  her  ingenuity. 
"  For  modefty  fake,  defire  her  not  to  Ihew  them 
"  to  ^ny  living  foul ;  but,  at  the  fame  time,  be 
"  careful  that  your  clafp  be  fplendid,  and  your 

"  letter- 
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"  letter-cafe  made  according  to  the   foregoing 

"  directions." 

Adieu !  ferioufly  yours, 

W.  S. 


LV.  To  a  Friend,  difappointing  him  of  a  Viflt. 

June,  1749. 

FIE  on  Mr.  N —  !  he  has  difappointed  me  of 
the  moft  feafonable  vifit  that  heart  could 
wifh  or  deiire. — My  flowers  in  bloffom,  my 
walks  newly  cleaned,  my  neighbours  invited, 
and  I  languifliing  for  lack  of  your  company  ! 
Mean  time  you  are  going  to  dance  attendance  on 
a  courtier. — Would  to  God  !  he  may  difappoinc 
yoii)  according  to  the  ufual  pra&ice  of  thofe 
gentlemen ; — I  mean,  by  giving  you  a  far  better 
living  than  you  ever  expefted. 

I  HAVE  no  fooner  made  than  I  am  ready  to 
re-call  that  wifh,  in  order  to  fubftitute  another 
in  its  place ;  which  is,  that  you  may  rather 
fquat  yourfelf  down  upon  a  fat-goofe  living  in 

Warwickfhire, 
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Warwick  (hi  re,  or  one  in  Staffordfhire,  or  per- 
haps Worceflerfhire,  of  the  fame  denomination. 
I  do  not  mention  Shropshire,  becaufe  I  think 
I  am  more  remote  from  the  main  body  of  that 
county  than  I  am  from  either  of  the  others. 
But,  neverthelefs,  by  all  means  wait  on  Mr. 
N — ;  fliew  him  all  refpecl,  yet  fo  as  not  to  lay 
out  any  of  the  profits  of  your  contingent  living 
in  a  black  velvet  waiftcoat  and  breeches  to  ap- 
pear before  him.  True  merit  needeth  nought 
of  this.  Befides,  peradventure,  you  may  not 
receive  the  firft  quarter's  income  of  it  this  half 
year.  He  will  probably  do  fomething  for  you 
one  time  or  other  ;  but  you  {hall  never  go  into 
Ireland,  that  is  certain^  for  lefs  than  a  deanry  ; 
not  for  lefs  than  the  deanry  of  St.  Patrick'?, 
if  you  take  my  advice.  Lower  your  hopes 
only  to  advance  your  furprize  ;  "  grata  fuper- 
"  venient  qux  non  fperabimus."  Come  to  me 
as  you  may.  A  week  is  elapfed  fmce  you  began 
to  be  detained  ;  you  may  furely  come  over  in  a 
fortnight  now  at  fartheft  ; — I  will  be  at  home. — 
However,  write  dire&ly  ;  you  know  our  letters 
are  long  upon  their  journey. — I  expefted  you 
the  beginning  of  every  week,  till  I  received 
your  lad  letter,,  'impatiently. 

N  FOR 
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FOR  my  part,  I  begin  to  wean  myfelf  from 
all  hopes  and  expectations  whatever. — I  feed  my 
wild-ducks,  and  I  water  my  carnations!  Happy 
enough,  if  I  could  extiuguifli  my  ambition 
quite,  or  indulge  (what  I  hope  I  feel  in  an  equal 
degree)  the  defire  of  being  fomething  more 
beneficial  in  my  fphere. — Perhaps  fome  few 
other  circumllances  would  want  alfo  to  be  ad- 
jufled. 

I  HAVE  juft  read  Lord  Bolingbroke's  three 
letters,  which  I  like  as  much  as  mod  pieces  of 
politics  I  ever  read.  I  admire,  efpecially,  the 
fpirit  of  the  ftyle.  I  as  much  admire  at  the 
editor's  unpopular  preface. — I  know  the  family 
hitherto  fecmed  to  make  it  a  point  to  conceal 
Pope's  affair ;  and  now,  the  editor,  under 
Lord  B's  infpection,  not  only  relates,  but  in- 
vites people  to  think  the  word  of  it. — What 
collateral  reafons  my  Lord  may  have  for  think- 
ing ill  of  Mr.  Pope,  I  cannot  fay  ;  but  furely 
it.  is  not  political  to  leiTen  a  perfon's  character 
that  had  done  one  fo  much  honour. 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  affeftionate 

W.  SHENSTOST.. 
I  HAVE 
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I  HAVE  this  moment  received  a  long  letter 
from  Lady  Luxborough;  and  you  are  to  look 
on  all  I  faid  concerning  both  Lord  Bolingbroke's 
affair  and  her  refentment  as  premature.  My 
Lady's  daughter  and  fon-in-law  viut  her  next 
week. 


LVI.  To  Mr.  JAGO, 

From  The  Leafows,  as  it  appears 
on    a   rainy    Evening,  June, 
Dear  Sir,  1749- 

IT  would  probably  be  fo  long  before  you  cart 
receive  this  letter  by  the  poft,  that  I  cannot 
think  of  fubjefting  my  thanks  fsr  your  lafty  of 
my  hopes  of  feeing  you  foony  to  fetch  an  uncer- 
tainty.— I  fliall  not  now  have  it  in  my  power  to 
meet  you  at  Mr.  Wren's  immediately,  fo  would 
lofe  no  time  in  requefling  your  company  here 
next  iveeky  if  you  pleafe.  I  hope  Mrs.  Jago  alfo 
will  accompany  you,  and  that  you  will  fet  out  the 
firft  day  of  the  week,  even  Monday ;  that  you 
may  not  leave  me  in  lefs  than  fix  days  time, 
under  a  pretence  of  neceffity.  As  to  the  verfes 

N  2  you 
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you  were  fo  kind  to  convey,  I  will  take  occafion 
when  you  come 

"  To  find  out,  like  a  friend, 

"  Something  to  blame,  and  mickle  to  com- 
"  mend." 

So  I  fay  no  more  at  prefent  on  that  head. 

I  LOVE  to  read  verfes,  but  I  write  none. 
"Petti,  nihil  me  ficut  ante  juvat  fcribere!" — 
I  will  not  fay  none  ;  for  I  wrote  the  following  at 
breakfafl  yefterday,  and  they  are  all  I  have 
wrote  fmce  I  faw  you.  They  are  now  in  one  of 
the  root-houfes  of  Virgil's  Grove,  for  the  ad- 
monition of  my  good  friends  the  vulgar ;  of 
whom  I  have  multitudes  every  Sunday  evening, 
and  who  very  fortunately  believe  in  fairies, 
and  are  no  judges  of  poetry: 

"  HERE  in  cool  grot,  and  mofly  cell, 
"  We  tripping  fawns  and  fairies  dwell. 
"  Tho'  rarely  feen  by  mortal  eye, 
"  Oft  as  the  moon,  afcended  high, 
"  Darts  thro'  yon  limes  her  quiv'ring  beam, 
"  We  friik  it  near  this  cryftal  ftream. 

"  THEN  fear  to  fpoil  thefe  facred  bow'rs ; 
"  Nor  wound  the  fhrubs,  nor  crop  the  flow'rs  5 

"So 


LETTERS.  181 

'*  So  may  your  path  with  fweets  abound! 
"  So  may  your  couch  with  reft  be  crown'd ! 
"  But  ill-betide  or  nymph  or  fwain, 
"  Who  dares  thefe  hallow'd  haunts  profane." 

OBERON. 

I  SUPPOSE  the  rotund  at  Hagley  is  compleated, 
but  I  have  not  feen   it  hitherto  ;  neither  do  I 
often  journey  or  vifit  any  where,  except  when 
a  fhrub  or  flower  is  upon  the  point  of  bloilbm- 
ing  near  my  walks. — I  forget  one  vifit  I  lately 
made  in  my  neighbourhood,  to  a  young  clergy- 
man of  tafte  and  ingenuity.     His  name  is  Pixell; 
he  playsjf»£/y  upon  the  violin,  and  very  well  upon 
the  harpfichord :  has  fet  many  things  to  mufic, 
fome  in  the  foft  way,  with  which  I  was  much 
delighted.     He  is  young,  and  has  time  to  im- 
prove himfelf.     He  gave  me  an  opportunity  of 
being  acquainted  with  him  by  frequently  vifiting, 
and  introducing  company  to,  my  walks. — I  met 
him  one  morning  with  an  Italian  in  my  grove, 
and  our    acquaintance  has  been  growing   ever 
fmce.  —  He    has    a   fliare    in  an  eflate  that  is 
near  me,    and  lives  there    at  prelent ;   but  I 
doubt  will  not  do  fo  long ; — when  you  come,  I 
will   fend  for   him. — Have  you  read  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke's  Effays   on  Patriotifm,  &c.  ?    and 
have  you  read  Merope  ?  and  do  you  take  in  the 
N  3  Magazin 
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Magazin  des  Londrcs  ?  and  pray  how  does  your 
garden  flourifh  ?  I  warrant,  you  do  not  yet 
know  the  difference  betwixt  a  ranunculus  and 
an  anemone. — God  help  ye ! — Come,  to  me  and 
be  informed  of  the  nature  of  all  plants,  "  from 
"  the  cedar  on  Mount  Lebanon  to  the  hyfTop 
"  that  fpringethout  of  the  wall." — Pray  do  not 
fail  to  decorate  your  new  garden,  whence  you 
may  tranfplant  all  kinds  of  flowers  into  your 

verfes.     If  by  chance  you  make  a  vifit  at  I 

fifty  years  hence,  from  fome  diftant  part  of 
England,  (hall  you  forget  this  little  angle  where 
you  ufed  to  mufe  and  fing  ? 

"  En  unquam,   &c. 

"  Poft    aliquot,    tua    regna   videns    mirabere, 
"  ariftas." 

I  EXPECT  by  the  return  of  Tom  to  receive 
a  trifle  that  will  amufe  you.  It  is  a  gold  feal  of 
Vida's  head,  given  by  Vertue  to  a  relation  of 
mine,  who  publifhed  Vida,  and  introduced  Ver- 
tue into  bufmefs. — Perhaps  you  remember  Mr. 
Triflram  of  Hampton,  and  the  day  we  fpent 
there  from  fchool ;  it  was  his. 

I  am,  very  cordially, 
Yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
LVII.  To 
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LVII.  To  the  fame. 

Dear  Sir,  J749- 

IT  is  now  Sunday  evening,  and  I  have  been  ex- 
hibiting myfelf  in  my  walks  to  no  lefs  than  a 
hundred  and  fifty  people,  and  that  with  no  lefs 
ftate  and  vanity  than  a  Turk  in  his  feraglio. — 
I  hz\efo?Jie  hopes  of  feeing  you  this  week  ;  but  if 
thefe  fliould  happen  to  be  fruflrated,  I  {hall  find 
them  revive  with  double  ardour  and  vivacity 
the  next.  Did  not  you  tell  me  of  a  treatife 
that  your  Mr.  Miller  had,  where  the  author 
endeavours  to  vindicate  and  eftablifh  Gothic 
architefture  ?  and  does  not  the  fame  man  ex- 
plain it  alfo  by  draughts  on  copper  plates  ? 
That  very  book,  or  rather  the  title  and  the 
author's  name,  I  want. — I  fliali  never,  I  believe, 
be  entirely  partial  to  Goths  or  Vandals  either  ; 
but  I  think,  by  the  afMance  of  fome  fuch  trea- 
tife, I  could  fketch  out  fome  charming  Gothic 
temples  and  Gothic  benches  for  garden-feats. — 
I  clo  alfo  eileem  it  extremely  ridiculous  to  per- 
mit another  perfon  to  defign/ir  you,  when  by 
fketching  out  your  own  plans  you  appropriate 
the  merit  pf  all  you  build,  and  feel  a  double 
pleafure  from  any  praifes  which  it  receives. — I 
'  N  4  hail 
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had  here  laft  Wednefday  Dean  Lyttelton,  Mr. 
William  Lyttelton,  Commodore  Weft,  Mifs  Lyt- 
telton, and  Mifs  Weft.  They  drank  tea,  and  went 
round  my  walks,  where  they  feemed  aftoniihed 
they  had  been  fo  long  ignorant  of  the  beauties 
of  the  place  ;  faid,  in  general,  every  thing  that 
was  complaifant  QT  friendly  ;  and  left  me  highly 
delighted   with    their  vifit,    and   \yith  room  to 
hope  for  many  more.     Mean  time,  why  do  not 
you  come  ?  I  do  fay  you  are  not  Pylades. — What ! 
you  think,  becaufe  you  have  an  agreeable  wife, 
and  five  fine  children,  that  you   muft  employ 
all  your  time  in  careffing  them  at  home,  or  lay- 
ing fchemes  for  their  emolument  abroad  ?  Is  this 
public  fpirit  ?  is   this  virtue  ?   or,  if  it  be  vir- 
tue,   doft  thou   think,  becaufe    thou  art  var- 
tuous,  there  muft  be  no  cakes  and  ale  ?  is  it  not 
your  duty   to  partake    of  them    with    a  friend 
fometimes ;  eafing  and  relieving  him  under  what 
Boileau  calls, 

"  Le  penible  fardeau  de  n'avoir  rien  a  faire  j" 

and  what  Pope  (JleaHng  from  the  former)  deno- 
minates 

(l  The  pains  and  penalties  of  idlenefs.'* 

PRAY 
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PRAY  come  the  firft  day  of  the  week,  and 
let  Mr.  Fancourt  accompany  you. — I  have  not 
much  to  add  by  way  of  news.  The  Duke  of 
Somerfet  is  going  to  lay  out  thirty  thoufand 
pounds  upon  Northumberland-houfe ;  nine 
houfes  to  be  purchafed  and  pulled  down  on 
the  other  fide  the  Strand  for  ftables;  the 
Strand  there  to  be  widened :  I  cannot  tell 
you  half ;  but  one  thing  more  I  will,  which  is, 
that  there  will  be  a  chapel  on  one  fide  of  the 
quadrangle,  with  a  Gothic  wainfcot  and  cieling, 
and  painted  glafs  ;  and  £/>  in  it  a  Dutch  ftove, 
contrived  fo  as  look  like  a  tomb  with  an  urn 
upon  it. 

WHAT  need  I  write  all  this  ?  am  I  not  to 
fee  you  in  a  few  days  ? — Not  a  word  more  po- 
fitively  ;  faving  what  may  ferve  to  affure  you 
that  I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Inviolably  yours, 

The  Leafows, 

July  9,  1749.  W.  SHENSTONE. 


LVIII.  To 
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LVIII.  To  the  fame. 

Dear  Sir,  The  Leafows,  Mar.  15,  1749-50. 

THOUGH  I  have  not  hitherto  troubled  you 
with  a  letter,  I  have  not  been  void  either 
of  inquiry  or  information^  concerning  the  ilate  of 
your  affairs,  and  of  Mr.  Hardy's  health.     Indeed 
it  is  now  feveral  weeks  fmce  I  collected  fome 
particulars  from  your  brother,  and  I  am  now 
impatient  for  further  intelligence.  As  to  the  cir- 
cumflances  of  our  friendly  reception  at  Wroxall, 
Mr.  John  Jago  has  probably  enough  acquainted 
you  with  them.     He  would,  however,    feduce 
me  to  give  you  a  diflinft  account ;  being  afTured, 
as  he  fays,    that  Mr.  Wren's  behaviour  muft 
afford  a  good  fubjecl  for  drollery.     I  do  not 
know  how  far  this  would  be  proper ;    but  I 
think,  when  I  write  again  to  my  friend  Wren, 
to  give  him  a  fketch  of  his  own  character,  juft 
as  it  appeared  to  us  during  the  time  of  our  vifit. 
Perhaps  it  may  avail  a  little.     Amidfl  his  vio- 
lent paffion  for  gardening,  if  he  would  but  prune 
away  fome  wild  excrefcences  from  one  or  two 
branches  of  his  character,  he  might  bring  him- 
felf  to  bear  good  fruit.     He  fhould  weed  his 
mindu  little;  where  there  has  fprung  up  a  mod 

luxuriant 
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luxuriant  crop  of  puns,  that  threaten  to  choak 
all  its  wholefome  preclusions.     "  Spinas  animo 
"  fortius  quam  agro  evellat."     He    has    good 
fenfe   and  good-nature ;  pity  he  fhould  difguife 
them. — Not  but   that   it   is  better  to   have  the 
fubftance  alone   than   the  forms  alone,  and  fo  I 
conclude.     Since   I    came    home,  I    have   done 
little  elfe  than  plant  buflies,    hazel,  hawthorn, 
crabtree,  elder,  &c.  together  with  fome  flower- 
ing flirubs    that  I    have  had  given    me,    and 
fome  that  I  have  purchafed  to  the  amount  of 
twenty  Ihillings.     I  think  nothing   remarkable 
has  occurred-;  only,  one  miferable  tempefhious 
day,  I  had  my  Lord  Stamford,  who  called  to 
fee   my  walks.      My  Lord   promifed  to   come 
again  in  the  fummer,  and  invited  me  more  than 
once  to  Enville.     By  the  way,  he  is  now  build- 
ing a  Gothic  green-houfe  by  Mr.  Miller's  direc- 
tion, and   intends   to  build    caflles,    and  God- 
knows-what.     By  all  accounts,  the  place  is  well 
worth  feeing  when  you  come  into  the  country, 
which  I  hope  you  will  not  fail  to  do  this  fpring. 
Pray  do  not  you  embroil  me  with  Mr.  Miller, 
in  regard    to   any   obfervations  I  made  in    his 
walks.     Remember  there  were   a  great  many 
things  with  which  I  was  highly  delighted ;  and 
forget  that  there  were  a  few  alfo  which  I  feemed 
Jefs  to  admire.     Indeed,  I  thought  it    idle  to 

regulate 
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regulate  my  expreilions,  amongft  friends  only, 
by  the  fame  rules  which  I  ought  to  obferve  in 
•mixed  company.  I  fay  ought,  for  he  has  been 
exceedingly  favourable  to  me  in  his  reprefenta- 
tion  of  The  Leafows. — I  hope  to  fee  Mr.  Fan- 
court  with  you,  when  you  come  this  fpring ; 
and  why  not  your  brother  ?  he  can  fpend  half 
a  week  every  now  and  then  at  Wroxal. 

I  HAVE  nothing  to  infert  or  inclofe  in  this 
letter  that  can  render  it  at  all  agreeable. — I  can- 
not write,  I  cannot  think.  I  can  jufl  mutter  up 
.attention  enough  to  give  orders  to  my  workmen  ; 
I  faunter  about  my  grounds,  take  muff,  and 
read  ClarilTa.  This  laft  part  of  my  employ- 
ment threatens  to  grow  extremely  tedious :  not 
but  the  author  is  a  man  of  genius  and  nice  ob- 
fervation  ;  but  he  might  be  lefs  prolix.  I  will  fend 
you  "  The  Life  of  Socrates'7  when  I  can  get  it 
home  from  Barrels.  I  wifh  both  your  circum- 
flances  and  mine  would  allow  of  an  utter  inat- 
tention to  them  ;  and  then,  I  believe,  our  natural 
indolence  would  be  a  kind  of  match  for  our  ambi- 
tion. I  fhall  probably  enlarge  my  acquaintance 
this  year  ;  but  what  doth  it  ?  the  circle  of  my 
friends  with  whom  I  can  be  ca/y,  and  amufcd 
much,  will  continue  fmall  as  ever.  I  could  dwell 
a  good  deal  upon  this  fubjeftj  but  I  have  only 

room 
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room  to  defire  you  would  give  me  your  opinion 
how  I  fliould  infcribe  my  urn  to  Mr.  Somervile. 
"  Author  of  the  Chace"  cannot  be  tolerably  ex- 
prefled  in  Latin  without  a  circumlocution.  I  aim  at 
brevity,  and  would  therefore  omit  it.  Pray 
read  over  the  fpecimens  I  have  thrown  together, 
and  oblige  mo.  with  a  fpeedy  anfwer,  if  it  extend 
to  nothing  elfe  befides  yours  and  Mrs.  Jago's 
health,  which  I  ought  at  this  time  more  par- 
ticularly to  enquire  after.  I  am, 

Your  moft  affe&ionate, 

and  faithful  friend, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LIX.    To  the  fame. 

Dear  Sir,  June  11,1750. 

ACKNOWLEDGE  myfelf  obliged  to 
you  for  procuring  me  the  piftures.  I  re- 
ceived them  both  very  fafe,  as  I  have  a  pretty 
flrong  affurance  I  fhall  do  moft  articles  of  which 
my  fervant  Tom  has  the  care. — He  has  punctu- 
ality and  management  to  atone  for  his  imperfec- 
tions. 
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t'wns.     He  brought  me  thefe  paper-fculled  buds 
from  Wroxall  entirely  unhurt,    contrary  to  the 
expectation  of  all  that  law  them  ;  after  which,  he 
might  undertake  for  almofl  any  thing. — The  por- 
trait is  undoubtedly  a  good  one.     I  (hewed  it  ro 
Mr.  Smart  (who  is  a  painter  himfelf,  though  a  cler- 
gyman),   and  he  allowed  as  much ;  added  alfo, 
that  it  had  fomething  of  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller, 
as  well  as  of  Sir  Peter  Lely. — The  flower-piece 
is  very  good,  fo  far   as   relates  to  the  flowers  ; 
the  dog  and  parrot  abominable,  and  the  grapes 
very   exceptionable.      I    never   confidered   the 
two    flower-pieces    at  Icherieton  with  attention 
enough   to   caufe  a   preference  ;  having  never 
any  thoughts  that  either  would  fall  to  my  fhare, 
I  fhall  add  nothing  with  regard  to  your  choice  ; 
but  that  I  fmcerely  hope  yours  is  the  better  piece. 
I  never  heard  of  Cafteels,  I  own  j  nor  can  I  find 
his  name  in  any  of  my  accounts  of  the  painters, 
though  they  take  in  pretty  modern  ones :  but  I 
can  fay  this  for  your  comfort,  that  if  he  ex- 
celled in  any  thing,  it  was  probably  in  flowers ; 
for  I  fee  his  name  at  the  bottom  of  thofe  flower- 
pieces  that  I  have  in  water  colours,  as  the  de- 
figner  of  them ;    and  I  think  the  defigns   are 
good.     Though  I  could  wifh  neither   the  Cu- 
pid  nor  the   fruit-piece  had  efcaped  ns,     yet 
is   there    no  blame  to  be   laid  at  your  door ; 

at 
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at  leaft  fuppofmg  that  you  are  endowed  with 
nothing  more  than  rational  conjecture,  and  that 
you  are  not  gifted  with  prophefy. 

AND  now,  having  fpoken,  I  think,  to  moft  parts 
of  your  letter,  I  proceed  to  fay  a  word  or  two 
in  the  way  of  appendix.  Firft  then,  after  five 
or  fix  weeks  work  of  mafons  and  carpenters,  I 
plainly  difcover  that  my  houfe  is  an  unfinifhable 
thing ; — and  yet,  I  perfuade  myfelf,  there  will 
never  be  wanting  a  room  in  it,  where  you  may 
fpend  an  agreeable  day  with  your  undoubted 
friend. — Did  I  ever  tell  you  how  unfeafonably 
the  three  fiddles  ftruck  up  in  my  grove  about  an 
hour  after  you  left  me ;  and  how  a  fet  of  ten  bells 
was  heard  from  my  wood  the  evening  after? 
It  might  have  paffed  for  the  harmony  of  fome 
aerial  fpirit,  who  was  a  well-wifher  to  us  poor 
mortals  ;  but  that  I  think,  had  it  been  fo,it  would 
have  been  addreffed  to  the  better  forty  and  of  con- 
fequence  have  been  heard  whilft  you  were  here. 
This  by  way  of  introduction  to  what  I  am  going 
to  tell  you.  Mr.  Pixell  has  made  an  agreement 
with  his  club  at  Birmingham,  to  give  me  a  day's 
mufic  in  fome  part  of  my  walks.  The  time  is 
not  yet  fixed  ;  but,  if  you  were  an  idle  man,  and 
could  be  brought  over  at  a  day  or  two's  notice, 

1  would 
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I  would  give  it  you,  and  be  in  hopes  I  could 
entertain  you  very  agreeably. 

You  cannot  think  how  'much  you  gratified 
my  vanity  when  you  were  here,  by  faying,  that 
if  this  place  were  yours,  you  thought  you 
fliould  be  lefs  able  to  keep  within  the  bounds 
of  economy  than  myfelf. — God  knows,  it  is  pain 
and  grief  to  me  to  obferve  her  rules  at  all\ 
and  rigidly  I  never  can. — How  is  it  poffible  to 
poflefs  improveable  fcenes,  and  not  wiih  to  im- 
prove them  ?  and  how  is  it  poffible,  with  ceco- 
nomy,  to  be  at  the  expence  of  improving  them 
upon  my  fortune  ?  To  be  continually  in  fear  of 
excefs  in  perfe&ing  every  trifling  defign,  how  irk- 
fome  !  to  be  retrained  from  attempting  any, 
how  vexatious !  fo  that  I  never  can  enjoy  my 
fituation  —  that  is  certain.  —  Oeconomy,  that 
invidious  old  matron  !  on  occafion  of  every  fri- 
volous expence,  makes  fuch  a  hellilh  fqualling, 
that  the  murmur  of  a  cafcade  is  utterly  loft  to 
me. — Often  do  I  cry  out  with  Cowley, 

"O  rivers!  brooks!  when,  \vhenin_y0#,  fhall  I 
"  Myfelf,  eas'd  of  un-peaceful  thoughts,  efpy  ! 
tc  O  woods  and  groves !  when,  when  (hall  I  be 

"  made 
"  The  happy  tenant  of  your  {hade  1" 

PAPER 
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PAPER  fails:  abruptly  therefore,  butfincgre- 
ly  and  affe&ionately 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LX.  To  C W ,  Efq. 

Dear  Sir,  The  Leafows,  Sept.  9,  1750. 

PRAY,  is  lazinefs  an  excufe  for  not  writing  ? 
Tell  me. — However,  if  it  be  fo,  I  am. 
afraid  I  {hall  want  an  excufe  for  lazinefs,  like 
the  philofopher,  who,  fuppofing  the  world 
might  reft  upon  a  tortoife's  back,  found  him- 
felf  no  lefs  embarrafled  for  a  pedeftal  to  fup- 
port  his  tortoife.  I  have,  indeed,  been  pretty 
bufy  at  home,  in  raifing  a  pool-dam,  and  have 
interchanged  a  few  vifits  with  fuch  of  my  ac- 
quaintance as  live  within  three  miles. — What 
then  ? — I  abominate  all  excufes  that  are  ground- 
ed upon  the  bufmefs  or  amufemems  of  an  idle 
man. — As  if  fuch  a  perfon's  time  was  fo  wholly 

O  filled 
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filled  up,  that  he  could  not  find  half  an  hour 
to  write  a  line  to  his  friend.  It  is  befl  to  ac- 
knowledge lazinefs  at  firft,  and  that  there  are 
particular  intervals,  when  one  is  much  lefs  dif- 
pofed  to  write  even  a  few  lines,  than  at  others. 
And  then,  as  to  lazinefs,  one  has  nothing  to  do 
but  to  plead  human  frailty  ;  which,  if  a  perfon 
has  not  too  many  frailties  befides,  may  perhaps 
be  indulged  him.  However,  "  Veniam  peti- 
"  mufque,  damufque,"  will  not  fail  to  weigh 
with  every  good-natured  man.  The  chief  deal- 
ing I  have  with  Harris  the  Jew  is,  for  the  in- 
telligence which  he  brings  me  concerning  you 
and  Mrs.  W —  ;  but  it  feldom  amounts  to  much 
more  than  that  you  are  well,  and  in  your  garden. 

HE  is  an  Ebrew  Jew,  or  he  Would  tell  me 
you  had  purchafed  a  couple  of  genteel  horfes, 
or  a  chaife  and  pair,  and  were  doming  over  to 
The  Leafows  to  fpend  a  week  with  me. 

NEVERTHELESS,  I  hope  to  fee  you  foon  ; 
but  en  paffant  I  allure  you,  I  fliall  go  in  about 
a.  month  to  Mr.  Jago's,  and  from  thence  to  Mr. 
Miller's ;  who,  I  believe  I  told  you,  was  here,  with 
Mr.  Lyttelton,Lady  Aylefbury,  Colonel  Conway, 
&c.  I  think  I  never  anfwered  your  quere  con- 
cerning Colonel  Lyttelton — He  is  the  fame 

perfon 
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that  you  remember,  and  your  prophefy 
concerning  him  has  been  literally  accomplished. 
He   is   a   man   of  courage,  genius,  generofity, 
and  politenefs  ;  has  been  fortunate  in  the  world; 
was  made  a  Colonel  at  about  fix  and  twenty  ;  dif- 
tinguifhed   himfelf  in  feveral  campaigns ;  mar- 
ried the   Dutchefs   of  Bridgewater ;    and  had 
the   other   day  about  fixteen  thoufand  pounds 
left  him  by  Colonel  Jefferies,  a  very  diftant  re- 
lation.    He  has  a  feat,  and  fpeaks  in  the  Houfe 
of  Commons,  has  bought  a  town  and  country- 
houfe ;  the   latter  of  which  he  is  ornamenting 
in  the  modern  way.     His  Dutchefs  the  moft  un- 
ceremonious even-tempered  woman  that  lives. — 
So  enjoy  the  fpirit  of  prophefy,  and  exert  it  again. 
— It  needs  little  more  than  good  fenfe. — Which 
of  the  hiftorians  is  it,  that  foretold  in  his  hiftory  a 
teiy  remarkable  feries  of  events,  by  dint  of  this 
alone,  and  which  were  all  accompliflied  ?    Let 
me  know  what  you  are  doing  now.     Have  you 
repaired   the   farm-houfe  you  talked  of? — and 
have  you  remembered  to  make  the  man  a  couple 
of   good   large   niches  in   his  chimney  corner, 
where  he,  and  his  family,  may  fpend  a  more  com- 
fortable evening  than   was  ever  fpent  by   any 
firft  minifter  in    Chriflendom  ;  —  perhaps  alfo 
converfe  more  to  the  purpofe.     You  tell  me  no- 
thing of  your  Mr.  Jago,  Seignior  Benedift,  the 
new  married  man.  Tell  him  to  leave  his  wife  and 
O  2  family 
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family  for  a  day  or  two,  faddle  his  mule,  and 
come  over  to  The  Leafows. — Tell  him,  all 
pleafures  are  heightened  by  a  little  difcontinu- 
ance. — Tell  him,  did  I  fay?  how  can  you  for 
fhame  advife  him  fo  contrarily  to  your  own 
pra&ice  ? 

Believe  me,  dear  Sir, 

Very  faithfully  yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXI.  To  C  — 

-  W  ,  Efq. 

Dear  Sir,  The  Leafows,  Nov.  2,  1750. 

IT  never  can  be  that  I  owe  you  for  three  let- 
ters ;    as   to  two,    I  will  agree  with  you  5, 
one  that  I  received  together  with  my  books,  and 
the   other  foon  after;  but  that  I   am  indebted 
for  more  than  thefe — 

"  Credat  Judceus  Apella, 
«  Non  ego." 

Even  that  fame  "  Judams  Apella,"  who  affords 
me  this  very  opportunity  of  fending  my  com- 
pliments 
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pliments  to  you  and  Mrs.  W — ,  and  of  afluring 
you,  that  if  I  had  not  purpofed  to  have  feen 
you,  I  had  wrote  to  you  long  ago. 

MASTER  Harris  talks  very  refpeftfully  of  your 
garden ;  and  we  have  no  difpute,  fave  only  in 
one  point.  He  fays,  that  you  labour  very 
hard  in  your  vocation ;  whereas,  I  am  not  wil- 
ling to  allow  that  all  the  work  you  ever  did,  or 
will  do  in  it,  is  worth  a  fingle  bunch  of  radiflies. 
However,  I  dare  not  contradift  him  too  much, 
becaufe  he  waits  for  my  letter. 

How  happy  are  you,  that  can  hold  up  your 
fpade,  and  cry,  "  Avaunt,  Satan !"  when  a  toy- 
man offers  you  his  deceitful  vanities!  Do  not 
you  rejoice  inwardly,  and  pride  yourfelf  great- 
ly in  your  own  philofophy  ? 

"  'Twas  thus— 

"  The  wife  Athenian  crofs'd  a  glitt'ring  fair  : 
"  Unmov'd  by  tongues  and  fights  he  walk'd  the 

"  place, 
*<  Thro'  tape,  tags,  tinfel,  gimp,  perfume,  and 

"  lace, 

*'  Then  bends  from  Mars's  Hill  his  awful  eyes, 
*'  And, "  What  a  world  I  never  want!"  he  cries." 

PARNEL. 

O  3  Meap 
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Mean  time,  do  not  defpife  others  that  can  find 
any  needful  amufement  in  what,  I  think,  Bun- 
yan  very  aptly  calls  Vanity  Fair.  I  have  been 
at  it  many  times  this  feafon,  and  have  bought 
many  kinds  of  merchandize  there.  Ir  is  a  part 
cf  philofophy,  to  adapt  one's  paffions  to  one's 
way  of  life  ;  and  the  folitary,  unfocial  fphere 
in  which  I  move  makes  me  think  it  happy  that 
I  can  retain  a  relilh  for  fuch  trifles  as  I  can  draw 
fnto  it.  Mean  time,  I  dare  not  reafon  too  much 
upon  this  head,  lleafon,  like  the  famous  con- 
cave mirrour  at  Paris,  would,  in  two  minutes, 
vitrify  all  the  Jew's  pack  :  I  mean,  that  it 
would  immediately  deftroy  all  the  form,  colour, 
and  beauty,  of  every  thing  that  is  not  merely 
ufeful.  —  But  I  ramble  too  far,  and  you  do  not 
•want  fuch  {peculations.  My  intent,  when  I  fat 
down,  was  to  tell  you,  that  I  (hall  probably  fee 
you  very  foon,  and  certainly  remain  in  the  mean 
time,  and  at  all  times,  Sir, 

Your  obliged, 

and  very  faithful  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXII.  To 
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LXII.  To  a  Friend,  on  various  Subjefts. 

Dear  Mr. ,  1750. 

'YT.TITH  the  utmoft  gratitude  for  the  obfer- 
*  *      vations  which  you  fent  me,    and  with 
the  higheft  opinion  of  their  propriety  in  gene- 
ral, do  I  fit  down  to  anfwer  your  obliging  letter. 
You  will  not  take  it  amifs,  I  know,  if  I  fcrib- 
Lle  broken  hints,  and  trace  out  little  Sketches  of 
my  mind,  juft  as  I  fliould  gp  pear  to  explain  it 
if  I  were  upon  the  fpot,  as  pften  as  I  think  of 
you,  which  I  beg  leave  tq  aflure  you  happens 
many  times  in  a  day.     They  fay,  "  A  word  to 
"  the  wife  is  enough ;"  a  word,  therefore,  to 
a  friend  of  underflanding  may  be  fuppofed  to 
be  fomething  more  than  enough,  becaufe  it  is 
probable  he  is  acquainted  with  three  parts  of 
one's   mind  before.  —  The   cenfure  you   have 
patted  upon  Milton's  Lycidas,  fo  far  as  it  regards 
the   metre   which  he   has  chofen,  is  unexcep- 
tionably  juft  ;  and  one  would  imagine,  if  that 
argument  concerning  the  diftance  of  the  rhimes 
were  prefTed  home  in  a  public  efiay,  it  fliould  be 
fufficient  to   extirpate   that   kind  of  verfe   for1 
ever.     As  to  my  opinion  concerning  the  choice 
cf  Englilh  metre,  I  dare  not  touch  upon  the  fub-; 
O  4  jecl, 
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jeft,  and  I  will  give  you  my  reafon  :  I  began 
upon  it  in  a  letter  which  I  intended  for  you 
about  a  month  ago  ;  and  I  foon  found  that  I  had 
filled  a  fheet  of  paper  with  rny  diiTertation,  ^nd 
left  no  room  for  other  things  which  I  had  more 
mind  to  communicate.  Befide,!  found  it  fo  blotted 
that  I  did  not  chufe  to  fend  it  ;  and  as  the  fub- 
jeft  is  fo  extremely  copious,  I  fhall  decline  it 
entirely,  till  talking  may  prove  as  effeftual  as 
writing. — As  to  your  advice,  with  regard  to 
my  publications,  I  believe  it  to  be  juil,  and 
ihall,  in  all  probability,  purfue  it. — I  am  afraid, 
by  your  account,  that  Dodfley  has  published  my 
name  to  the  School-miftrefs.  I  was  a  good  deal 
difpleafed  at  his  publifhing  that  poem  without 
my  knowledge,  when  he  had  fo  many  opportu- 
nities of  giving  me  fome  previous  information  j 
but,  as  he  would  probably  difregard  my  refent- 
ment,  I  chofe  to  ftifle  it,  and  wrote  to  him  di- 
rectly upon  the  receipt  of  yours,  that  I  would 
be  glad  to  furnilh  him  with  an  improved  copy 
of  the  School-miflrefs,  &c.  for  his  fecond  edition. 
He  accepts  it  with  fome  complaifance,  defires  it 
foon ;  and  I  am  at  a  fault  to  have  the  opinion  of 
my  friends,  what  alterations  or  additions  it  will 
be  proper  to  infert.  I  have  fcribbled  a  copy, 
which  I  fend  this  day  to  Mr.  Graves  and  Mr. 
\Vtyftler  j  but  I  am  greatly  fearful  I  {hall  not 

receive 
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receive  their  criticifms  time  enough,  and  I  fliall 
have  the  fame  longing  for  yours.  A  journey 
to  Whitchurch,  which  I  have  long  propofed, 
might  unite  all  thefe  advantages ;  and  I  heartily 
with  I  may  be  able  to  effeft  it  without  inconve- 
nience. If  I  go  thither,  I  call  on  you. 

I  am, 

ever  and  entirely  yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE, 


LXIII.  To  the  fame. 

The    Leafows, 
Dear  Sir,  Mar.  28, 1751. 

WHAT  a  ftupid  fool  was  I,  to  fliew  you 
thofe  letters  of  my  friend  Graves, 
wherein  he  declares  himfelf  fo  freely  againft  a 
regular  correfpondence !  fee  the  effefts  of  it ! 
You  have  taken  immediate  advantage  of  his 
example,  and  I  muft  never  more  expecl  an  an- 
fwer  to  any  letter  that  I  fend  you,  in  lefs  than 
half  a  century.  I  wrote  to  you  after  I  came 
Jiorae,  to  thank  you  for  all  your  kindnefs  at 

A1     '     « 
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I ,  &c.  but  not  a  fyllable  have  I  been  able 

to  receive  from  you,  or  a  word  that  I  could 
hear  concerning  you.  I  could,  however, 
very  eafily  convince  you,  that  Mr.  Graves 
(your  precedent)  is  not  altogether  fo  hardened 
an  offender  as  you  may  imagine.  His  lafl  letter 
is  a  very  affectionate  recantation.  I  inclofe  that 
part  of  it  which  regards  Mr  F — . 

WHAT  a  number  of  fchemes  are  irreparably 
broken  by  the  fudden  death  of  the  Prince  of 
"Wales !  Yours,  my  good  friend,  which  feems 
to  be  deftroyed  amongft  the  reft,  has,  I  think, 
of  late  given  you  no  folicitude.  Your  intereft 
in  Mr.  N —  will  remain  the  fame,  I  fuppofe  ; 
and  if  he  would  but  ferve  you  nearer  home,  I 
•will  have  no  fort  of  quarrel  with  him  that  he 
did  not  tranfplant  you  into  Cornwall. — It  is  at 
-  leaft  fome  gratification  to  a  perfon's  felf-love, 
when  one  finds  the  more  ambitious  hopes  of 
more  afpiring  people  as  liable  to  be  fuddenly 
extinguifhed  as  one's  own.  However,  the 
death  of  the  Prince  gave  me  a  good  deal  of  con- 
cern, though  it  no  way  afiefted  my  particular 
intereft,  as  he  had  all  the  humane,  affable, 
and  generous  qualities,  which  could  recommend 

him  to  one's  rjf'fflion. 

- 
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MR.  Graves  has  fent  me  two  copies  of  verfes. 
One  on  Medals,  to  Mr.  Walker  ;  and  the  other, 
.on  the  late  Memoirs  of  the  London  Heroines, 
Lady  V — ,  Mrs.  Pilkington,  and  Mrs.  Phillips. 
Both  good  in  their  way,  which  you  {hall  fee 
when  you  come  over. 

HAVE  you  feen  the  firft  books  of  the  Scri- 
bleriad,  by  Mr.  Cambridge? — The  Verfes 
written  in  a  Country  Church-yard? — Mr.  W. 
"Whitehead 's  Ode  to  the  Nymph  of  Rriftol 
.Spring? — or,  what  have  you  feen? — YQU  live 
infinitely  more  in  the  world  than  I  do ;  who 
hear  nothing,  fee  nothing,  do  nothing,  and  am 
nothing.  Remedy  this  unhappinefs,  by  fending 
me  fomewhat  that  may  roufe  my  attention. — I 
inuft  except  what  I  hear  from  my  Lady  Luxbo- 
rough,  who  indulges  me  now  and  then  with  a 
letter  in  French. 

IF  you  fhould  think  this  letter  more  than 
ufually  dull,  you  muft  know,  that,  fmce  I  faw 
you,  I  have  been  generally  difpirited  ;  till  about 
a  fortnight  ago  I  found  fome  nervous  diforders 
that  I  greatly  difliked,  and  upon  examination 
was  told  I  had  a  nervous  fever..  For  this  I  have 
been  taking  faline  draughts  and  bolus's,  and 
hope  I  am  fomething  better ;  though  I  am  far 

from 
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from  well.  I  would  not  indeed  have  written  to 
you  at  this  time,  but  I  chofe  not  to  defer  fend- 
ing the  inclofed  poftfcript.  — You,  who  have 
ihared  many  of  my  h  apple fl  hours,  will  excufe 
the  produce  of  a  more  than  ordinarily  dull  one. 

MRS.  Arnold  comes  up  to  enquire  after  my 
health,  and  wifhes  I  may  get  better,  that  I  may 
flir  out  and  fee  the  pretty  creatures  in  the  barn. 
It  feems,  flie  has  a  cow  or  two  that  have  calved 
fince  I  kept  my  room. 

WHY  fhould  I  prolong  a  letter  that  has  no 
kind  of  chance  to  afford  you  any  amufement  ? 
Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  — ,  and  believe 
me  to  be  ever  mod  affectionately 

Yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

1  HAVE  juft  taken  and  figned  a  leafe  for  life 
of  the  terrace  beyond  my  wood,  for  which  I  am 
to  pay  annually  the  fum  of  one  fhilling. — Am 
not  I  a  man  of  great  worldly  importance,  to 
purchafe  ground  and  take  leafes  thus : — What 
matters  it  whether  the  articles  that  fecure  the 
premifes  to  me,  would  alfo  cover  them  or  not  ? 
7  M? 
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MY  fervice  to  Mr.  F — t  ;-^why  will  he  not 
come  and  fpend  a  week  with  me  ? — I  think  you 
cannot  both  be  abfent  at  a  time. 


LXIV.   To  Mr.  GRAVES. 

The  Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Feb.  16,  1750-1. 

SINCE  I  received  your  letter,  I  have  been  a 
week  at  W — .     I  believe  I  may  have  told 
you,   that   I  never  was  fond  of  that   place. 
There  is  too  much  trivial  elegance,  too  much 
punctilio  for  me  ;  and  perhaps,  as  you  exprefs 
it,  too  much  /peculation.     But  I  was  fearful  I 
might  entirely  lofe  Mr.  Whiftler's  acquaintance, 
if  I  did  not  make  an  effort  once  in  five  years  to 
return  his  vifit.     Befides,  I  fhould  have  had  no 
hopes  of  feeing  him  at  The  Leafows  hereafter ; 
and  I  am  extremely  defirous  of  feeing  both  him 
and  you  here,    having  made   many    alterations 
which  I  do  not  undertake  but  with  an  eye  to 
the  approbation  of  my  more  ingenious  friends ; 
but  he  feems,  to  my  great  furprize,  to  renounce 
the  thing  called  tajle  in  buildings,  gardens,  &c. 
>s  grown  weary  of  his  own  little  embelliihments 

at 
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at  W — ,  and  longs  to  fettle  in  London  for  the 
greater  part  of  his  time.  This,  I  believe,  he 
would  put  in  execution  immediately ;  but  that 
he  thinks  it  might  give  fome  uneafinefs  to  his 
mother,  if  he  fhould  quit  the  houfe  that  Ihe 
with  fo  much  difficulty  obtained  for  him.  / 
too  am  fick  of  the  word  tafte ;  but  I  think  the 
thing  itfelf  the  only  proper  ambition,  and  the 
fpccific  pleafure  of  all  who  have  any  {hare  in  the 
faculty  of  imagination.  I  need  not  mention  my 
reafons ;  you  will  foon  conceive  them.  And, 
however  the  cafe  be,  there  is  one  branch  of  it 
which  fo  totally  engroffes  the  perfons  with 
whom  I  principally  converfe,  that  I  was  afto- 
nifhed  to  hear  him  fpeak  even  with  indifference 
concern-ing  the  reigning  tafte  for  rural  decora-  ' 
tions.  I  could  ill  forbear  telling  Mr.  Whiftler,  • 
that  he  was  now  literally  a  beau  in  a  band-box  j  ' 
but  the  freedom  might  have  given  more  offence 
than,  the  joke  was  worth.  He  has  improved 
the  place  extremely ;  but  I  do  not  like  his  co- 
Jonnades.  You  know,  nothing  of  that  kind  is 
tolerable,  vinlefs  regularly  executed  in  ftone : 
that  is  one  thing.  Another  is,  that  colonnades  are 
ornaments  which  will  not  bear  to  be  very  diminu- 
tive. Mr. —  (whofe  houfe  only  I  faw)  has  been 
at  the  expence  of  a  large  cornice  round  it,  in 
rcoft  elaborate  brick-work ;  but  with  regard  to  his 

ftucco-work 
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flncco-Work  within  doors,  he  is  quite  extrava- 
gant.— I  mention  thefe  things  upon  a  fuppofition 
that  you  may  like  to  hear  any  thing  that  re- 
gards the  place ;  but  indeed  they  are  fo  mighty 
trifling,  that  I  ought  to  doubt  my  fuppofition. 
I  Cupped  with  Mr.  P — 's  family  once  at  Mr. 
"W — 's,  and  once  at  Mr.  W — 's,  and  all  was 
mighty  well ;  only  I  happen  to  have  a  violent 
averfion  to  card-playing,  and  at  W —  I  think 
they  do  nothing  elfe.  So  that,  on  account  of 
my  ignorance  at  quadrille,  or  any  creditable 
game,  I  was  forced  to  lofe  my  money,  and  two 
evenings  out  of  my  feven,  at  Pope  Joan  with  Mr. 
P — 's  children.  Mr.  W — ,  to  make  me  amends, 
invited  me  to  breakfaft,  and  {hewed  me  your 
verfes.  I  affure  you,  you  have  no  occafion  for 
a  better  advocate  than  Mr.  W — ;  whether 
with  regard  to  his  judgement^  or  his  zeal  in  be- 
half of  the  fubjecl,  the  verfes,  or  the  poet. 
I  would  fain  have  obtained  a  copy ;  but  he  did 
not  care  to  give  one  without  your  commiflion. 
I  hope  you  will  oblige  me  fo  far.  I  like  them 
very  much ;  the  fubjeft  is  genteel,  and  the 
verfes  eafy  and  elegant.  We  agreed  upon  one 
or  two  different  readings ;  and  one  ftanza  that 
concerns  cards  fhould,  I  think,  be  corrected. 
Not  that  I  would  have  you  lefs  fevere  upon  cards 
neither ;  I  was  even  glad  to  find,  that  you  gave 

them 
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them  fo  little  quarter.  I  fometiraes  thought 
that  Mr.  W — *s  feeming  fondnefs  for  them  was 
a  kind  of  contre-cceur* — Be  that  as  it  will,  his 
objection  to  the  ftanza,  as  well  as  mine,  was 
folely  founded  on  the  verfification,  not  thefen- 
timent.  I  liked  his  Latin  verfes  ;  but  they  do 
not  interfere  with  yours.  Send  me  a  copy,  and 
confine  my  ufe  of  it  by  what  limitations  you 
pleafe.  My  reigning  toy  at  prefent  is  a  pocket- 
book  ;  and  I  glory  as  much  in  furnifhing  it  with 
the  verfes  of  my  acquaintance,  as  others  would 
with  bank-bills.  I  did  not  know  when  I  went 
to  W — ,  but  I  might  have  heard  Mrs.  G— 
accufed  of  certain  queflions  touching  their  law  (I 
mean  of  forms  and  ceremonies) ;  but  I  did  not. 
On  the  contrary,  I  had  the  fatisfa&ion  of  hear- 
ing her  perfon,  her  temper,  and  her  under- 
ftanding,  much  commended ;  but  this  I  did  not 
want.  The  delicacy  of  your  tafle  is  equal  with 
me  to  a  thoufand  commendations.  Mrs.  W — 
is  really  fo  much  altered  by  her  indifpofition, 
that  I  did  not  know  her.  She  talks  of  going  to 
Bath  this  feafon. — I  talked  of  it  too,  and  wifli 
it  of  all  earthly  things.  You  mufl  know,  I  could 
not  have  come  to  Claverton  in/lead  of  going  to 
W — ,  as  I  did  not  determine  on  the  expedition 
at  home  ;  but  at  a  friend's  houfe,  where  I  was 
betwixt  twenty  and  thirty  miles  on  my  way  thi- 
ther. 
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ther.     Betides,  I  would  allow  rnyfclf  more  time 
when  I  turn  my  face  towards  Bath,  than  I  could 
this   winter.      Ycur  invitation,    as   it    is  very 
obliging,  fo   it   has   many   concurring   circum- 
flances  to  recommend  it  at  this  time.     I  want  to 
recover  my  health,  which  mull  be  recovered  by 
Bath,    or   nothing.     I  want  to   have  you  read 
fome  trifles  of  mine,  which  mud  be  ratified  by 
you,  or  no  one ;  but  principally,  and  above  all, 
do  I  long  to  fee  you,  my  old  friend,  and  Mrs. 
G — •,  whom  I  expect  you  fhould  render  my  new 
one. — I  am  obliged  for  your  charitable  endea- 
vours  to  fupport   my  fpirits.      Your  company 
would  do  it  effectually,  but  fca-rce   any   thing 
lefs,  in   winter.     Solitary    life,   limited  circum- 
ftances,  a   phlegmatic   habit,   and   difagre'eable 
events,  have  given  me  a  melancholy  turn,  that  is 
hardly  diffipated  by  the  moil  ferene  fky  ;  but  in 
a  north-eaft  wind  is  quite  intolerable.     After  a. 
long  flate   of  this  kind,  upon  every  accefs  of 
amufement,  one  is  apt  to  think  it  is  not  r'l^ht  ro 
be  happy;    that  it  is  one  of  Wollafton's    im- 
plicit lyes ;  a  treating  things  contrary  to  what 
they  deferve.-*-Your  fituation  at  Ciaverton  is 
admired   by  mpft   people  ;  and,   if  you   could 
connect  fome  little  matter  in  the  neighbourhood, 
would  be  as  furely  ejrried. 

P  IT 
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IT  is  now  high  time  to  releafe  you. — This  is 
not  a  letter,  but  an  olio.  I  defire  my  compli- 
ments to  Mrs.  G — ,  and  am  affe&ionately  and 
invariably 

Yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE, 

As  I  mult  now  ufe  a  frank,  I  will  fend  you  a 
few  infcriptions :  your  imagination  will  fupply 
the  fcenery,  on  which,  what  merit  they  may 
have,  depends.  There  were  different  readings 
in  thefirfl  copy,  of  which  I  beg  your  opinion. 

Stanza  the  firft. 

"  At  lead  this  calm  fequefler'd  fhade 
"  Ambition  never  dares  invade 
"  No,  &c. 
«  But  fiiuns,  &c." 

Stanza  the  fecond. 

"  Hither  the  plaintive  halcyon  hies, 
"  Avoiding  all  the  race  that  flies.'' 

My  defign  was  only  to  convey  fome  pleafing 
id-eas  of  things,  which,  though  proper  to   the 

place, 
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|)!acc,  a  perfon  might  not  chance  to  fee  there 
once  in  twenty  times.  Mr.  Lyttelton  and  Lady 
Aylefbury  ncceffitated  me  to  give  them  copied, 
though  they  probably  did  it  out  of  complai- 
fance  only  :  I  gave  them  in  the  manner  I  fend 
them  you.  I  hope  you  have  not  entirely  dropt 
your  love  for  rural  fcenes,  of  which  you  were 
once  fofond.  I  will  allow  your  tafte  for  medals 
to  preponderate. — -I  beg,  dear  Sir,  you  would 
hegleft  no  opportunity  of-  calling  on  me. — I  will 
come  to'  Qaverton  when  I  can. 


LXV«  To  a  Friend.- 

The 
Dear  Mr.  G-  ,  Sepr,  17,  1751. 

AM  very  fenfibly  obliged  to  you  for"  the 
diligence  and  expedition  which  you  have 
fliewn  in  anfwering  my  late  requeil :  I  cannot 
feel  the  very  tendernefs  of  friendship  to  be  at  all 
abated  in  me  by  cmr  long  fcparation;  nor  will 
it  at  any  time  be  poffible  I  fhould,  fo  long  as  I 
receive  fuch  teftimonies  of  your  tifual  kindmfs 
and  ingenuity. — 1  have  no  fort  of  exceptions  to 
make  ag-ainft  the  province  in  which  you  were 
errgaged  at  Cheltenham,  nor  the  light  in  which 
P  t  you 
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you  appeared.  What  you  loft  in  any  one's 
opinion  of  your  independency,  you  would  gain 
in  their  idea  of  your  merit,  genius,  and  learn- 
ing ;  and  then  you  had  all  thofe  advantages  par 
dej/u. — As  to  the  compliments  that  were,  paid 
to  Mrs.  G — >  you  have  fomething  of  the  fame 
fort  of  reafon  to  be  pleafed  with  them,  that  I 
have  to  be  pleafed  with  thofe  that  are  given  to 
my  place  ;  which  I  confider  as  naturally  pof- 
felfed  of  many  beauties,  each  of  them  brought 
to  light,  and  perfected  through  my  own  dif- 
cernment,  care,  and  cultivation.  And  then, 
your  pleafure  ought  to  be  fo  much  greater  than 
mine,  as  you  have  a  nobler  fubject  to  enjoy. — 
Mrs.  G —  has  too  much  fenfe  to  object  againfl 
the  freedom  of  this  limilitude. 

I  CANNOT  help  adding  a  few  flrokes  to  your 
pifture  of  Mrs.  — .  I  think  her  an  extremely 
fuperjicial  female-pedant :  for  after  an  interval  of 
many  years  fmce  I  firft  converfed  with  her  at  Mr. 

's,  I   found   her   converfation   turn  folely 

upon  the  fame  topics,  definitions,  and  quotations. 
I  believe,  I  could  eafily  enough  have  recom- 
mended myfelf  to  a  greater  degree  of  her  fa- 
vour ;  but  her  vanity  and  affectations  were  beyond 

what  I  could  bear. — Your  account  of is  very 

picturefque,  and  agreeable  to  the  idea  I  always 

had 
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had  of  him  ;  but  I  believe  that  idea  was  per- 
fected by  what  obfervations  I  made  when  I  had 
fome  of  his  company  at  London.  —  There  was 
fomething  accountable  enough  to  me  in  their 
burlefquing  Mr.  L  —  's  monody.  He  is,  you 
know,  engaged  in  a  party  ;  and  his  poem 
(though  an  extraordinary  fine  compofition)  was 
too  tender  for  the  public  ear.  It  mould  have 
been  printed  privately,  and  a  number  of  copies 
difperfed  only  among  their  friends  and  acquain- 
tance ;  —  but  even  fo  it  would  have  been  re- 
publilhed;  and  it  was  too  good  to  fupprefs.  I 
wifh  the  burlefquers  of  fuch  ingenuous  profu- 
fions  could  be  puniihed,  confidently  with  Eng- 
glifh  liberty.  "  Where  were  ye,  Mufes,  &c." 
is  imitated  from  Milton,  and  taken  by  Milton 
from  Theocritus.  I  write  Greek  wretchedly  j 
but  you  will  remember  the  palTage, 


t-r  -•  /»  r  £.•«</  A     /  »       f  ~  , 

Hot,    -sroK    Kg     W     oca    Aapw?    ITXMTO  ;  TXK    srexa, 


I  HEARD,  once  before,  it  was  burlefqued 
under  the  title  of  "  An  Elegy  on  the  Death  of 
*'  a  favourite  Cat  ;"  but  the  burlefque  will  die, 
and  the  poem  will  furvive.  —  You  tell  me,  "  The 
"  Author  of  Peregrine  Pickle  fays,  if  you  will 
•"  flatter  Mr.  Lyttelton  well,  he  will  at  laft  make 
P  3  "  you 
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•f* :  you   a   Middlefex   Juftice ;"    and  it  happened 
oddly  that,  whilffc  I  was  reading  your  letter,  a 
neighbour  told  me,  I  was  put  in  the  commiifioa 
of  the  peace.     I  have  never  received  a  fingle 
Ijne  from  Mr.  Whiftler,  and  I  believe  my  jour- 
ney to  W —  has  given  the  final  blow  to  our 
friendfliip.     Pray  was  not  Mr.  Blandy  fome  re- 
lation of  theirs,  or  only  their  attorney  ?    The 
affair  is  uncommonly  mocking  ;  and  I  fancy  the 
genuine  accounts  that  Mr.  W —  fends  you  will 
be  curious  anecdotes  at  Bath. — I  fuppofe  you 
-  have  painted  your  room  with  oil  colours,  and 
made  it  really  handfome. — I  drew  out  a  feftoon 
and  a  medal  fome  time  ago,  for  a  pannel  over 
Mr.  P — 's  chimney  ;  but  they  knew  not  what  to 
make   of  the  medal,  and  had  only  the  feftoon 
executed  in  ftone  colour,  by  a  common  painter ; 
— -yours  is  better,  and  in  chara&er. — I  am  a  de- 
gree more  frugal  than  you  ;  for  I  only  ufe  quick 
lime,  and  either  blue  or  yellow   fand  to   take 
away   the   objection   which   I   have  to   whited 
walls. 

I  PAID  a  yifittoMr.  Lyttelton,  the  Dean,  &c, 
fince  he  came  down ;  but  had  little  of  their  compa- 
ny, for  they  thought  Sir  Thomas  was  dying :  how- 
ever, by  unparalleled  ftreugth  of  conftitution,  he 
lingered  in  violent  pain  till  laft  Saturday,  when 

he. 
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he  died,  very  much  lamented.  He  had  good 
natural  parts,  well  improved  by  reading  modern 
writers,  and  by  the  knowledge  of  the  world  : 
extremely  prudent,  confiderate,  humane,  polite, 
and  charitable. — I  have  jumbled  his  more  ob- 
vious qualities  together,  that  you  may  not  think  I 
am  ufurping  the  province  of  a  news-man.  Sir 
George  will  lofe  no  time  in  building  a  new 
houfe,  or  doing  what  is  more  than  eqttiva/ent  to 
the  old  one. 

I  WANT  no  temptation  to  come  immediately  to 
C — .  This -is  a  melancholy  feafon  with  me  al- 
ways; whether  it  be  owing  to  the  fcenes  I  fee, 
or  to  the  effect  of  hazy  Ikies  upon  an  ill-perfpir- 
ing  fkin. — I  can  fay  no  more  at  prefent,  than 
that  I  moft  ardently  defire  to  fee  you,  and  defire 
my-  humble  fervice  to  Mrs.  G — .  I  have  a 
chalybeat  fpring  in  the  middle  of  my  [grotto : 
what  think  you  of  this  infcription  ? 

"  FONS    FERRVGINEVS 
"  DIVARVM    OFTVMAE 
"  SALVTI    SACER." 

Is  it  antique  ? 

I  am,  dear  Mr.  G — , 

Your  mofl  affectionate 

\V.  SHEFSTQNE. 
P  4  LXVL  T« 
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JLXVI.    To    Mr.   GRAVES,    on   the  Death  of 
Mr.  SHENSTONE'S  Brother. 

The  Leafov/s, 
Dear  Mr,  Graves,  Feb.  14,  1752, 

*\/"OU  will  be  amazed  at  my  long  filence  j 
-*-  and  it  might  reafonably  excite  fome  difguil 
if  my  days  had  paiTed  of  late  in  the  manner 
they  ufed  to  do  :  but  I  am  not  the  man  I  was ; 
perhaps  I  never  Jhall  be.  Alas!  my  deareit 
friend  !  I  have  loft  my  only  brother J  and,  fmce 
the  fatal  clofe  of  November,  I  have  had  nei* 
ther  peace  nor  refpite  from  agonizing  thoughts ! 

You,  I  think,  have  feen  my  brother ;  but 
perhaps  had  no  opportunity  of  diftinguifhing 
him  from  the  groupe  of  others,  \vhom  we  call 
good-natured  men.  This  part  of  his  character 
was  fo  vifible  in  his  countenance,  that  he  was" 
generally  beloved  at  fight;  7,  who  mud  be  al- 
lowed to  know  him,  do  allure  you,  that  his  un- 
dcrftanding  was  no  way  inferior  to  his  benevo- 
lence. He  had  not  only  a  found  judgement, 
but  a  lively  wit  and  genuine  humour.  As  thefe 
were  many  times  eclipfed  by  his  native  baihfui- 
pefs,  fo  his  benevolence  only  fuffcred  by  being 

fhewn 
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ihewn  to  an  excefs.  I  here  mean  his  giving  too 
Indifcriminately  into  thofe  jovial  meetings  of 
company,  where  the  warmth  of  a  focial  tem- 
per is  difcovered  with  lead  referve;  but  the 
virtues  of  his  head  and  heart  v/ould  foon  have 
(hone  without  alloy.  The  foibles,  of  his  youth 
were  wearing  off;  and  his  affection  for  me  and 
regard  to  my  advice,  with  his  own  good  fenfe, 
would  foon  have  rendered  him  all  that  I  could 
have  wiflied  in  a  fucceffor.  I  never  in  my  life 
knew  a  pcrfon  more  fmcere  in  the  expreflion  of 
his  love  or  diflike.  But  it  was  the  former 
that  fuited  the  propenfity  of  his  heart ;  the 
latter  was  as  tranfient  as  the  (tarts  of  paffion 
that  occafioned  it.  In  (hort,  with  much  true 
genius  and  real  fortitude,  he  was,  according  to 
the  Englijh  acceptation,  "  a  truly  honeft  man;*' 
and  I  think  I  may  alfo  add,  a  truly  Englilh  cha- 
ra£ter  ;  but  "  habeo,  dixi  ?  immo  habui  fratreru 
"  &  amicum,  Chreme!"  All  this  have  I  loft  in 
him.  He  is  now  in  regard  to  this  world  no 
more  than  a  mere  idea.  And  this  idea,  there- 
fore, though  deeply  tinged  with  melancholy, 
1  muft,  and  furely  ought  to,  cherifh  and  pre- 
ferve, 

I  BELTLVE  I  wrote  you  fome  account  of  his 
illnefs  laft  fpring ;  from  which  to  all  appearance 

he 
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he  was  tolerably  well  recovered.  He  took  the 
air,  and  vifited  about  with  me,  during  the 
warmer  months  of  fummer  ;  but  my.  pleafure 
was  of  fhort  duration.  (t  Hasfit  later!  lethalis 
"  arundo !"  The  peripneumony  under  which 
he  laboured  in  the  fpring  had  terminated  in  an 
adhefion  of  the  lungs  to  the  pleura,  fo  that  he 
could  never  lie  but  upon  his  right  fide  ;  and 
this,  as  the  weather  grew  colder,  occafioned 
an  obftru&ion  that  could  never  be  furmounted. 

THOUGH  my  reafon  forewarned  me  of  the 
event,  I  was  not  the  more  prepared  for  it. — Let 
me  not  dwell  upon  it. — It  is  altogether  infup- 
portable  in  every  refpett  ;  and  my  imagination 
feems  more  aiTiduous  in  educing  pain  from  this 
occafion,  than  I  ever  yet  found  it  in  adminiftering 
to  my  pleafure. — This  hurts  me  to  no  purpofe — 
I  know  it ;  and  yet,  when  I  have  avocated  my 
thoughts,  and  fixed  them  for  a  while  upon  com- 
mon amufements,  I  fuffer  the  fame  fort  of  con- 
fcioufnefs  as  if  I  were  guilty  of  a  crime.  Be- 
lieve me,  this  has  been  the  mod  fenfible  afflic- 
tion I  ever  felt  in  my  life ;  and  you,  who  know 
my  anxiety  when  I  had  far  lefs  reafon  to  com- 
plain, will  more  eafily  conceive  it  now,  than  I  am 
able  to  defcribe  it. 

I  CANNOT 
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I  CANNOT  pretend  to  fill  up  my  p  ?»per  widi 
my.ufual  fubjefts.  —  I  Ihould  thank  you  for  your 
remarks  upon  my  poetry  ;  but  I  defpife  poetry  : 
and  I  might  teli  you  of  all  my  little  rural  im- 
provements ;  but  I  hate  them.—  What  can  I 
flow  expert  from  my  folitary  rambles  through 
them,  but  a  feries  of  melancholy  reflexion-; 
and  irkfome  anticipations?  —  Even  the  plea- 
fure  I  ihould  take  in  fhewing  them  to  you, 
the  greateft  they  can  afford  me,  muft  be 
now  greatly  inferior  to  what  it  might  formerly 
have  been. 

• 

How  have  I  proftituted  my  forrow  on 
fions  that  little  concerned  me!  1  am  afhamed  to 
think  of  that  idle  "  Elegy  upon  Autumn,"  when  I 
have  fo  much  more  important  caufe  to  hate  and 
to  condemn  it  now  ;  but  the  glare  and  gaiety  of 
the  Spring  is  what  I  principally  dread  ;  when  I 
{hall  find  ail  things  reftored  but  my  poor  bro- 
ther, and  fomething  like  thofe  lines  of  Milton 
run  for  ever  in  my  thoughts  : 


"  Thus,  with  the  year, 
"  Seafons  return  ;  but  not  to  me  returns 
"  A  brother's  cordial  fmile,  at  eve  or  morn." 


I  mall 
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I  {hall  then  feem  to  wake  from  amufements, 
company  ;  every  fort  of  inebriation  with  which 
I  have  been  endeavouring  to  lull  my  grief  afleep,. 
as  from  a  dream ;  and  I  {hall  feel  as  if  I  were, 
lhat  inftant,  defpoiled  of  all  I  have  chiefly 
valued  for  thirty  years  together ;  of  all  my  pre- 
ient  happinefs,  and  all  my  future  profpe&s. 
The  melody  of  birds,  which  he  no  more  mnft 
hear  ;  the  chearful  beams  of  the  fun,  of  which 
he  no  more  muft  partake ;  every  wonted  plea- 
fure  will  produce  that  fort  of  pain  to  which  my 
temper  is  mod  obnoxious.  Do  not  confider  this 
as  poetry. — Poetry  on  fuch  occafions  is  no  more 
than  literal  truth.  In  the  prefent  cafe  it  is  lefs ; 
for  half  the  tendernefs  I  feel  is  altogether  fliape- 
lefs  and  inexpreflible. 

AFTER  all,  the  wifdom  of  the  world  maj 
perhaps  efleem  me  a  gainer.  Ill  do  they  judge 
of  this  event,  who  think  that  any  fhadow  of 
amends  can  be  made  for  the  death  of  a  brother, 
and  the  difappointment  of  all  my  fchemes,  by 
the  acceffion  of  fome  fortune,  which  I  never 
can  enjoy  I 

THIS  is  a  mournful  narrative:  I  will  not, 
therefore,  enlarge  it. — Amongft  all  changes 

and 
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and  chances,  I  often  think  of  you ;  and  pray 
there  may  be  no  fufpicion  or  jealoufy  betwixt  us 
during  the  reft  of  ourliVes. 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

mofl  affectionately  yours, 

W.   SHENSTON&4 


LXVII.  To  C—  W— ,  Efq. 

ALAS!  dear  Mr.  W- — !  the  terrible  event 
has  happened  !    I  have  loft  the  bed  of 
brothers ;  and  you  are  to  pity,  not  to  condemn, 
your  unfortunate  correfpondent. 

ABOUT  the  middle  of  November  I  had  pre-* 
pared  a  letter  for  you,  which  lies  now  amongffc 
my  papers.  At  that  time,  amidft  all  my  ap- 
prehenfions,  I  had  fome  hopes  to  fupport  me ; 
but  before  I  could  fend  it,  my  fituation  was 
greatly  altered,  and  the  month  did  not 

wholly 
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•wholly   expire,  till   it  had  efFe&ually  rendered 
me  the  moil  wretched  of  mankind. 

THUS  much  it  was  neceflary  I  mould  tell  you  } 
you  will  pardon  me,  if  I  do  not  defcend  any 
farther  into  an  account  of  merit  that  is  loft* 
and  of  forrow  which  is  too  apt  to  revive  of  it- 
ielf.  Be  afTured,  it  is  to  me  a  lofs  which  the 
whole  world  cannot  compenfate  ;  and  ah  afilic- 
tion  which  the  longed  time  I  can  live  will  not 
be  able  to  erafe. 

You  faid,  you  would  let  Mailer  W —  come 
and  fpend  a  few  days  with  me. — I  befeech  you 
do. — It  will  be  forne  relief  to  me  ;  and,  God 
knows,  I  have  occafion  enough  for  every  ambi- 
ance than  can  be  drawn  from  correfpondencc, 
company,  or  amufement. 

You,  Sir,  I  prefume,  proceed  in  the  innocent 
recreations  of  your  garden,  and  thofe  may,  ar 
lead  prove  a  balance  for  any  fmall  difquiets 
that  attend  you.  If  greater  ills  befal  you,  you 
have  perfons  near  you  to  alleviate  them. — A 
wife,  family,  vifitants,  male  and  female  friends 
in  abundance,  and  a  table  fufficiemly  hofpita- 
ble  to  attraft  even  your  enemies.  With  me  the 
cafe  is  otherwife.  What  I  have  undergone 

this 
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this  winter,  may  you  never  feel  fo  much  as  in 

apprehenfion ! 

Believe  me,  my  friend, 

affe&ionately  and  invariably  yours, 

ix  Kal.  March, 
MDCCLII.  W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXVIII.  To  the  fame. 

Dear  Mr.  W — ,  July  22,  1752. 

ID  O  not  know  why  I  made  you  a  promife  of 
a  pretty  long  letter.  What  I  now  write 
will  be  but  a  moderate  one,  both  in  regard  to 
length  and  ftile  ;  yet  write  I  muft,  par  maniere 
d'acquif,  and  you  have  brought  four-pence  ex- 
pence  upon  yourfelf  for  a  parcel  of  nonfenfe,  and 
to  no  manner  of  purpofe.  This  is  not  tau- 
tology, you  muft  obferve  ;  for  nonfenfe  fome- 
times  anfwers  very  confiderable  purpofes. — In 
love,  it  is  eloquence  itfelf. — In  friendfhip,  there- 
fore, by  all  the  rules  of  found  logic,  you  muft 
allow  it  to  be  fomething;  what  I  cannot  fay, 
"  nequeo  monftrare,  &  fentio  tantum."  The 

principal 
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principal  part  of  a  correfpondence  betwixt  twcr 
idle  men  confifts  in   two  important  enquiries-^- 
\vhat  we  do,  and  how  we  do ;  but  as  all  perfons 
ought  to  give  fatisfaftion  before  they  expeft  to 
receive  it,   I  am  to  tell  you  in  the  firft  place, 
that  my  own  health  is  tolerably  good,  or  ra- 
ther what   I   mutt  call  good,   being,  I  think, 
much  better  that  it  has  been  this  lad  half  year. — 
Then  as  touching  my  occupation,  alas !  "  Othel- 
fC  lo's  occupation's  gone!"  I  neither  read  nor  write 
aught  .befides  a  few  letters;  and  I  give  myfelf  up 
entirely  to  fcenes  of  diffipation  ;  lounge  at  my 
Lord  Dudley's  for  near  a  week  together ;  make 
dinners ;  accept  of  invitations ;  fit  up  till  three' 
o'clock   in  the  morning  with  young   fprightly 
married  women,  over   white   port   and   vin  de 
pay  fans ;     ramble    over  my   fields ;     ilTue    out 
orders  to  my  hay-makers ;  foretel  rain  and  fai£ 
weather  ;  enjoy  the  fragance  of  hay,  the  cocks, 
and  the  wind-rows  ;  admire  that  univerfal  lawn, 
which  is   produced  by  the  fcythe;   fometimes 
infpeft,    and    draw     mouldings    for    my     car- 
penters;   fometimes  paper  my  walls,    and    at 
other  times  my  cielings ;  do  every  focial  office 
that  falls  in  my  way,  but  never  feek  out  for 
any. 
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"  SED  vos  quid  tandem  ?  quns  circumvolitas 
"  agilis  thyma  ?  non  tu  corpus  eras  fine  peclore. 
"  Non  tibi  parvum  ingenium,  non  incultum 
"  eft !"  In  fhort,  what  do  you  ?  and  how  do  you 
do  ? — that  is  all. 

TELL  my  young  pupil,  your  fon,  he  muft  by 
all  manner  of  means  fend  me  a  Latin  letter : 
and  if  he  have  any  billet  in  French,  for  Mifs 
Lea  at  The  Grange,  or  even  in  Hebrew, 
Coptic,  or  Syriac,  1  will  engage  it  {hall  be  re- 
ceived very  gracioufly.  Thither  am  1  going  to 
dinntr  this  day,  and  there  "  implebor  veteris 
t(  Bacchi,  pinguifque  ferina?." 

ALL  this  looks  like  extreme  jollity  ;  but  is 
this  the  true  flate  of  the  cafe,  or  may  I  not 
more  properly  apply  the 

"  Spem    vultu  fimulat,    premit  atrum   corde 
"  dolorem  ?" 

ACCEPT  this  fcrawl  in  place  of  a  letter,  and 
believe  me 

Ever  mofl  affe&ionately  yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

q  LXIX.  TO 
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LXIX.  To  Mr.  G — ,    on  the  Receipt   of  his 
Picture. 

• 

The  Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  G — ,  Oa.  3,  1752. 

I  AM  very  unfeignedly  afhamed  to  reflect  how 
long  it  is  fince  I  received  your  prefent,  and 
how  much  longer  it  is  fmce  I  received  your  let- 
ter. I  have  been  refolving  to  write  to  you  ai- 
med daily  ever  fmce  you  left  me  ;  yet  "have 
fooliflily  enough  permitted  avocations  (of  infi- 
nitely lefs  importance  than  your  correfpon- 
dence)  to  interfere  with  my  gratitude,  my  in- 
tereft,  and  my  inclination.  What  apology  I 
have  to  make,  though  no  way  adequate  to  my 
negligence,  is  in  fhort  as  follows.  After  the 
receipt  of  your  letter,  I  deferred  writing  till 
•I  could  fpeak  of  the  arrival  of  your  picture. — 
This  did  not  happen  till  about  a  month  or  five 
v/ceks  ago,  when  I  was  embarrafTed  with  mafons, 
carvers,  carpenters,  and  company,  all  at  a  time. 
And  though  it  were  idle  enough  to  fay,  that  I 
could  not  find  one  vacant  hour  for  my  purpofe, 
yet  in  truth  my  head  was  fo  confufed-  by  thefe 
multifarious  detractions,  that  I  could  have  writ- 
ten nothing  fatisfactcry  either  to  my f elf  or  you : 

nothing 
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nothing  worth  a  fmgle  penny,  fuppofmg  the 
poftage  were  to  cod  you  no  more.  The  work- 
men had  not  Jinijhed  my  rooms  a  minute,  when 
Lady  Luxborough,  Mrs.  Davies,  and  Mr. 
Outing  arrived,  with  Jive  fervants  and  -Sifet  of 
horfes,  to  ftay  with  me  for  fome  time.  After  a 
nine  days  vifit,  I  returned  with  them  to  Barrels, 
where  I  continued  for  a  week  ;  and  whither,  (by- 
the  way)  I  go  again  with  Lord  Dudley  in  about 
a  fortnight's  time.  Other  company  filled  up 
the  interfaces  of  my  fummer ;'  and  I  hope 
my  dear  friend  will  accept  of  this  apology  for 
fo  long  a  chafm  of  filence,  during  which  I  have 
been  uniformly  at  his  fervice,  and  true  to 
that  inviolable  friendship  I  fhall  ever  bear 
him. 

I  PROCEED  now  to  thank  you  for  the  diftinc- 
twn  you  mew  me,  in  fending  me  your  pifture : 
I  do  it  very  fmcerely.  It  is  affuredly  a  flrong 
likenefs,  as  my  Lady  Luxborough  with  all  her 
fervants  that  hzvefeen  you  pronounce,  as  well 
as  I ;  confequently  more  valuable  to  a  friend 
than  a  face  he  does  not  know,  though  it  were 
one  of  Raphael's.  The  fmile  about  the  mouth 
is  bad  ;  as  it  agrees  but  ill  with  the  gravity  of 
the  eyes  ;  and  as  a  fmile,  ever  fo  little  outre, 
has  a  bad  effeft  in  a  pifture  where  it  is  conftanty 
Q^  2  though 
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though  it  may  be  ever  fo  graceful  in  a  perfon 
where  ifc.  is  tranfitory.  However,  this  may  be 
altered,  when  I  can  meet  with  a  good  painter. 
I  have  no  other  objection,  but  to  the  promi- 
nence of  the  belly.  The  hair,  I  think,  is 
good ;  and  the  coat  and  band  no  way  excep- 
tionable. I  have  given  it  all  the  advantage  I 
can  :  it  has  a  good  light,  and  makes  part  of  an 
elegant  chimney-piece  in  a  genteel,  though  lit-* 
tie  breakfaft-room,  at  the  end  of  my  houfe. 

MR.  Whiftler  and  I  are  now  upon  good 
terms,  and  two  or  three  friendly  letters  have 
been  interchanged  betwixt  us.  He  preffes  me 
to  come  to  Whitchurch ;  and  I  hi?n  to  come 
over  to  The  Leafows ;  but  the  winter  cometh, 
when  no  man  can  vifit. — The  difpute  is  adjufted 
by  time,  whilft  we  are  urging  it  by  expoftulation. — 
No  uncommon  event  in  mod  fublunary  pro- 
jects ! 

LADY  Luxborough  faid  very  extraordinary 
things  in  praife  of  Mrs.  G — ,  after  you  left  us  at 
Barrels ;  yet  I  lincerely  believe  no  more  than 
fhe  deferves.  I  took  the  liberty  of  {hewing 
her  your  letter  here,  as  it  included  a  compli- 
ment to  her,  which  I  thought  particularly  gen- 
teel.— She  will  always  confider  you  as  a  perfon 
of  genius,  and  her  friend. 

DURING 
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DURING  mod  of  this  fummer  (wherein  I  have 
Teen  much  company  either  here  or  at-  Lord 
Dudley's),  I  have  been  almoft  conftandy  en- 
gaged in  one  continued  fcene  of  jollity.  I  en? 
deavoured  to  find  relief  from  fuch  fort  of  diffi- 
pation  ;  and,  when  I  had  once  given  in  to  it,  I 
was  obliged  to  proceed  ;  as,  they  fay,  is  the 
cafe  when  perfons  difguife  their  face  with  paint, 
Mine  was  a  fort  of  painting  applied  to  my  tem- 
per. "  Spem  vultu  fimulare,  premere  atrum 
"  corde  dolorem."  And  the  moment  I  left  it 
off,  my  foul  appeared  again  all  haggard  an4 
forlorn.  My  company  has  now  deferted  me ; 
the  fpleen-fogs  begin  to  rife ;  and  the  terrible 
incidents  of  laft  winter  revive  apace  in  my  me- 
mory. This  is  my  ftate  of  mind,  while  I  write 
you  thefe  few  lines ;  yet,  I  thank  God,  my 
health  is  not  much  amifs. 

I  DID  not  forget  my  promife  of  a  box,  &c. 
to  Mrs.  G— .  I  had  a  dozen  fent  me,  one  or. 
two  of  which  I  could  have  liked,  had  they  been 
better  finijhed.  They  were  of  a  good  oval, 
white  enamel,  with  flowers,  &c.  but  horribly 
gilt,  and  not  accurately  painted.  I  beg  my 
beft  fervice  to  her,  and  will  make  a  frefh  elTay. 
My  deareil  friend,  accept  this  awkward  letter 

' 
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for  the  prefent. — In  a  few  polls,  I  will  write 
again. — Believe  me  yours  from  the  bottom  of 
my  foul. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

I  will  fend  you  a  label  for  made-wine,  after 
my  own  plan.  It  is  enamel,  with  grapes, 
fhepherd's  pipe,  &c.  The  motto  VIN  DE  PAI- 
SAN. 


LXX.  To  Mr.  JAGO. 

The  Leafows, 
DearMr.Jago,  Nov.  15,  1752. 

COULD  I  with  convenience  mount  my 
horfe,  and  ride  to  Harbury  this  inftant,  I 
fliould  much  more  willingly  do  fo  than  begin 
this  letter.  Such  terrible  events  have  hap- 
pened to  us,  fince  we  faw  each  other  lait,  that, 
however  irkfome  it  may  be  to  dwell  upon  them, 
it  is,  in  the  fame  degree,  unnatural  to  fubffci- 
tute  any  fubjeft  in  their  place. 

I  DO  fincerely  forgive  your  long  filence,  my 
good  friend,  indeed  I  do;  though   it  gave  me 

jmeafmefso 
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uneafinefs.  I  hope  you  do  the  fame  by  iv.ine. 
I  own,  I  could  not  readily  account  for  iheformer 
period  of  yours,  any  other  wife  than  by  fup- 
pofing  that  I  had  faid  or  done  fomething,  in  the 
levity  of  my  heart,  which  had  given  you  dif- 
gud  ;  but  being  confcious  to  myfelf  of  the  mod 
lincere  regard  for  you,  and  believing  it  could 
never  be  difcrediced  for  any  trivial  inadverten- 
cies, I  remember,  I  continued  {till  in  expefta- 
tion  of  a  letter,  and  did  not  dream  of  writing 
till  fuch  time  as  I  had  received  one.  I  trufted 
you  would  write  at  laft ;  and  that,  by  all  my 
pad  endeavours  to  demondrate  my  friend/hip, 
you  would  believe  the  tree  was  rooted  in  my 
heart,  whatever  irregularity  you  might  obferve 
in  the  branches. 

THIS  was  my  (ituation  before  that  dreadful 
a^ra  which  gave  me  fuch  a  fliock  as  to  banifh 
my  bed  friends  for  a  time  out  of  my  memory. 
And  when  they  recurred,  as  they  did  the  fir  ft 
of  any  thing,  I  was  made  acquainted  with  that 
deplorable  misfortune  of  yours !  Believe  me,  I 
fympathized  in  your  affliction,  notwiihdanding 
my  own ;  but  alas  !  what  comfort  could  I  ad- 
minider,  who  had  need  of  every  pofLble  aJlid- 
ance  to  fupport  myfelf?  I  wrote  indeed  a  few 
letters  with  difficulty  •,  amongft  the  red,  one  to 

my 
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my    friend    Graves;  but  it    was   to  vent  my 
complaint. — I  will   fend  you   the   letter,  if  you 
pleafe,   as  it  is  by  far  my   leaft  painful   method 
of  conveying  you  fome  account  of  my  fituation. 
Let  it  convince  you,  that  I  could  have  written  no- 
thing at  that  time,  which  could  have  been  of 
any  fervice  to  you :   let  it  afford  you,  at  leaft, 
a  faint  fketch  of  my  deareft  brother's  charac- 
ter ;  but  let  it  not  appear  an  oftentatious  dif- 
play  of  forrow,    of  which  I  am  by  no   means 
guilty.     I  know  but  too  well  that  I  difcovered 
upon  the  occaiion,  what  fome  would  call,  an 
unmanly  tenderncfs ;  but  I  know  alfo,  that  for- 
row upon  fuch  fubjecls  as  thefe  is  very  con- 
fident with  virtue,  and  with  the  moft  abfolute 
refignation     to    the    juft    decrees     of    Provi- 
dence.    "  Hominis   eft  enim  affici  dolore,  fen- 
"  tire  ;  reliftere  tamen  &  folatia  admittere,   non 
"  folatiis   non   egere."    Pliny. — I  drank,    pur- 
chafed  amufements,  never  fuffered  myfelf  to  be 
a  minute  without  company,  no  matter  what,  fo 
it  was  but  continual.     At  length,  by  an -alien* 
tion  to  fuch  converfation  and  fuch  amufements 
as  1  could  at  other  times  defpife,  I  forgot  fo  far 
as  to  be  chearful. — And  after  this,  the  fummer, 
through  an  almoft  conftant  fucceiliou  of  lively 
and  agreeable  vilitants,  proved  even  a  fcene  of 
jollity. — It   was   inebriation   all,    though   of  a 
•   »  mingled 
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mingled  nature  ;  yet  has  it  maintained  a  fort  of 
truce   with  grief,  till  time   can  affifl  me  more 
effectually  by  throwing  back  the  event  to  a  dif- 
tance. — Now,  indeed,   that  my  company  has  all 
forfaken  me,  and  I  am  delivered  up  to  winter, 
filence,  and  reflection,    the  incidents  of  the  lad 
year  revive  apace  in  my  memory  ;    and  I  am 
even  aflonifhed  to  think  of  the  gaiety   of  my 
fummer.      The    fatal   anniverfary,    the  "  dies 
"  quern  femper  acerbum,  &c."  is  beginning  to 
approach,  and    every  face  of  the  fky  fuggefts 
the   ideas   of  lafc   winter. — Yet  I   find  myfelf 
chearful  in  company  ;   nor  would  I  recommend  it 
to  you  to  be  much  alone.— You  would  lay  the 
higheft  obligation  upon  me  by  coming  over  at 
this:  time. — I  preiTed  your  brother,  whom  I  faw 
at  Birmingham,  to  ufe  his  influence  with  you ; 
but    if :  you   can  by   no   means  undertake    the 
journey,  ;I  will  take  my  fpeediefl  opportunity  of 
feeing  you  at  Harbury. — Mr.  Miller  invited  me 
itrenuouily  to  meet  Dr.  Lyttelton  at  his  houfe  ; 
but  1  believe  my  moft  convenient  feafon  will  be, 
when  my  Lord  Dudley  goes  to  Barrels  ;  for  I 
can  but  ill  bear  the  penfivenefs  of  a  long  and 
lotiely    expedition.      After    all,    if    you   could 
come  hither  firft,  it  would  afford  me  the  mod 
entire  fat isf aftion. — 1  have  been  making  altera- 
tions in  my  houfe  that  would  amufe  you,  and 

have 
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have  many  matters  to  dlfcourfe  with  you,  which 
it  would  be  endlefs  to  mention  upon  paper. — 
Adieu !  my  dear  friend !  may  your  merit  be 
known  to  fome  one  who  has  greater  power  to 
ferve  you  than  myfelf;  but  be  allured,  at  the 
fame  time,  that  no  one  loves  you  better,  or 
elteems  you  more. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXXI.  To  the  fame. 

The  Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Jan.  29,  1753. 

A  LTHOUGH  I  have  many  reafons  to  urge 
J.  -4.  why  I  did  not  write  to  you  before,  or 
vifit  you  from  Barrels  as  I  fully  intended,  I  will 
venture  to  wave  all  particulars  till  I  fee  you ; 
and  only  allure  you  in  the  general,  that  I  was 
never  able  to  write  any  thing  fatisfaftory,  or  to 
vifit  you,  at  that  time,  with  any  fort  of  conve- 
nience. 

BELIEVE  me,  my  good  friend,  if  inclination 
might  have  ruled,  I  had  been  with  you  at  Har- 

bury 
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bury  many  weeks  ago.  Sure  I  am,  they  muft 
be  the  cares  of  home,  and  not  the  pleasures  of 
it,  that  ever  were  fufficient  to  detain  me  during 
the  winter  feafon.  Nor  do  I  think  I  have  an 
enemy  that  wifhes  me  more  miferable  than  I 
have,  almoft  conllantly,  found  myfelf  ever 
fince  the  beginning  of  //. 

I  CANNOT  even  now  fix  a  time  when  I  can  fee 
you ;  and  perhaps  it  may  be  deferred  till  Mr. 
Miller's  place  will  have  received  fome  advan- 
tage from  the  Spring:  and,  in  that  cafe,  I 
would  infallibly  fee  my  Lord  Guilford's  ;  but  I 
leave  this  undetermined :  and  I  hope,  if  you 
can  wander  from  home  with  any  kind  of  fatif- 
fa&ion,  you  will  do  me  the  juflice  to  believe, 
that  you  have  no  friend  alive  who  will  more 
gladly  receive  you  than  myfelf. 

I  HAVE  papered  fome  rooms  this  laft  year, 
and  would  willingly  have  you  fee  them  before 
their  colours  are  vaniflied  ;  which,  I  think,  will 
unavoidably  be  the  cafe  of  one,  before  a  fecond 
fummer  be  half  concluded. 

THUS  is  beauty  as  uncertain  as  either  fortune 
or  fame, 

I  SUPPOSE 
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I  SUPPOSE  you  have  heard  there  is  a  citation 
from  Do&ors  Commons,  and  a  writ  of  "  Ne 
«'  exeat"  out  againft  Mr.  W  —  for  an  intrigue 
with  -  .  If  you  have  not,  be  not  preci- 
pitate in  fpreading  the  {lory.  —  They  fay,  he  has 
fled  into  France  on  the  occafion.  —  What  a  fliock- 
ing  affair  is  this  !  fo  early  in  life  !  fo  exteufive, 
fo  lading,  fo  irremediable  in  its  confequencesi 
but, 

"  Sic  vifum  Veneri  !  cuf  placet  impares 
(f  Formas  atque  animos,  fub  juga  ahenea, 
"  Stzvo  mittere  cum  joco  !" 

Your  misfortunes  and  mine  incline  us,  almoft, 
to  love  all  people  that  are  miferable  ;  but  how 
will  the  daughters  of  the  Philiftines  rejoice  on 
the  occafion  ;  nay,  almoft  countenance  ano- 
ther's lofs  of  virtue  by  manifefling  their  own 
apparent  want  of  humanity  ! 

THERE  is  a  moft  admirable  piece  of  allegory 
on  this  head  in  the  Female  Fables,  by  Brooks, 
if  I  miftake  not  •,  to  whom  the  author  in  his 
preface  acknowledges  himfelf  greatly  indebted. 

I  AM  truly  forry  to  underfland  how  much 
you  are  alone  ;  I  really  imagined  you  were 

much 
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much  happier  in  point  of  company  than  my- 
felf,  as  you  live  in  a  much  politer  neighbour- 
hood ;  amongft  perfons  of  genius,  lean- 
ing, and  humanity.  And  happier  you  are  ;  for 
however  I  make  a  fhift  to  fcrape  fome  company 
around  me,  they  are  fuch  as  can  affeffc  me  with 
little  elfe  befides  the  fpleen. 

Do  not  dwell  too  much  on  fubjefts  that  make 
you  thoughtful ;  fuperficial  amufements  are  our 
point,  till  fome  time  hence :  I  am  an  ill  advifer ; 
but  I  prefcribe  you  the  methods  which  I  have 
found  moil  effe&ual  with  myfelf. 

I  HAVE  not  been  forgetful  of  the  tafk  that 
you  enjoined  me,  to  give  you  my  obfervations 
on  the  verfes  which  you  inclofed. — I  will  write 
my  fentiments  on  a  feparate  paper.  Do  not 
punilh  me  with  Clence  and  fufpence  concerning 
you,  but  write.  I  can  ardently  delire  what  I 
but  little  deferve,  being 

Your  moft  afFe&ionate  friend, 

W.  S. 


LXIL  To 
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LXXII.    To  the  fame. 

The    Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Feb.  27,  1753. 

I  WROTE  you  fbrne  account  of  myfelf,  and 
incloied  fome  trivial  criticifms,  in  a  letter  I 
fent  you  about  a  fortnight  ago,  which  I  hope 
you  have  received. — Tom  comes  now  to  enquire 
after  your  health,  and  to  bring  back  my  ode  to 
Colonel  Lyttelton  ;  in  regard  to  which,  I  defire, 
that  you  will  not  be  fparing  of  your  animadver- 
fions.  I  whifpered  my  difficulties  to  Mr.  Miller 
at  Hagley,  how  delicate  I  found  the  fubjeft, 
and  how  hard  it  was  to  fatisfy  either  myfelf  or 
others ;  in  all  which  points  he  agreed  with  me. 
Neverthelefs,  having  twice  broken  my  promife  of 
fending  a  corrected  copy  to  Sir  George,  I  was 
obliged  to  make  my  peace  by  yifrejh  one,  which 
Ifuppofe,  I  muft,  of  neceflity,  perform. — Give 
me  your  whole  fentiments  hereupon,  I  befeech 
you  ;  in  particular  and  in  general,  as  a  critic 
and  as  a  friend. — The  bad  flate  of  fpirits  which  I 
complained  of  in  my  laft,  for  a  long  time  toge- 
ther made  me  utterly  irrefolute  :  every  thing 
occafioned  me  fufpence ;  and  I  did  nothing  with 
appetite. — This  was  owing  in  a  great  meafure 

to 
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to  a  flow  .nervous  fever,  as  I  have  fince  difco- 
vered  by  many  concurrent  fymptoms.  It  is  now,  I 
think,  wearing  off  by  degrees.  I  feem  to  an- 
ticipate a  little  of  that  "  vernal  delight"  which 
Milton  mentions,  and  thinks 

"  Able  to  chafe 
"  All  fadnefs,  but  defpair." 

At  leaft,  I  begin  to  refume  my  filly  clue  of 
hopes  and  expectations ;  which,  I  know,  how- 
ever, 'will  not  guide  me  to  any  thing  more  fa- 
tisfaclory  than  before. 

I  HAVE  read  fcarce  any  new  books  this  fea-  . 
fon.  Voltaire's  new  Tragedy  was  fent  me  from 
London  ;  but  what  has  given  me  the  mod  amufe- 
ment,  has  been  the  "  Lettres  de  Madame  de 
"  Maintenon."  You  have  probably  read  them 
already  in  Englifh,  and  then  I  need  not  recom- 
mend them.  The  Life  of  Lord  Bolingbroke  is 
entirely  his  public  life,  and  the  book  three  parts 
filled  with  political  remarks. 

As  to  writing,  I  have  not  attempted  it  this 
year  and  more  ;  nor  do  I  know  when  I  fhall 
again. — However,  I  would  be  glad  to  correft 
that  Ode  "  To  the  Dutchefs  of  Somerfet," 

when 
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when  once  I  can  find  in  whofe  hands  it  is  depo- 
fited.  I  was  Jhevon  a  very  elegant  letter  of 
hers,  the  oiher  day ;  wherein  fhe  aiks  for  it 
with  great  politenefs.  And  as  it  includes  no- 
thing but  a  love  of  rural  life,  and  fiich  fort 
of  amufements  as  fhe  herfelf  approves,  I  {hall 
(land  a  good  chance  of  having  it  received  with 
partiality.  She  lives  the  life  of  a  religieufe. 
She  has  written  my  Lady  Luxborough  a  very 
ferious  letter  of  condolence  upon  the  misfortune 
in  her  family ;  and  need  enough  has  Lady 
Luxbcrough  of  fo  unchangeable  a  friend!  for 
fure  nothing  could  have  happened  to  a  perfon 
in  her  fituadon  more  fyecifically  unfortunate. — 
Mr.  Reynolds  has  been  at  Barrels,  I  hear,  and 
has  brought  her  a  machine  that  goes  into  a 
coat-pocket,  yet  anfwers  the  end  of  "  a  jack 
"  for  boots,  a  reading-de/k,  a  cribbage-board, 
<f  a  pair  of  fnuffers,  a  ruler,  an  eighteen  inch- 
"  rule,  three  pair  of  nutcracks,  a  lemon-fqueezer, 
*c  two  candlefticks,  a  picquet-board,  and  the 
"  Lord  knows  what  befide." — Can  you  form  an 
idea  of  it  ?  if  you  can,  do  you  not  think  it  muft 
give  me  pain  to  refleft,  that  I  myfelf  am  ufeful 
for  no  fort  of  purpofe,  when  a  paltry  b't  of 
wood  can  anfwer  fo  many  ?  but,  indeed,  whilfl 
it  pretends  to  thefe  exploits,  it  performs  nothing 
well ;  and  therein  I  agree  with  it.  So  true  it 

is, 
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is,  with  regard  to -me,    what  I  told  you  long 

ago, 

\ 

"  Multa  &  prseclara  minamem 

"  Vivere  nee  recle,  nee  fuaviter  !" 

WE  have  a  turnpike  bill  upon  the  point  of 
being  brought  into  the  Houfe  of  Commons :  it 
will  convey  you  about  half  the  way  betwixt 
Birmingham  and  Hales,  and  from  thence  to 
Hagley ;  but,  I  truft,  there  will  be  a  left-hand 
attraction,  which  will  always  make  you  deviate 
from  the  {trait  line. 

I  SHOULD  be  afhamed  to  reflect  how  much  I  have 
dwelt  upon  myfelfiv.  this  letter  ;  but  that  I  fe- 
rioufly  approve  of  egotifm  in  letters :  and  were 
I  not  to  do  fo,  I  ihould  not  have  any  other  fub- 
jeft.  I  have  not  a  fmgle  neighbour,  that  is 
either  fraught  with  politenefs,  literature,  or  in- 
telligence ;  much  lefs  have  I  a  tide  of  fpirits  to 
fet  my  invention  afloat ;  but  the  lefs  I  am  able 
to  amufe  you,  the  more  defirous  am  I  of  your 

letters ;   which  afford   me    the   true  ft  entertain- 
7  / 

ment,   even  when  my  fpirits  are  ever  fo  much 
deprefled. 

THAT  univerfal  chearfulnefs  which  is  the  lot 

of  feme  people,  perfons  that  you  and  I  may 

R  envy 
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envy  at  the  fame  time  that  we  dcfpife,  rs  worth 
all  that  either  fortune  or  nature  can  bellow. 


I  am,  with  entire  affeftion, 
Yours, 

W. 


LXXIII.  To  Mr.  GRAVES. 


The  Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Mar.  28,  1753. 

. 

I  AM  vexed  to  "find  you  have  no  copy  of 
thofe  verfes. — I  muft  make  a  frefh  enquiry ; 
and  fhould  they  happen  to  accompany  this 
letter,  as  I  fear  they  will  not,  be  fo  good  as 
t )  aflift  me  all  you  can  in  the  way  of  hints  and 
corrections.  Corre&ions  of  what  is,  and  hints 
of  what  may  be.  I  do  not  reckon  much  upon 
thefe  verfes,  or  the  patronage  which  you  men- 
tion ;  though  the  Dutchefs  is  a  woman  of  hii^i 
reputation,  and  has  as  much  benevolence  as  any 
upon  earth. 

I  DO 
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• 

I  DO  not  include  the  defign  of  vifiting  Bath 
as  a  public  place  :  I  have  long  lince  given  up 
fuch  fchemes  of  gaiety  and  expence.  I  vifit 
you  and  Mrs.  Graves  ;  at  the  leaft,  I  mean  to  do 
Vo. 

i 
INOCULATION  is  a  point  on  which  I   never 

fpeak  a  fyllable  in  the  way  of  pro  or  con  : 
I  mean,  not  fo  as  to  influence  particulars  ; 
for,  in  the  general,  I  efteem  it  both  right 
and  falutary,  and  even  right  becaufe  we  fnd  it 
falittary. 


-£  J\DO  net  know  whether  I  could  not  bear  the 
di/honour  of  friends  or  relations  better  than 
their  death'.  —  It  muft  afford  one  no  final!  fa- 
tisfa&ion  to  give  them  one's  affe&ion  and  ailift- 
ance  under  every  frailty  to  which  human  nature 
is  expofed  ;  at  lead,  fo  long  as  they  are  true  to 
friend  (hip.  It  is  Mr.  Whiftler's  opinion,  as 
well  as  mine.  But  Mr.  -  's  cafe  is  alto- 
gether different  ;  and  I  make  no  queftion  that 

he  thinks  as  you  do  upon  the  occafion. 

. 

POOR  Danvers's  death  affefts  me  more  than 

you  would  perhaps  imagine.     If  you  remember, 

I  was  at  M  --  when  the  fcheme  of  his  going 

abj-oad   was  in   agitation.  —  '  I  think  how  this 

R  2  event 
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event  mufl  affeft  Mrs.  T — ,  whofe  concern  will 
not  be  le fined  by  her  long  feparation  from  him. 
I  dare  fay  he  reckoned  upon  his  relations  here 
as  his  beft  eftate,  whatever  he  might  gain  elfe- 
where ;  and,  no  doubt,   the   hope   of   retiring 
amongft  them  has  been  a  conftant  fpur  to  his 
diligence. — The   event  was  always   uncertain, 
and   has  proved   at   laft   unfortunate ;    yet,    as 
Melmoth  fays  very  jui'tly,  "  The  courfe  of  hu- 
"  man  affairs  requires  that  we  mould  aft  with 
"  vigour  upon  very  precarious  contingencies.'* — 
I  deuVe  you  would  give  me  a  light  of  the  Latin 
mfcriptioQ. 

T  •  ^,1  ,         -HT 

I  THINK  ir  was  the  Gentleman  s  Magazine  in 
\vhich  I  was  {hewn  your  verfcs. 

I  HAVE  a  particular  and  lively  idea  of  your 
place  ;  though  I  do  not  remember  to  have  feen 
even  fuch  parts  of  a  fcene  as  I  have  united  to- 
gether in  my  imagination.  I  cannot  think  other- 
wife  than  that  the  front-door  opens  here,  the 
garden-door  there,  the  dream  runs  in  this  place, 
&c.  &c. 

•  "  Hac  ibat  Simois,  hrcc  eft  Sigeia  tellus." 

THE  fight  of  the  place  could  not  imprefs  my 
'imagination  more  deeply ;  though  the  impreffion 

lam 
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I  am  to  acquire  will  hardly  leave  one  line  of  my 
prefent  one  remaining.  Cabbage-garden  ornet 
is  very  high  burlefque,  and  affecls  the  improve- 
ments of  your  friend  too  nearly. 

LET  me  know  in  what  manner  Mrs.  Graves 
and  you  are  drawn.  Be  as  particular  as  you 
pleafe. 

I  COULD  not  be  clear  from  your  letter  whe- 
ther you  had  received  the  box  or  not.  That, 
together  with  the  tallies,  lay  on  the  table  before 
me,  while  I  wrote  to  you  laft ;  and  went  with 
my  letter  to  Birmingham. — Pray  fatisfy  me  di- 
redly  whether  you  received  them.— They  are 
trifles  indeed ;  but,  as  they  acquit  me  of  my 
promife,  they  are  virtually  of  confequence. 

MR.  Whifller  has  not  anfwered  a  letter 
which  I  fent  him  above  two  months  ago :  nay, 
I  think,  a  quarter  of  a  year. 

You  are  rich. — I  have  only  to  with  the  con- 
tinuance of  your  riches,  with  fome  diminution  of 
your  fatigue.  And  yet  the  mod  laborious  man 
in  the  world  is,  I  am  fully  allured,  more  happy 
than  the  lazieft. 

R  3  "  THE 
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i>l£i 

ff  THE  Rival  Brothers"  has  fome  of  Dr. 
Young's  affe&ations ;  and  I  queftion  if  the  mo- 
ral be  abfolute'.y  true— -at  leail,  Mr.  Addifon  is 
!  in  fome  meafure  againlt  it :  but,  on  the  whole, 
I  think  it  a  noble  Tragedy  ;  abounding  as  much 
uith  refined  fentiments  and  elevated  expreffipns, 
as  «  The  Gamefter"  and  «  The  Earl  of  Effex" 
are  deficient  in  both* 

MY  verfes  arc  not  yet  fent  to  Sir  George 
Lyttelton;  /  ftart  new  difficulties,  and  cannot 
make  tfiem  to  my  mind :  yet  have  promifed 
him  a  copy,  and  difappointed  him  thrice ;  and 
can  hardly  defer  it  much  longer  without  great 
offence. 

1  HAVE  fcarce  been  twenty  yards  from  home 
this  winter.  Lait  night  I  vifited  one  of  my 
neighbours ;  and  what  with  wine,  fitting  up  late,  a 
perfect  flux  of  difcourfe,  and  a  return  home  through 
the  dark,  found  myfelf  'vertiginous  before  1  was 
aware.  Never  did  Prior's  manly  defcription,  "  I 
"  drank,  I  liked  k  not,  &c."  feem  fo  natural 
to  me  as  it  does  to-day.  I  am  abfolutely  vile  in 
my  own  fight,  and  I  abhor  myfelf  in  duft  and 
allies.  I  was  never  fo  intoxicated  as  not  to 
know  what  I  faid,  or  to  talk  mere  nonfenfe ; 

and 
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and  yet  how  many  things  could  I  wifh  unfaid 
that  I  let  fall  laft  night ! 

I  .  -   . 

WE  are  going  to  add  two  new  bells  to  our 
prefent  fet  of  fix  ;  to  have  a  turnpike  road 
from  Hagley  to  Birmingham,  through  Hales 5 
and  to  emerge  a  little  from  our  obfcurity.  I 
•am,  dear  Sir,  with  compliments  to  Mrs.  Graves, 

Ever  moll  affectionately  yours, 

- 

30flti"  '          ITT         O 

W*  SHENSTONE. 
-ffr 

i)nc  .  '• . :  js  mix! 

r  ' ~~ 


LXXIV.  To  the  fame,   with  Obfervations  on 
Arms,  Infcriptions,  &c. 

Ym   ILQ   3 no  .-/   aijfo 

The  Leafows, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  July  15*  i?53- 

I  SEND  you  my  Ode,  as  I  fent  it  to  the 
Dutchefs  fome  weeks  ago.     Why  I  pitched 
upon  one  reading  fooner  than  another,  I  will 
not  now  explain:   nor  will  I   trouble  you  to 
make  any  frefti  remarks   upon   it  at  prefent; 
only,  when  you  happen  to  read  it  over  at  your 
teifure,  if  any  thing  occurs  to  you  that  would 
H  4 
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tend  to  perfect  it,  I  would  beg  you  occafionally 
to  make  fome  memorandums.  I  have  not  yet 
received  an  anfwer  ;  but,  as  I  accompanied  the 
verfes  with  a  letter,  I  fuppofe  I  (hall  receive  one 
in  return.  I  alfo  added,  to  fill  a  blank  fpace  in 
my  paper-book,  a  poem  which  I  call  "  The  ViCta;" 
and  which  you  may  perhaps  recollect :  how  pro- 
perly I  know  not,  for  I  had  the  benefit  of  no  per- 
ion's  judgement  or  advice, 

LORD  Dudley  made  Mr.  Dolman  a  prefent  of 
a  piece  of  plate,  a  large  cup,  in  confideration 
of  his  filler's  being  at  Broom  about  half  a  year. 
There  was  on  it,  one  fupporter  awkwardly 
enough  holding  up  the  coronet  in  his  paw  ;  and 
from  the  coronet  proceeded  a  label,  with  "  amo- 
*e  ris  ergo  Dudley."  I  do  not  know  who  was 
the  manager,  or  whence  he  had  the  infcription  ; 
•but  I  think,  from  Dr.  H — .  This  is  elegant 
and  encugh.  Neverthelefs,  as  there  may  be 
fome  convenience  in  dazzling  the  eyes  of  the 
people  where  I  dwell,  and  as  fuch  eyes  as  theirs 
are  not  to  be  dazzled,  and  hardly  ftrucky  by 
elegance  alone,  I  chafe  the  method  that  was 
•TOoft  magnificent. — I  wifh  they  are  not  invidious 
enough  to  fay,  that  bis  arms  are  engraved  there 
for  want  of  fome  of  my  own :  fo  I  would  not 
be  long  before  I  remove  their  notable  fugge/lion. 
•r-*4  have  truly  fo  low  an  opinion  of  arms  fmcethey 
7  becamQ 


LETTERS.  249 

became  purchafeable  by  money,  and  fmce  the 
prefent  unlimited  ufe  of  them,  that  were  I  to 
find  a  coat  to  my  name  in  the  office,  which  I 
did  not  like,  I  would   rot  ufe  it  ;  but  fubftitute 
what  was  more   agreeable  :     yet  fome  fort   o£ 
right  or  claim  is  requiiite   to  fatisfy  one's  deli- 
cacy with  an   opinion  of  property  ;  and  indeed, 
to  fix  one's  choice,  where  one  has  the  whole 
furniture  of  the  univerfe  for  its  objeft. — After 
all,  the  vulgar  are  more  (truck  with  arms  than 
any   thing;  "  flupet  in   titulis  &  imaginibus ;" 
and,  I   believe,  there  were  near  two  hundred 
people  gathered  round  Lady  Luxborough's  lan- 
deau  at  Birmingham,  and  declaring  her  arms  to 
be  "Very  noble t  or  otherwife. — I  do  not,  there- 
fore, chufe  to  employ  a  vulgar  mind  about  this 
matter. — Were,  you  to  go  to  London,  I  fhould 
gladly  folicit  you ;  or  if  you  have  any  friend  you 
could  write  to  in  town,  to  fearch  the  office  ;  for 
really  I  have  none  that  I  like  for  the  purpofe.     It 
will  not  cod  above  a  couple  of  (hillings. — I  will 
fend  you  a  draught  of  the  lid  of  my  flandifu 
when  it  arrives : — for   I   really   do   not   know 
what  Mr.  Hylton  will  put  upon  it :  I  find,  he 
confults  with  Dr.  B — ,  my  Lord's  phyfician. — 
"  DC  Dudley"  would  run  moil  abominably,  and 
"  Baro  Dudley"  may  be  authorized  by  the  fre- 
quent practice  of  Maittaire. — -If  it  is  infcribed 

"  Dudley" 
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"  Dudley"  alone,  I  can  add  the  reft  if  I  ftiould 
hereafter  think  proper ;  and  I  wifli  it  may  be  fo. 


MY  verfes  to  the  Colonel  are  not  yet 
fcribed. 

I  THINK  the  Latin  infcription  to  your  brother 
very  elegant ;  and  I  fhould  not  care  to  have  any 
part  of  it  omitted. — I  would,  by  all  means, 
have  this  little  hiftory  of  his  life  perpetuated. 
"  His  faltem,  &c."  And  were  you  to  put  it  into 
Hnglifh,  it  would  be  too  long  for  an  infcription; 
— unlcfs  you  were,  by  means  of  a  printed 
elegy  with  notes,  or  any  other  fuch  method,  to 
produce  the  fame  efFeft ;  and  then  you  might 
make  the  epitaph  as  fiiort  as  you  pleafed.— 
After  all,  the^?r/2  method  is  perhaps  as  eligible. 
When  the  affair  is  nearer  a  conclufion,  I  flioiild 

be  "lad  to  be  of  any  fervice. — I  will  think,  and 

. ' 

write  again  about  it. 

AMD  now,  having  fpoke  to  fuch  matters  as 
have  been  the  fubjecl  of  our  late  correfpon- 
dence,  I  am  at  liberty  to  diverfify  my  letter  as 
1  may. — I  fhould  be  glad  to  know  in  your  next 
whether  you  have  heard  of  late  from  Mr.  Whift- 
I,T;  and  whether  he  is  confined  at  home  as 
•.ml  by  iiis  mother's  Hate  of  health.  I  almoft 

defpair 
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fdefpair  of  ever  feeing  him  again  at  The  Lea- 
•fows,  though  there  is  hardly  any  pleafure  I  fo 
much  covet  as  that  of  furprizing  him  with  the 
alterations  I  have  made,  and  the  articles  I  have 
fur 'chafed,  during  the  five  years  lince  he  was  in 
Shropfhire :  add  to  this,  the  feveral  acquain- 
tances I  have  formed  which  he  would  like,  and 
the  araufmg  vifits  I  could  pay  hereabouts  with 
freedom. — I  do  not  know  whether  you  faw  Mr. 
Davenport  and  his  family  at  Bath  this  fpring. 
He  is  lay  ing  out  his  environs,  and  I  am  by  appoint- 
ment to  go  over  the  week  after  next.  He  Jias 
alfo  a  painter  at  this  time  taking  views  round 
his  houfe ;  which  is  one  of  the  moft  magnificent 
in  our  county ;  yet  I  never  leave  home  but  with 
relu&ance.-— I  really  love  no  PLACE  fo  well  j 
and  it  is  a  great  favour  in  me  to  allot  any  one 
a  week  of  my  fummer. — Add  to  this,  that  my 

:: .  conftitution  requires  nurfing  ;  and  I  am 'moil 
happy,  where  I  am  moil/m-.  It  is  in  vain  to 
fay,  they  allow  you  all  freedom,  where  you 
cannot  allow  ityourfe/f.  For  thisreafon,  I  never 

.  more  enjoy  myfelf,  than  I  do  at  The  Grange ; 
and  yet  this  to  fome  may  appear  paradoxical. 


I  YESTERDAY  embellHhed  my  chalybeate 
fpring, — The  infcription  that  is  cut  on  the  (lone, 
is  as  follows,  viz. 

FONS 
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"  FONS  FERRVGINEVS. 

"  DIVAE  QVAE  SECESSV  ISTO 

tf  FRVI   CONCEDIT 

"  SALVTI    S." 

Yet  I  queflion  whether  fome  of  the  following 
be  not  preferable ;  if  they  are,  I  beg  you  will 
tell  me.  One  (hilling  and  fix-pence  produces  the 
alteration : 

"  FONS  FERRVGINEVS. 

"  DIVAE  PER  Q.UAM  LICET 

"  HOC  SECESSV  FRVI,   &C. 

"  SAL.   &C." 

or, 

"  DIVAE  PER  OJfAM  LATEBRAE 

"  QUAEVIS  OBLECTANT 

«  &C.)J 

or, 

"  DIVAE  LOCORVM  OMNIVM 
"  COMMENDATRICI,    &C." 

or, 

"  DIVAE   NIMIRVM  RVSTICAE 
"  SALVTI  SACER." 

or, 

"  DIVAE  CVI  DEBETVR 
"  LOCORVM  OMNIVM  AMOENITAS 


or. 
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"  DIVAE  PER  QVAM  LICET 
"  INORNATO  RVRE  LAETARI." 

BELIEVE  me  ever,    with  my    beft  compli- 
ments to  Mrs.  Graves, 

Your  mofl  obliged 

and  moll  affectionate  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXXV.  To  Mr.  JAGO. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Jan.  29,  1754. 

I  AM  at  a  lofs  how  to  begin  this  letter. — I 
will  not,  however,  after  the  ufual  way, 
give  you  a  tedious  lift  of  apologies  in  the  front 
of  it.  Some  account  of  my  long  filence  you 
will  find  difperfed  throughout  the  letter ;  and 
as  for  what  is  deficient,  I  will  depend  upon  your 
friendfhip. 

THERE 
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THERE  has  not  been  a  perfonhere  fmce  you 
left  me,  of  whom  I  could  obtain  the  leaft  in- 
telligence concerning  you.  And  as  an  enquiry 
by  the  poft  was  my  only  obvious  method,  I  do 
acknowledge  myfelf  to  blame,  notwithstanding 
all  the  excufes  that  I  can  make. 

AMIDST  that  conflux  of  vifitants  whom  I  re- 
ceived this  lad  feafon,  I  was  hardly  once,  fo 
happy  as  I  was  in  your  company.  I  was  the 
happier  in  feeing  you  fo  •,  and,  if  you  remem- 
ber, I  took  notice  at  the  time,  how  little  your 
vivacity  was  impaired  in  comparifon  of  my  own. 
If  I  was  then  but  a  dull  companion,  guefs  whe- 
ther folitude  and  winter  were  likely  to  make 
me  a  better  correfpondent.  That  vein  of  gaiety 
and  humour,  which  you  were  once  fo  partial' as 
to  difcover  in  my  letters,  will  fcarce  appear 
there  any  more :  not  even  to  the  eyes  of  the 
moft  partial  friend  I  have.  Should  you  deny 
what  I  affert,  and  impute  it  to  a  fit  of  fpleen, 
yet  you  may  allow  that  it  will  fcarce  enliven  any 
letter  that  I  write  in  winter.  Friendship  ftill 
remains !  Friendfhip,  like  the  root  of  fome  per- 
ennial flower,  even  then  perhaps  gathers 
flrength  in  fecret ;  that  it  may  afford  a  better 
difplay  of  its  colours  in  the  fpring. 

I  DO 
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I  DO  not  pretend  this  to  be  an  adequate  apo- 
logy. I  know,  ray  deareft  friend,  that  you 
both  like  to  fee  and  hear  from  me :  it  proves, 
however,  that  you  have  no  great  lofs  either  of 
my  letters  or  my  company. 

I  AM,  as  the  phrafe  is,  deeply  penetrated  by 
the  civilities  of  your  Mr.  Miller.  He  took  a 
fhort  dinner  with  me  once  this  feafon,  dropping 
Sir  George  at  Mr.  P — 's. — He  could  not  have 
pleafed  me  better. — Here  he  happened  to  meet 
Mr.  Lyttelton  and  Captain  Whood.  He  after- 
wards breakfafled  here,  and  in  general  feemed 
glad  of  every  occafion  to  bring  me  the  gen- 
teelefl  company.  To  him  I  owe  Mifs  Banks  and 
Lord  Temple.  Can  you  think  thatRadway  now, 
as  well  as  Harbury,  has  no  attractions  for  me  ? 
You  know  me  too  well ;  but  I  have  not  truly 
fuch  a  ftate  of  health  as  to  dare  to  be  from 
home.  Friends  will  fay,  "  you  may  be  as  free 
"  at  our  houfes  as  your  own,  &c."  and  they 
will  mean  as  they  fay ;  but  if  you  cannot  make 
yourfelf  fo,  what  is  all  this  to  the  purpofe  ? 

I  CANNOT  give  you  a  detail  of  what  has 
pafled  with  me  fmce  I  faw  you.  Lord  Dudley, 
with  myfelf,  made  one  vifit  to  Lord  Plymouth's, 

We 
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We  met  Mr.  and  Mrs. .Wilmington. — We  took 
a  trip  to  Mr.  Vernon's,  where  we  found  Mr. 
Coventry  and  other  company.  The  impreflions 
I  received  from  them  would  afford  fubjeft  for 
converfation  betwixt  you  and  me ;  but  I  mufl 
not  affign  too  much  of  my  paper  to  that  pur- 
pofe* 

LORD  Plymouth's  piece  of  water  mould  have 
been  a  ferpentine  river.  I  could  give,  you 
ftrong  reafons. — I  think  my  Lord  fuch  a  charac- 
ter as  will  make  a  reputable  figure  in  life  : — 
beloved  he  ist  and  muft  be  at  firft  fight. — Lady 
Plymouth  is  the  moft  amiable  of  women  j  and, 
of  all  the  world,  the  propereft  perfon  that  my 
Lord  could  have  chofen.  The  plan  for  their 
houfe  I  think  right ;  fuppofmg  it  right  to  con- 
tinue it  where  it  is.  The  park  is  capable  of 
fome  confiderable  beauties.  Lord  Plymouth 
has  been  once  here  fince,  and  talks  of  caufing 
me  to  come,  and  defign  for  his  environs. — I 
feem  to  be  highly  in  his  favour. — I  hope  fome 
time  to  meet  you  there. 

MY  Ode,  after  an  aftoniming  delay,  was  pre- 
fented   to    the   Dutchefs  of  Somerfet. — It  pro- 
duced me  two  genteel  letters  from  her  Grace. 
I  am  well  fatisfied  with  the  event,  for  fome  rea- 
fons, 


LETTERS.  257 

fohs,  which  I  will  one  day, give  you — none  of 
moment. — Soon  after  this,  Dodfley  preffed  me 
to  contribute,  as  amply  as  I  pleafed,  to  a  fourth 
volume  of  his  Mifcellanies.  1  at  firft  meant  to 
do  fo  pretty  largely ;  I  then  changed  my  mind, 
and  fent  only  fome  little  pieces.  Part  of  thefe 
were  my  own ;  part  Mr.  Whifller's,  Mr. 
Graves's,  and  fome  accidental  pieces  of  others, 
which  I  found  in  my  bureau. — I  purpofed  to 
fend  fomething  of  yours  too;  of  myfelft  if  I 
was  hurried  \  elfe,  not  without  your  confent. 
What  I  thought  of  was,  your  Linnets.  Lad 
week  he  writes  me  word,  that  the  town  will 
now  be  too  much  engroiled  by  the  bufmefs  of 
ele&ions ;  and  that  he  does  not  proceed  this 
winter. — So  that  we  fhall  now,  you  fee,  have 
time  to  meet,  or  write  upon  the  fubjecl:. 

MR.  Graves  fent  me  the  inclofed  little  fable, 
for  Dodfley,  if  I  approved  it. — I  made  fome 
alterations,  and  fent  it. — Return  it  to  me,  if  you 
pleafe.— It  is  pretty  ;  but  the  infcription  muft 
be  "  To  a  Friend." 

SOME  correfpondence  I  have  had  this  winter 

with   Mr.    Hylton,    about    toys    and    trinkets 

which  he  gets  done  for  me  in  London.     He  is 

by  far  a  better  friend  and  correffondent  than  a 

S  poet. 
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put.      Should   you   take  a   trip   to  town,    he 
would  be  qmtzproud  to  fee  you. 

I  AM  now,  like  the  reft  of  the  world,  peru- 
fing  Sir  Charles  Grandifon. — I  know  not  whe- 
ther that  world  joins  me,  in  preferring  ClarilTa< 
The  author  wants  the  art  of  abridgement  in, 
every  thing  that  he  has  written,  yet  I  am  much 
his  admirer. 

MY  dear  friend !  cherifli  and  preferve  your 
own  vivacity,  and  let  not  this  phlegmatic  epiftle 
impair  it.  If  occalion  offers,  call  on  me  for 
my  own  fake  ;  and  believe  you  have  not  alive  a 
more  afie&ionate  friend. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXXVI.  To   Mr.  GRAVES,    on   the   Alterna- 
tions of  Pleafure  and  Pain. 

The  Leafbwes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  April  19,  1754. 

IT  is  a  long,  long  time,  according  to  the  com- 
\  utation  of  friendihip,  fince  I  had  the  plea- 
fure  of  a  line  from  you,  and  I  write  chiefly  to 

remind 
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remind  you  of  it ;  not  with  any  hopes  of  af- 
fording you  the  amufcment  of  a  fmgle  minute. 
In  truth,  I  have  not  fpirits  for  it.     The  feve- 
rity,  the  duration,   the  fo'.imde,   of  this  winter 
have  well-nigh  exhauded  them. — The  fucceffion, 
the  regular  fucceffion,  of  pain  and  pleafure  be- 
(tomes  every   day  more  clear  to  me.     It  begins 
to  feem  as  ordinary   as  the  courfe  of  day  and 
night.     Thus   my   laft   furamer   was  the    mod 
ainufmg  I  ever  faw ;  my  winter  the  moil  difa- 
greeable.     Allow   me  to  except   one   only:    I 
mean,  that  ever-mournful  winter  which  robbed 
me  of   my    dearefl  relation.       Sometimes   this 
pain   and    pleafure   are   conrrafled   within    the 
compafs   of   a    day.     Sometimes,    in   different 
weeks,  &c.    &c.    However,    do  not   think  me 
fu perditions.     There  is  hardly  a  perfon  that  is 
bfs  fo.     Yet  I  am  firmly  perfuaded  of  the  al- 
ternation, either  in  the  mind,  or  in  the  events 
themfelves.     My    fummer,   I  faid  before,   was 
highly  entertaining  ;  my  winter  rendered  equally 
difagreeable,    by    a    long-continued    fquabble 
amongd  our  principal  parishioners,  and  by  the 
death  of  my  bed-beloved  and  the  mod  accom- 
plifhed  of  my  relations,  M —  D — .  She  rifqued 
going  to  London  for  the  fake  of  finding  fome- 
thing  new ;  was  feized  with  the  fmali-pox,  and 
died   in   all   her   bloom. — The   natural   confe- 
S  2.  quence 
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quence  which  we  fliould  draw  from  obfervationa 
of  this  fort  is,"  equanimity  ;  "  a?quam  memento 
l-  rebus,  &c."  and  again,  "  fperat  infeftis,  me- 
"  tuit  fecundis,  8cc."  Enough  of  this,  which 
I  iliould  not  mention,  but  that  the  faft  itfelf 
fin  ices  me  continually  more  and  more  ;  and  were 
I  to  mark  the  pleafing  and  unpleafing  parts  of  my 
exigence  in  an  almanac,  as  the  Romans  did  their 
Fajli  and  Ncfojii,  1  know  not  if,  at  the  year's 
end,  the  black  and  white  marks  would  not 
nearly  balance  each  other. 

I  HAVE  bought  Hogarth's  Analyfis :  it  is  really 
entertaining ;  and  has,  in  fome  meafure,  ad- 
jufted  my  notions  with  regard  to  beauty  in  ge- 
neral. For  inftancc,  were  I  to  draw  a  fliield,  I 
could  give  you  realons  from  hence  why  the 
fliape  was  pleafing  or  difagreeable.  I  would 
have  you  borrow  and  read  it. 

GRANDISON  I  cannot  think  equal  to  ClarifTa  ; 
though,  were  merit  in  this  age  to  be  preferred, 
the  author  of  it  deferves  a  biflioprick. 

JAGO  has  been  fortunate  for  once  ;  but  the 
value  of  his  livings  mud  be  exaggerated  in  the 
news-papers. 


IF 
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IF  Mr.  Whiftler  would  give  me  a  vifit  in  the 
height  of  my  feafon  this  year,  I  would  look 
upon  it  as  one  of  the  mod  pleafing  events  that 
could  happen  to  the  remainder  of  my  life ; 
and  I  would  not  prefume  to  hope  that  fate 
would  ever  allow  me  a  repetition  of  it. 

MY  love  of  toys  is  not  quite  exhaufted. — I 
have  purchafed,  or  rather  renovated,  fome  that 
are  both  rich  and  beautiful,  though  fhortof  what  I 
meant  them.  I  have  amufed  myfelf  with  de- 
figning  little  ornaments  this  winter,  fome  of 
which  may  turn  to  account  under  the  manage- 
ment of  fome  Birmingham  mechanic. — To  at- 
chieve  eafe,  in  that  feafon,  is  the  mofl  that  I  can 
hope  ;  and  it  is  more  than  I  often  obtain. 

EXCUSE  this  worthlefs  letter ;  which  muft  cofl: 
you  money,  as  they  tell  me  franks  are  ufelefs. 
I  could  not  avoid  fome  unealinefs  upon  refleft- 
ing  how  long  you  have  been  filent.  Prefent 
my  beft  compliments  to  Mrs.  Graves  ;  and  pay  a 
tribute  of  one  lingle  half-fheet  to  that  afle&iou 
with  which  I  am  ever 


W.  SHENSTONE. 
LXXVII.  To 
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LXXVII.  To  the  fame,  on  the  Death  of  Mr, 
WHISTLER. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  June  7,  1754, 


melancholy  account  of  our  dear  friend 
-•-  Whi  filer's  death  was  conveyed  to  me, 
at  the  fame  inftant,  by  yours  and  by  his  bro- 
ther's letter.  I  have  wrirten  to  his  brother 
this  poll  ;  though  I  am,  very  ill  able  to  write 
upon  the  fubje&,  an4  would  willingly  have 
waved  it  longer,  but  for  decency.  The  trium- 
virate which  was  the  greatefl  happinefs,  and 
the  greateft  pride,  of  my  life  is  broken  !  The 
fabric  of  an  ingenuous  and  difmterefled  friend- 
fhip  has  loft  a  noble  column  !  yet  it  may,  and 
•evilly  I  truft,  endure  till  one  of  us  be  laid  as 
low.  In  truth,  one  can  fo  little  fatisfy  one's 
felf  with  what  we  fay  upon  fuch  fad  occasions, 
that  I  made  three  or  four  eiTays  before  I  ccmid 
-endure  what  I  had  written  to  his  brother.  —  15« 
fo  good  as  excufe  me  to  him  as  well  as  you  can, 
and  eftabliih  me  in  the  good  opinion  of  him 
and  Mr.  Walker. 

POOR    Mr.  WhifHer!  how  do  all   our  little 
ftrifes  and    bickermcnts  appear  to   us    at   this 

time! 


LETTERS.  263 

time!  yet  we  may  with  comfort  reflect,  that 
they  were  not  pf  zfort  that  touched  the  vitals 
of  our  friendfliip  ;  and  I  may  fay,  that  we 
fondly  loved  and  efteemed  each  other,  of  ne- 
ceffity.  "  Tales  animas  oportuit  effe  Concordes." 
Poor  Mr.  Whiftler !  not  a  fmgle  acquaintance 
have  I  made,  not  a  fmgle  picture  or  curiofity 
have  I  purchafed,  not  a  fmgle  embellifliment 
have  I  given  to  my  place,  fmce  he  was  laft  here, 
but  I  have  had  his  approbation  and  hisamufement 
in  my  eye.  I  will  affuredly  infcribe  my  larger 
urn  to  his  memory ;  nor  (hall  I  pafs  ic  without 
a  pleafing  melancholy -during  the  remainder  of 
my  days.  We  have  each  of  us  received  a  plea- 
fure  from  Ms  converfation,  which  no  other  con- 
verfation  can  afford  us  at  our  prefent  time  of  life. 

ADIEU  !  my  dear  friend!  may  our  remem- 
brance of  the  perfon  we  have  loft  be  the  ftrong 
and  everiafting  cement  of  our  affection !  Afore 
Mr.  John  Whiftler  of  the  regard  I  have  for 
him,  upon  his  own  account,  as  well  as  his  bro- 
ther's. Write  to  me ;  directly  if  you  have 
opportunity.  Whether  you  have  or  no,  be- 
Jieve  me  to  be  ever  moft  affectionately  yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
I  BEG  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Graves,  i 

S  4  LXZVIII.  To 
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LXXVIII.  To  the  fame. 

Ti,     T      r 

1  he  Leafowes, 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  July  15,  1754. 


particulars  relating  to  our  poor  friend's 
J-     departure  occafioned    me  much   concern, 
and  indeed  fome  tears  :  yet  as  thofe  particulars 
are  what  one  covets  to  hear,  and  the  melan- 
choly  which   they   produce   is  never   unmixed 
with  pleafure,  I  think  myfelf  much  obliged  to 
you  for  the  care  you  took  to  convey  them.     It 
is  poffible,  the  letters  I  wrote  to  you  and  Mr. 
J.  Whiftler   might  appear   too    tender  from  a 
mere   friend    of  the    deceafed  ;    but   there  is  a 
fympathy  betwixt  friends,  which  is  not  always 
found  amongft  relations  ;  nor  does  kindred  im- 
T£\y  frlendfcip  a  whit  more  tUtm  friend/hip  does 
kindred.     It  is  not  many  weeks  ago,  that  I  had  a 
bill  filed  againil  me  in  Chancery  by  young  D  —  , 
the  only  near  relation  I  have  by  the  mother's 
fide  ;  and   the'  next  in    lineal  fucceffion  to   my 
{hare  of  the  Penn's  eftate.  —  Do  not  let  this  fur- 
prize  you.  —  I  believe  the  affair  will  be  accom- 
modated. —  He  only  wanted  to  procure  a  divifion 
pf  the  Harborongh  eflate  at   a  large  expence, 
which  might  be  better  adjufted  without  any  ; 

in 


LETTERS.  265 

in  other  words,  to  run  his  head  again  ft  a  ftone- 
wall,  that  he  might  have  a  chance  of  caufmg 
it  to  tumble  upon  7iie.  Would  you  confent  that 
I  fliould  fuffer  him  to  have  the  manfion-houfe  at 
Harborough  thrown  into  his  lot  ?  Were  I  fo  to 
do,  I  could  make  it  advantageous  to  myfelf,  and 
the  difpute  were  at  an  end  ;  but  I  have  a  kind  of 
romantic  veneration  for  that  place  -and  family  ; 
which,  if  you  remember,  I  have  expreffed  in 

one  of  my  beft  elegies  *. 

- 

PRAY  what  will  become  of  our  letters  to 
Mr.  Whiftler  ?  as  I  am  notconfcious  of  any  thing 
diihonourable  in  mine  (and  I  am  fure  I  may  fay 
the  fame  of  yours),  methinks  I  could  wifh  that 
they  might  not  be  deftroyed.  It  is  from  a  few 
letters  of  my  own  or  others  alone,  accidentally 
preferved,  that  I  am  able  to  recollecT:  what  I 
have  been  doing  fincel  was  born. 

I  MET,  when  I  was  laft  at  Barrels,  a  furgeon 
of  Bath,  whofe  name,  I  think,  was  Cleland.  He 
knew  your  name  and  place  ;  but,  I  find,  was 
not  perfonally  acquainted  with  you. — I  am  glad 
enough  to  hear  that  your  place  gets  into  vogue. 
It  is,  I  think,  what  you  ihould  cbufe,  upon  all 
accounts.  Let  the  beauty  of  the  place  guide 
_*  Elegy  xv. 

them 
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them  to  the  merits  of  its  oiuner.  I  have  often 
thought,  myfelf,  that  were  a  perfon  to  live  at 
The  Leafowes,  of  more  merit  than  myfelf,  and 
a  few  degrees  more  worldly  prudence,  he  could 
Icarce  want  opportunities  to  procure  his  own 
advancement.  My  rural  embellifhments  are 
perhaps  more  confiderable  than  yours ;  but  then 
the  vicinity  of  Bath  might  occafion  you  a  greater 
conflux. — Your  unexpenfive  illuminations  pleafe 
me  highly. — I  have  purpofed  thefe  many  years 
to  purchafe  a  fet  of  tin-lamps,  of  about  four- 
pence  a-piece,  to  flick  againfl  trees,  and  to  ufe 
upon  occafion  in  my  coppice ;  or  rather  in  my 
grove,  where  fome  of  the  water-falls  would 
not  fail  to  (hew  delightfully. 

You  a/ked  me  about  Jago's  preferment.  The 
living  loft  given  him  by  the  Biftiop  of  Worcef- 
tcr  is,  I  believe,  near  an  hundred  pounds  a 
year.  Yv"ith  this,  he  has  Harbury,  of  about 
fifty;  and  Cheflerton,  a  fort  of  chapel  of  eafe, 
about  forty ;  in  the  whole  y  therefore,  about  a 
hundred  and  ninety:  but  then  he  is  obliged  to 
keep  a  curate ;  and  what  I  think  yet  worfe  is, 
that  he  cannot  make  it  convenient  to  live  at  his 
new  fituation,  which  is  a  pretty  one. 

I  HAVE  had  fome  vifitants  this  feafon  ;  indeed 
as  many,  and  as  confiderable,  as  fuch  a  fort  of 

feafon 
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fcafon  could  afford  me.  A  Scotch  peer  called 
upon  me  in  his  way  through  Birmingham  :  his 
title  was  -  .  He  feemed  to  have  a  very 
clear  head,  a  very  polite  and  eafy  manner,  and 
all  the  refinement  of  true  tafte,  without  the 
warmth  or  appetite.  —  I  could  not  help  think- 
ing him,  on  many  accounts,  charafteriilic  of 
the  Scottifli  nation. 
akaJ 

WOULD  to  God  I  could  fee  you  and  Mrs. 
Graves  here  this  Cummer  !  I  have  the  fame 
wifli  it  may  be  my  lot  to  vifit  you,  next  autumn. 

Be  allured,  Ipurpofe  it. 
I/Iuov 

I  EXPECT  Dodfley  every  week.  He  will,  I 
am  convinced,  be  for  publifhing  his  Mifcellany 
next  winter.  Would  Mr.  W  —  ,  think  you, 
agree,  that  you  and  I  mould  be  allowed  to  pub- 
lifh  fuch  of  poor  Mr.  Whiftler's  papers  there, 
as  we  judged  were  mod  likely  to  do  credit  to  his 
memory  ? 


ADIEU  !  dear  Mr.  Graves.  Let  us  recon- 
cile our  affections  to  the  ordinary  events  of  life; 
and  let  us  adopt  my  friend  Jago  into  our  fecond 
triumvirate.  I  am,  however,  always,  with  pe- 
fuliar  attachment,  yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
MY  beft  compliments  to  Mrs.  Graves. 

P.S. 
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P.  S.  SINCE  I  wrote  the  foregoing,  I  have  had 
Mr.  Davenport  of  Davenport-houfe,  with  all  his 
family.  —  His  brother,  the  clergyman,  remem- 
bered you  by  your  pifture. —  His  wife  is  the 
fmeft  perfotiy  &c.  I  have  feen  here,  except  Lady 
Aylefbury  —  ingenious,  eafy-behaved,  and  of  an 
excellent  temper.  —  They  come  to  Bath  in  a 
fortnight. 

SINCE  that  time,  Sir  George  Lyttelton,  Mr. 
Lyttelton,  and  Mifs  Lyttelton.  —  Sir  George 
thinks  fome  alterations  requifite  in  my  verfes,  to 
which  I  cannot  bring  myfelf  eafily  to  conform  — 
but  mud. 

I  LOOK  upon  my  fcheme  of  embellifhing  my 
farm  as  the  only  lucky  one  I  ever  purfued  in  my 
life.  —  My  place  now  brings  the  world  home  to 
me,  when  I  have  too  much  indolence  to  go  forth 
in  queft  of  it. 


LXIX.    To  the  fame,  on  hearing  that  his   Let- 
ters to  Mr.  Whiftler  were  deflroyed. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Oa.  23,  1754. 

IT  is  certainly  fome  argument  of  a  peculiarity 
in  ilie  efteem  I  bear  you,  that  I  feel  a  readi- 
-.0  acquaint  you  wiih  more  of  my  foibles, 

than 
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than  I  care  to  trufl  with  any  other  perfon.  I 
believe  nothing  fhews  us  more  plainly  either  the 
different  degrees  or  kinds  of  regard  that  we  en- 
tertain for  our  feveral  friends  (I  may  alfo  add 
the  difference  of  their  characters),  than  the  ordi- 
nary flyle  and  tenour  of  the  letters  we  addrefs 
to  them. 

I  CONFESS  to  yottj  that  I  am  confiderably  morti- 
fied by  Mr.  John  W — Js  conduct  in  regard  to 
my  letters  to  his  brother  ;  and,  rather  than  they 
ihould  have  been  fo  unneceifarily  deftroyed, 
would  have  given  more  money  than  it  is  allow- 
able for  me  to  mention  with  decency.  I  look 
upon  my  letters  as  fome  of  my  chef-d'osuvres ; 
and,  could  I  be  fuppofed  to  have  the  leaft  pre- 
tenfions  to  propriety  of  flyle  or  femiment,  I 
fliould  imagine  it  mufl  appear,  principally,  in 
my  letters  to  his  brother,  and  one  or  two  more 
friends.  I  confidered  them  as  the  records  of 
afriendfoip  that  will  be  always  dear  to  me;  and 
as  the  hiftory  of  my  mind  for  thefe  twenty  years 
laft  pail.  The  amufement  I  ihould  have  found 
in  the  perufal  of  them  would  have  been  alto- 
gether innocent ;  and  I  would  gladly  have  pre- 
ferved  them,  if  it  were  only  to  explain  thofe 
which  I  (hall  preferve  of  his  brother's.  Why 
he  fhould  allow  either  me  or  them  fo  very  little 
weight  as  not  to  cvnfult  me  with  regard  to  them, 
I  can  by  no  means  conceive.  I  fuppofe  it  is  not 
un-cujlomary  ro  return  them  to  the  furviving 
7  friend. 
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friend.  I  had  no  anfvver  to  the  letter  which  I 
wrote  Mr.  J.  W — .  I  received  a  ring  from  him  ; 
but  as  I  thought  it  an  inadequate  memorial  of 
the  friendfhip  which  his  brother  had  for  me, 
1  gave  it  to  my  fervant  the  moment  I  received 
it ;  at  the  fame  time  I  have  a  neat  ftandilh,  on 
which  I  caufed  the  lines  Mr.  W —  left  with  it 
to  be  iafcribed ;  and  which  appears  to  me 
a  much  more  agreeable  remembrancer. 

I  HAVE  read  your  new  production  with  plea* 
fure;  and  as  this  letter  begins  with  a  confeffion 
of  foibles,  I  will  own,  that  through  mere  lazi- 
nefs  I  have  fent  you  back  your  copy,  in  which 
I  have  made  fome  erafements,  inftead  of  giving 
you  my  reafons  on  which  thofe  erafements  were 
founded.  Truth  is,  it  feems  to  me  to  want 
mighty  few  variations  from  what  is  now  the 
prefent  text ;  and  that,  upon  one  more  perufal, 
you  will  be  able  to  give  it  as  much  perfection 
as  you  mean  it  to  have.  And  yet,  did  I  fup- 
pofe  you  would  infert  it  in  Dodfley's  Colle&ion, 
as  I  fee  no  reafon  you  have  to  the  contrary,  I 
would  take  any  pains  about  it  that  you  (hould 
defire  me.  I  muft  beg  another  copy,  at  your 
leifure. 

I  SHOULD  like  the  infcription  you  mention 

upon  a  real  ftone-urn,  which  you  purchafe  very 

reasonable  at  Bath  :  but  you  muft  not  rifque  it 

I  upon 
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upon  the  vafe  you    mention,   on    any  account 
whatever. 

Now  I  mention  Bath,  I  mufl  acquaint  you,  that 
I  have  received  intelligence  from  the  younger 
Dodfley,  that  his  brother  is  now  there,  and  that 
none  of  the  papers  I  fent  him  are  yet  fent  to 
prefe  ;  that  he  expefts  his  brother  home  about 
the  fourth  or  fifth  of  November,  when  he  pro- 
ceeds with  his  publication.  Poflibly  you  may- 
go  to  Bath  whilft  he  is  there,  and,  if  fo,  may 
chufe  to  have  an  interview. 

I  SHALL  fend  two  or  three  little  pieces  of 
my  own,  in  hopes  that  you  will  adjuft  the 
reading,  and  return  them  as  foon  as  you  con- 
veniently can.  All  I  can  fend  to-night  is  this 
"  Ode  to  Memory."  I  fhall  in  the  laft  place 
dcfire  your  opinion  asto  the  manner  of  placing, 
what  is  fent.  The  firlt  pages  of  his  Mifcellany 
mud  be  already  fixed.  I  think  to  propofe  ours 
for  the  laft  ;  but  as  to  the  order,  it  will  depend 
entirely  upon  you. 

Adieu  !  in  other  words,  God  blefs  you! — I 
have  company  at  the  table  all  the  time  I  am 
writing.  Your  ever  mofl  affeftionate 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

: 

i  jhfia  L  LXXX. 

CGQU 
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LXXX.  To  Mr.  JAGO. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  June  16,  1754. 

WERE  I  to  pronounce  my  fentence  upon 
the  long  fufpenfion   of  our  correfpon- 
dence,  I  fhould  impute  the  blame  of  it,  in  al- 
moft  equal  meafure,  to  yourfelf  and  to  me.     To 
you,  for  an  omiffion  of  the  letter  joMpromifed 
me,  when  lafl  in  town  ;  to  me,  for  waiting  in 
expectation  of  it,  and  for  neglecting  to  do  justice 
to  the  fentiments  of  my  heart  on  the  occafion  of 
your  late  preferment.     Great  were  the  hopes  I 
had  indeed  conceived,  that  your  increafe  of  re- 
venue had  been   accompanied  with  a  place  of 
refidence  which  was  more  to  your  mind  than  that 
where  you  at  prefent  abide ;  but  I  do  not  find 
by  any  accounts  that  you  purpofe  to  leave  Har- 
bury :  for  which,  no  doubt,  you  have  r^afous 
which  I  do  not  yet  penetrate ;  but  which  may 
demand  my  afTent  the   moment    you   difcover 
them.     I  have  but  little  to  fay  of  the  life  I  have 
led  fince  you  received  fome  account  of  me  from 
Mr.  Hylton  in  London.  The  Winter,  or  at  lead 
its  m'miftersy   continued   to  tyrannize  during  the 
minority   of  Spring;  and  the  Spring  has  alike 
been  flow  in  giving  up  the  reins  to  Summer.    Of 

confe- 
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confequence,  I  feem  in  a  fort  of  middle  (hue, 
betwixt  a  dull  half-animated  grub,  and  an  in- 
iignificant  loco-motive  fly.  Neither  in  the  one 
flate  or  other  am  I  of  the  lead  importance; 
but,  from  the  advances  which  I  have  already 
made,  you  •a.itfomewbat  the  more  likely  to  find 
me  in  your  garden.  About  a  fortnight  ago  I 
deceived  a  line  or  two  from  o"ur  intimate  ac- 
quaintance and  fchool-fellow  Mr.  Hall.  It  was 
brought  me  by  Sir  Edward  Boughton's  gar- 
dener ;  a  fellow  of  good  tafte,  to  whom  Mr.  Hall 
defired  I  would  caufe  The  Leafowes  to  be  Ihewn. 
I  find  you  have  delighted  Mrs.  Hall  by  fome  al- 
terations which  you  propofe  for  their  environs, 
and  which  they  thoroughly  refolve  to  put  in 
execution.  When  1  come  over  into  Warwick - 
(hire,  as  I  hope  to  do  foon,  I  (hall  be  very  glad 
to  make  them  a  vifit  in  your  company.  My 
•fpirits,  though  far  from  good,  are  better,  in 
the  main,  than  they  were  in  winter  ;  and,  on 
form!  peculiar  days,  are  raifed  as  high  as  to 
alacrity  :  very  feldom  higher  ;  feldom  fo  high. 

You  muft  (from  hence  at  leaft)  take  matters 
in  the  order  or  rather  dlfordcr  in  which  they 
occur  :  Mr.  Miller  I  faw  on  Wednefday  laft  in 
Lady  Lyttelton's  coach,  who  flopped  two  mi- 
fiutes  at  my  gate  on  her  return  from  London.  I 
enquired  concerning  you  ;  but  could  gather  no 
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intelligence. — Mr.  Hylton,  who  is  now  in  War- 
wickfhire  (if  he  have  not  flrolled  to  London), 
has  been  with  me  feveral  months  this  fummer. 
He  is  adding  a  room  or  two  to  his  place,  which 
lies  very  near  me ;  and  purpofes  to  relide  there 
fo  foon  as  it  is  iiniflied.  The  fituation  is  not 
void  of  beauties ;  but,  if  you  will  pardon  the 
vanity,  mull  veil  its  bonnet  to  mine.  I  have 
heard  of  planting  hollies,  pyracanthas,  and 
other  berry-bearing  greens,  to  attraS  thole  Black- 
birds which  you  have  fo  effectually  celebrated  : 
it  fhall  be  my  ambition  to  plant  good  neighbours; 
and,  what  with  Lord  Dudley  and  his  exo- 
tics, Mr.  Hylton  with  his  folfils,  and  myfelf 
with  my  ferine  ornee,  is  there  not  fome  room  to 
expeft  that  we  may  attraft  the  tafters  this  way  ? 
but  firft  we  muft  take  fome  care  to  advsrtife 
them  where  their  treafures  lie. — Another  day  is 
pailed,  and  Mr.  Miller,  &c.  has  again  been 
with  me,  and  waked  me  out  of  a  found  fleep  to 
breakfafl.— He  mentions  with  what  reliiftimce 
he  left  a  furveyor  at  Radway,  employed  in 
taking  plans  of  the  field  of  battle  near  Edge- 
hill.  This  he  purpofes  to  enrich  with  a  num- 
ber of  anecdotes,  gleaned  from  his  neighbour- 
hood ;  which  mull  probably  render  it  extremely 
entertaining :  and  furely  Edge-hill  fight  was 
never  more  unfortunate  to  the  nation,  than  it 
was  lucky  for  Mr.  Miller.  lie  prints,  together 

with 
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•with  this  plan,  another  flieet  of  Radway  Caftle. 
I  approve  his  defign.  He  will,  by  this  means, 
turn  every  bank  and  hillock  of  his  eflate  there, 
if  not  into  claffical,  at  lead  into  hiftorical 
ground. 

I  HAVE  done  mighty  little  about  my  grounds 
fmce  lafl  winter.  As  indolence  has  on  many  oc- 
cafions  contributed  to  impair  my  finances,  it  is 
but  jufl  that  it  fliould  fometimes  contribute  to1 
re/lore  them.  Yet  I  am  not  quite  deftitute  of 
fomething  new  for  your  amufement. 

OF  late  I  have  neither  read  nor  'written  a 
fyllable.  What  pleafed  me  lafi  was  Hogarth's 
Analyfis.  I  expert  Dodfley  down  every  week ; 
and  as  he  will  fpend  a  few  days  with  me,  I  could 
wifti  you  were  to  meet  him.  His  genius  is  truly 
poetical,  and  his  fentiments  altogether  liberal 
atad  ingenuous. 

I  AM,  at  prefent,  a  furveyor  of  roads :  em- 
ployed in  repairing  my  lane  to  the  turnpike. 
How  glad  fliould  I  be  to  meet  you,  and  to  fliew 
you  its  beauties!  to  fhew  you  Mr.  Hylton's 
new  feries  of  coins ; — his  defigns  as  well  as  his 
performances  at  Lappa ! — how  glad  fliould  I  be 
to  fee  you  !  yea,  I  would  harldly  fail  to  return 
-with  you  to  Harbury ;  were  you  to  add  this; 
T  2  «n« 
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one  obligation.  I  left  Mr.  Miller  in  doubt  whe1- 
ther  he  would  not  fee  me  at  Radway  forfie  time 
next  week.  Evil  and  capricious  health  (the 
particulars  of  which  would  make  a  detail  of  no 
importance)  deftroys  all  my  punctuality,  and 
bids  me  promife  with  fear.  You,  I  truft,  are 
moftly  at  home ;  and'  were  you  to  be  at  Snit- 
terfield,  I  would  follow  you  without  reluctance* 
So,  with  hopes  to  fee  you  fhortly,  either  in 
Warwickfhire  or  Shropfhire,  I  relinquish  the 
fubject. 

I  HAVE  referved  a  very  melancholy  fubjeft  for 
the  laft.  May  you,  and  Mr.  Graves,  and  my- 
felf,  fland  firm  to  fupport  the  fabric  of  friend- 
ihip,  which  has  loft  a  very  beautiful  column  in 
poor  Mr.  Whiftler !  he  died  of  a  fore-throat, 
\yhich  in -a  few  days  time  turned  to  an  inward 
mortification. — I  will  fay  no  more  on  the  occa- 
fica :  very  affecting  has  it  been  to  me. — God 
preferve  your  life,  your  happinefs,  and  your 
friendfhips!  and  may  you  ever  be  aj/ured  of  that 
with  which  I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  affectionate  humble  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE*- 

SHALL  I  beg  a  line  from  you,  as  foon  as  may 
be  ? — I  do,  moft  earncftly. 

I  AM 
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I  AM  given  to  underftand  that  I  may  expeft 
a  vifit  this  fumrner  from  the  Bilhop  of  Worcef- 
ter;   from  Lord   Ward,    Lord  Coventry,    and 
Lord  Guernfey. — It  may  be  fo ;  but  honours 
of  this  forty  which  would  formerly  have  affe&ed 
me,  perhaps  too  deeply,    have  now  loft  much, 
of  their  wonted  poignancy.     Can  fuch  perfons 
bear  to  fee  the  fcenes  riant,  and  to  find  the  owner 
gloomy  ?  Let  them,  as  they  are  able,  make  my 
circumftances  more  affluent;  and  they  {hall  find 
the  reflection  in  my  face  and  in  their  reception ; 
but,  as  this  will  never  be,  it  is  no  compliment  to 
declare,  that  an  hour  or  two's  interview  with  you 
or   Mr.   Graves  outweighs   the   arrival   of  the 
whole  Britini  Peerage. 

SOMETHING  elfe  I  have  to  fay.  Young  Pixell 
laft  winter  told  me,  that  the  organift  of  Wor- 
cefter  had  fet  your  Ode  (The  Blackbirds)  to 
mufic  ;  that  he  liked  the  mufick  9  and  that  he 
would  fing  ir  next  evening  at  the  Birmingham 
concert.  I  have  not  heard  him  mention  \\.Jincet 
and  I  forgot  to  enquire;  but,  if  you  happen  to 
have  the  notes,  I  mould  be  glad  if  you  would 
inclofe  them  for  me. 

I  HAVE  been  of  late  much  bent  upon  the  en- 

creafe  of  horns  in     this  neighbourhood. — Do 

no   interpret  me  pervcrfely  j    I   mean   French- 

T  3  horns 
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horns  only.  My  Lord  Dudley  has  had  a  pei? 
fon  to  teach  two  of  his  fervants — nothing — at; 
ray  iniligation ;  but  your  old  acquaintance  Mau- 
rice, who  lives  at  the  corner  of  my  coppice^  will 
exceed  them  in  a  week  by  means  of  a  good  ear. 
I  have  borrowed  a  horn  for  him.  Adieu ! 


LXXXI.  To  C—  W— ,  Efq. 

Dear  Mr.  W— ,  July  6,  1754. 

YOU  do  me  juftice  in  believing  that  I  am 
truly  lorry  you  have  not  been  well.  A 
degree  or  two  of  regularity  more  than  what 
you  have  already  will,  I  fancy,  reftore  your 
health,  and  my  fatisTacYion ;  and  I  beg  you  will 
afford  me  the  earlieft  account  of  your  recor 
very. 

I  CONSIDERED  Matter  W — 's  vifit  as  an  abr 
folute  engagement,  and  remained  at  home  in 
coaftant  expectation  of  him  for  a  fortnight  to- 
gether.— I  am,  however,  not  forry,  for  his  own 
fake,  that  he  is  gone  to  Oxford,  efpecially  as 
you  feem  to  have  an  aflurance  of  its  proving  ad- 
vantageous. Pray  affure  him  of  my  earneft 
for  his  happinefs,  and  that  The  Lea- 

fowes 
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fowes  will  be  always  at  his  fervice,  whenever, 
through  the  ficklenefs  of  human  nature,  he 
thinks  proper  to  give  up  a  Mufe  for  a  Water- 
nymph. 

I  EXPECT  Mr.  Hylton  daily. — He  was  lad 
week  in  London,  and  is  now,  I  believe,  at  Co- 
ventry.—^He  will  probably  vifit  you  before,  he 
comes  into  this  country. — He  talked  of  it 
when  he  left  me.— -I  am  obliged  to  be'  brief. 

POST-WOMAN  waits  for  me,  "  multa  gemens." 
Dodfley  is  the  man  for  your  purpofe. — He  has, 
with  good  genius,  a  liberal  turn  of  mind. — lexpect 
him  to  fpend  a  few  days  here  every  week.— 
I  will,  if  he  returns  through  Warwickshire, 
occafion  him  to  call  upon  you ;  but  you  know 
he  is  often  lame  with  the  gout,  and  will  hardly 
be  able  to  make  any  long  digreffion. 

Your  cafe  is  exactly  mine. — You  fay,  you  can- 
not bear  wrongs  with  patience,  but  you  can 
fleep  and  forget  them. — So  can  I — fo  do  I. — 
Did  I  never  tell  you  (if  not,  I  do  fo  now)  that 
indolence  will,  in  a  thoufand  inflances,  give 
one  all  the  advantages  of  philofophy  ?  and  pray, ' 
if  you  call  me  lazy  any  more,  take  care  that, 
you  do  not  ufe  an  expreilion  by  way  of  difpa- 
ragement,  which  I  confider  as  the  highefl  ho- 
nour. I  am  a  fool,  however,  for  difcovering 
T4  my 
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my   fecrct.     What  a   number   of  compliment? 
might  you  have  made  me  unwittingly  ! 

ff  Tacitus  pafci  fi  poffet  corvus,  haberet 
"  Plus  dapis,  &  rixse  minus,  invidiasque." 

HAD  I  time,  I  could  comfort  you  under  }|our 
ill-ufage,  by  difcovering  to  you  the  fimilitude 
of  my  own  fituation. 

EXCUSE  this  fcrawl  ;  accept  my  compliments; 
carry  them  to  Mrs.  and  Mifs  W — ;  and  believe 
me  ever  your  obliged  and  moil  obedient  hum- 
ble fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXXII.  To  Mr.  JAGO,  on  their  ContributioH 
to  Dpdfley's  Mifcellanies. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Jan.  22,  1755. 

I  AM  fure  you  mufl  be  puzzled  how  to  ac- 
count for  my  filence,  after  the  honour  you 
have  done  me  by  your  verfes,  and  the  requeft 
you  made  that  I  would   write. — I  am  alfo  as 
pxuch  at  a  lofs  how  to  give  a  proper  weight  to 

my 
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my  apology.  To  fay  I  have  been  ill,  would 
perhaps  imply  too  much :  when  I  would 
•only  allude  to  that  ftate  of  heavinefs  and  de- 
je&ion  which  is  fo  frequently  my  lot  at  this 
time  of  the  year ;  and  which  renders  me  both 
avsrfe  to  writing,  and  utterly  diffatisfied  with 
every  thing  that  I  do  write. 

IF  at  any  time  my  head  grew  a  little  lefs  con- 
fufed  than  ordinary,  I  was  obliged  to  devote  my 
attention  to  the  affair  in  which  I  had  tofoolifbly 
involved  myfelf  with  Dodfley.  You  are  unable  to 
conceive  what  vexation  it  has  given  me  :  I  could 
not  endure  to  difappoint  him  :  of  confequence,  it 
has  been  my  lot  to  ftudy  the  delicacies  of  poetry 
when  my  brain  was  not  fufficient  to  indite  a  piece 
pf  common  profe ;  but  as  the  Moufe  (by  which 
I  mean  my  own  performances)  will  fo  foon  make 
its  ridiculous  appearance,  it  were  totally  impo- 
litic in  me  to  expatiate  on  the  labours  of  the 
Mountain. — The  firft  letter  I  received  from  you 
left  me  greatly  diiTatisned.     I  was  then  to  fend 
D — myjinal  inftru&ions  in  a  pod  or  two. — You 
took  little  notice  of  any  query  I  made  ;  and  in- 
timated a  difapprobation,  which  agreed  too  ivcll 
with  my  own  internal  fentiments. — I  knew  not 
but  you  were  angry  at  the  liberties  I  had  taken  ; 
though  I  could  have  fupprened  any  fmgle  paper 
which  I  had  then  conveyed  to  London. — Little 

did 
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did  I  then  imagine  that  it  was  in  my  power  to 
have  protra&ed  the  affair  till  now.  Had  that 
been  the  cafe,  I  fhould  have  troubled  you  with 
repeated  embaffies ;  for  I  abhor  the  tedioufnefs 
of  the  poft,  ai:d  my  fervants  do  little  at  this 
time  of  the  year,  that  is  of  more  importance 
than  their  mafter's  poetry. 

YOUR  next  letter  convinced  me,  that  you  had 
taken  no  offence  :  and  fo  far  I  was  happy  ;  but 
then  I  wanted  to  have  your  Gold-finches  as  cor- 
reft  as  your  Black-birds ;  there  were  foms 
things  I  wimed  you  to  alter ;  and  others  in  regard 
to  which  I  was  defirous  to  fpeak  my  fentiments. 
Add  to  this,  my  own  vcrfes,  with  which  I  was 
infinitely  more  dilfatisfied.  Why  then  did  I  not 
write  ? — The  true  reafon  was,  that  I  wa*  preiTed 
by  D —  to  fend  conclufions  every  pofh ;  and 
though  I  have  had  all  this  leifure  (as  it  happens) 
fmce  you  wrote,  I  never  could  depend  upon 
more  than  the  fpace  of  a  day  or  two.  Befides, 
criticifms  in  the  way  of  letter  are  extremely  te- 
dious and  difiatisfa&ofy ;  infomuch,  that  I  am 
thoroughly  determined  never  to  print  any" thing 
for  the  future,  nnlefs  I  have  the  company  of  my 
friends  when  I  fend  to  the  prefs.  Hurried  as  I 
then  was,  I  fent  up  your  two  copies,  and  what 
I  propqfed  for  him  of  my  own,  with  a  kind  of 
difcretknary  power  to  feleft  the  bed  readings, 

Hows 
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How  you  would  approve  of  this  nieafure  I  knew 
not ;  but  I  had  this  to  plead  in  my  behalf,  that 
D —  was  a  perfon  of  tafte  himfelf\  that  he  had, 
as  I  imagined,  many  learned  friends  to  aflift 
him ;  that  his  inlerejl  was  concerned  in  the  per* 
fection  of  his  Mifcellany  ;  and  that  I  fubmitte4 
my  own  pieces  to  the  fame  judgement. 

AFTER  all,  I  am  but  indifferently  fatisfied 
with  the  prefent  flate  of  thefe  contributions. 
D — •  writes  juft  fo  much  as  he  deems  necejfary  in 
the  way  of  bufinefs,  and  pafles  by  a  thoufand 
points  in  my  letters  which  deferve  an  anfwer. 
His  laft  acquaints  me,  that  he  has  fpent  a  whole 
day  in  the  arrangement  of  what  I  have  fent 
him ;  and  that  he  purpofes  to  fend  me  proof- 
fhcets  before  the  clofe  of  this  week,  defiring  I 
would  fend  them  back  by  the  return  of  the  pod. 
Whether  they  arrive  on  Saturday  or  on  Mon- 
day, I  can  keep  them  till  the  Thurfday  follow- 
ing. 

AND  this  brings  me,  in  the  laft  place,  to  the 
main  purpofe-of  this  letter. — It  is  a  requeft  on. 
which  I  lay  great  ftrefs ;  and  which  you  muft 
not  refufe  me  upon  almoft  any  confideration. — I 
beg,  in  fhort,  that  you  would  promife  me  the 
favour  of  your  company  on  Monday  (or  even 
Juefday)  next,  if  poiiible  ;  and  let  us  jointly  fix 

the 
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the  readings  of  your  pieces,  of  my  own,  and 
thofe  of  our  common  friends. — You  will  imme- 
diately comprehend  the  expediency  of  this ;  now, 
in  particular,  that  our  names  are  to  appear. 
Some  alterations  I  think  necejjary  in  your  Gold- 
finches, and  there  are  two  or  three  flanzas 
which  I  think  you  might  improve. — Neverthe- 
lefs,  I  will  not  pretend  that  this  journey  is  fo 
requifite  upon  your  own  account  as  mine ;  and 
will  recommend  it  upon  no  other  footing  than 
the  pleafure  you  will  receive  by  the  obligation 
which  you  will  confer. 

I  THOUGHT  to  have  concluded  here;  but,  as 
an  envelope  is  now  become  altogether  necefTary, 
have  a  temptation  to  proceed  which  I  did  not  fee 
before. 

IT  is  now  become  Friday  the  twenty-fourth  of 
January.  The  packets  I  fend,  and  the  requefl 
that  I  make  upon  fo  little  warning,  will,  at  firir, 
aftonifh  you. — Unforefeen  interruptions  would 
not  fuffer  me  to  difpatch  my  courier  fooner. — 
What  then  remains,  but  that  I  endeavour  to 
adjuft  this  affair  agreeably  to  its  prefent  circura- 
flances  ? 

You  will  readily  conceive  from  what  you  ob- 
(erve  in  my  packets,  how  defireable  your  com- 
pany 
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pany  is  to  me  at  this  j unfture.  Suppofmg  it 
then  in  your  power  to  come  over  on  Monday, 
Tuefday,  or  even  Wednefday,  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  you  will.  Suppofmg  it  not  fo,  I  can 
forefee  you  will  not  have  leifure  to  fatisfy  my 
queries  by  the  return  of  the  bearer  ;  and  what  I 
would  next  propofe  is,  that  you  would  either 
fuffer  me  to  fend  again  to  you  betwixt  this  time 
and  Thurfday  next ;  or  that  you  would  yourfelf 
difpatch  a  purpofe-meffenger,  and  allow  me  to 
pay  for  his  journey. — In  either  of  thefe  latter 
cafes,  I  am  fure  you  fo  well  know  the  nature 
of  my  prefent  irrefolution,  that  you  will  endea- 
vour to  afford  me  all  the  ailiftance  you  are  able. 

m 
ADIEU!  my  dear  friend!  and  depend  upon 

my  befl  fervices  on  every  poflible  occafion. 
I  am  ever  your  moft  affe&ionate 
and  moil  obedient  fervant, 


LXXXIH.  To 


586       MR.    S  HE  K  STONE'S 


LXXXIII.  To  the  fame,  on  the  fame  Subjeft. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Feb.  22,  1755,1 

I  RECEIVED  a  letter  from  DodQey,  dated 
the  fifteenth  of    February  ;    informing  me 
that  you  were  then  in  town,  had  been  with  him, 
and  left  your  dire&ions  whither  he  might  fend 
you  a  fet  of  Mifcellanies* 

FEBRUARY  the   twentieth,    and   not   before, 

arrived   young  H with  your  letter ;  very 

obligingly  intended  to  give  me  previous  notice  of 
your  journey  •,  but  which,  by  the  iniquity  of 
chance,  tended  only  to  acquaint  me  with  an  op- 
portunity which  I  had  loft. 

THERE  is  nothing  could  have  been  fo  forttf-- 
nate  as  your  journey  to  London,  had  Mr.  H — • 
thought  proper  to  bring  your  letter  in  due 
time. — What  excufe  he  made  for  his  negleft, 
or  whether  he  made  any,  I  have  really  forgot.- 
This  I  know,  that  the  whole  affair  has  been  un- 
lucky. There  has  been  abundant  time  for  con- 
fultation,  and  a  perfect  feries  of  opportunities 
of  which  we  have  not  been  fuiTered  to  avail 
ourfelves. — It  is  now  three  weeks  or  a  month 

fmce 


LETTERS.  287 

fmce  I  corrected  the  proof-flicets ;  was  fo  hur- 
ried in  the  doing  of  it  that  I  fcarce  knew  what 
I  wrote  ;  and  yet,  in  fpite  of  all  this  hurry,  the 
book  is  hitherto  unpublifhed.  Now,  indeed, 
it  mufl  be  much  too  late  for  alterations,  as  D— 
has  given  me  fome  room  to  expect  a  book  this 
very  day. — I  know  but  little  what  he  has  done 
in  confequence  of  that  difcretionary  power 
with  which  I,  through  hade,  was  obliged  to 
imrufl  him :  but  in  what  I  have  done,  mvfc/ft 
you  may  expert  to  find  all  the  effefts  of  dulnefi 
precipitated. 

IT  is  now  the  twenty-third  of  February,  and 
I  have  received  no  frefh  account  of  our  friend 
Dodfley's  proceedings ;  nor  am  I  able  to  trace 
them,  as  I  expected,  in  the  news-papers. 

As  to  your  (hare  of  this  Mifcellany,  you  can 
have  no  caufe  to  be  dilTatisfied. — After  what 
manner  he  has  thought  proper  to  priot  Lady 
L — 's  verfes,  I  am  a  good  deal  uncertain  ;  but  I 
apprehend  he  has  not  fallowed  her  own  read<- 
ings  very  precifely,  and  that  the  blame  thereof 
Js  to  be  thrown  upon  me. — I  am  concerned  fortthe 
memory  of  my  poor  friend  Whifller  ;  and  re- 
gret that  his  better  pieces  did  not  fall  into  my 
hands.  I  think  that  DodOcy,  however,  would 
have  done  him  .greater  juftke,  had  he  infened 

his 
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his  tranflation  of  "  Horace  and  Lydia."  It  is 
true,  the  tranflations  of  that  Ode  are  out  of 
number ;  but  bis,  if  I  miftake  not,  had  many 
beauties  of  its  own. — I  do  not  know  whe- 
ther I  ever  hinted  to  you,  that  his  genius  and 
that  of  Ovid  were  apparently  congenial. —Had 
he  cultivated  his  with  equal-  care,  perhaps  the 
fimilitude  had  been  as  obvious  as  that  of  your 
twin-daughters.  —  Mr.  Graves  has  one  fmall 
Well-poliihed  gem  in  this  colleftion  ;  his  yerfes 
upon  Medals. — His  little  conjugal  Love-fong  is 
alfo  natural  and  eafy. — I  told  you  what  I  lead  dif- 
liked  of  my  own  puerilities. — If  the  printing  of  my 
Rural  Infcriptions  be  invidious,  it  was  altogether 
owing  to  the  infligation  of  Sir  G —  L-=-.  There  are 
four  or  five  little  matters,  which,  if  he  have  print- 
ed with  my  name,  incorreft  as  they  are,  I  (hall  be 
utterly  difconfolate ;  at  leaft,  till  I  get  fight  of 
a  fucceeding  impreffion. — -For  though  1  am  not 
much  folicitous  about  a  poetical  reputation  (and 
indeed  it  is  of  little  importance  to  fo  dwieftic  an 
animal  as  myfelf),  yet  I  could  ill  endure  to  pafs 
for  an  affe&ed,  powerlefs  pretender* 

AND  now  no  more  upon  the  fubject. — I  hav€ 
nothing  to  add  that  can  the  lead  amufe  you. — 
You-,  who  have  been  converfant  with  all  the  bufy 
and  the  fplendid  fcenes  of  life,  can  want  no  ma- 
terials to  make  a  letter  entertaining* — Indeed 
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you  never  did.  —  I  fliall  be  glad,  however,  to 
receive  a  long  one,  upon  what  fubjefts  you 
pleafe. 

I  HAVE  patted  a  very  dull  and  unamufive 
winter ;  my  health  indeed  rather  better  than  I 
experienced  it  laft  year;  but  my  head  as  con- 
fufed,  and  my  fpirits  as  low.  I  live  in  hopes  of 
an  opportunity  of  feeing  you  at  Harbury  ;  but  I 
begin  now  to  receive  vifits  as  an  honeft  beggar 
does  an  alms,  with  my  humbled  thanks  for  the 
favour,  and  with  a  defpair  of  making  a  return. 

PERHAPS  my  next  letter  may  difcover  fome- 
what  more  refolution  :  inclination  I  never  want ; 
being  at  all  times  with  fingular  affection  yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXXXIV.  To  the  fame. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  April  3,  1755. 

I  HAVE  fo  long  expe&ed  the  favour  of  a 
few  lines  from  you,  that  I  begin  at  laft  to 
queftiort  whether  you  received  the  letter  I  fent 

you.     It  was  inclofed  in  one  £0  Mr.  M , 

U  whom 
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whom  1  requeued  to  further  it  with  all  corr~ 
venient  expedition.  I  am  neither  able  to  recol- 
left  the  whole  contents  of  it ;  nor  indeed,  if  I 
were,  could  I  endure  the  thoughts  of  tranfcribing 
them.  The  chief  intention  of  it,  however,  was 
to  acquaint  you  of  Mr.  H  —  's  unhappy  delay 
in  the  delivery  of  that  letter  with  which  you  fa- 
voured me  from  Radway. 

WHAT  confirms  me  in  a  fufpicion  that  ray 
lafl  letter  mifcarried,  is,  that  Mr.  Wren  late- 
ly acquainted  me  of  your  being  at  Wroxall 
upon  bufmefs,  and  of  your  making  fome  flight 
mention  of  Mr.  Dodfiey's  publication,  without 
intimating  that  you  difcovered  any  defign  you 
had  of  writing  to  me.  This  is  mere  preamble 
and  fluff:  implying  nothing  more  than  the  de- 
fire:  I  have  to  hear  from  you,  when  it  ought  alfo 
to  exprefs  how  impatiently  I  long  to  fee  you. 
Worldly  concerns  and  my  winterly  date  of  health 
have  detained  me  at  home  for  thefe  many 
months  pad :  xvorldly  concerns  may  have  con- 
fined you  likewife  ;  but  as  your  health  and  fpi- 
rits  are  univerfally  better  than  mine,  and  as 
you  have  much  lefs  diflike  to  travelling  than  my- 
felf,  I  would  hope  that  my  abfence  from  Har- 
bury  will  never  caufe  you  to  neglect  any  oppor- 
tunity of  coming  hither.  For  my  own  part,  I 
have  been  mcdiuting  upon  a  vifit  to  you  all  thi$ 

winter  j 
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winter ;  and  do,  at  this  time,  refolve  moft  ftre- 
nuoufly  to  perform  it  before  June.  But  the 
many  fuch  fchemes  of  pleafure  in  which  I  have 
been  difappointed  are  a  fort  of  check  upon  ray 
expreflions,  and  make  me  promife  with  fear. 
As  to  Dodfley's  performance,  which  you  mud 
have  received  before  this  time,  I  will  make  no 
obfervations  till  I  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing 
you  :  and  yet  there  are  many  points  I  would 
difcufs,  and  many  accounts  I  want  to  give  you. 
So  many  indeed,  that  they  would  furnifh  out 
perhaps  a  fuperficial  drawling  letter;  but  would 
ferve  infinitely  better  for  converfaiion,  with  the 
book  before  us.  The  volume,  I  am  told,  is  well 
received  in  town ;  though  political  intelligence 
fnuft  engrofs  much  of  its  prefent  attention. 

MR.  HYLTON  is  in  my  neighbourhood,  and 
upon  the  point  of  fettling  at  his  farm.  Could  you 
poifibly  fpend  a  week  with  us,  we  would  try  to 
make  it  agreeable^  At  all  events,  I  beg  to  hear 
from  you ;  and  that,  not  merely  as  it  will  afford 
me  great  pleafure,  but  as,  at  the  fame  time,  it 
will  eafe  me  of  fome  folicitude.  I  will  not  make 
this  a  long  letter,  though  I  wiih  to  receive  a  long 
one  in  return  •,  having  a  head  very  little  quali- 
fied to  add  any  thing  that  may  arrmfe  you, 
though  a  heart  very  lincerely  and  afFe&ionately 
at  your  fervice. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

y  2  LXXXV, 
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LXXXV.    To  the  fame. 

The  Leafowe*, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Dec.  14,  1756. 

HOUGH  the  filence  that  has  prevailed 
A  for  fo  long  a  time  betwixt  us  be,  I  fear, 
to  be  placed  td  my  account,  yet  do  I  by  no  means 
imagine,  that  you  will  delire  me  to  fill  half  this 
letter  with  apologies,  Suffice  it,  that  I  owe  all 
the  world,  at  this  time,  either  letters,  vifits,  or 
money  :  yet  that  my  heart  is  as  well  difpofed  in 
each  of  thefe  refpects,  as  that  of  any  one  per-s 
fon  who  is  infolvent.  The  regard  indeed  that 
I  owe  to  you  has  been  a  troublefome  inmate 
within  my  bofom  for  fome  time  pad ;  making 
daily  remonftrances  againft  the  injuftice  which  I 
have  done  it ;  and  urging  me  ftrenuoufly  to  take 
horfe,  and  make  my  perfonal  apologies  at  Har- 

bury. -I  return  you  many  thanks  for  Mr. 

S 's  company,  and  for  the  fight  of  the  ma- 

nufcript  which  he  {hewed  me.  Alas !  that  I 
cannot  fpare  money  to  drain  and  to  improve 
my  lands,  or  to  put  almofl  any  part  of  his  excel- 
lent rules  in  execution  !  and  yet  that  Mr.  Childe 
of  Kinlett  (hearing  my  place  always  termed  a 
farm)  fliould  come  expecting  to  find  all  things 
managed  here  according  to  the  perfeftion  of 
fatfbandry  !  As  little  can  I  pretend  to  improve 

Mr, 
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Mr.S 's  treatife,  as  his  trcatife  will  my  farm : 

no  farther  at  mofty  than  in  what  regards  they?//*?, 
or  plan  of  his  performance.  Yet  could  I  wifli 
to  fee  both  //  and  him  again  before  he  prints 
it  ;  wifhing  him  all  the  fuccefs  which  his  very 
endeavour  deferves.  Affuredly  the  prefent  is 
not  the  time  for  his  publication  :  more  immediate 
remedies  than  can  be  derived  from  agriculture 
are  become  abfolutely  requifite  to  relieve  the 
fufferings  of  this  nation. — I  (hould  be  extremely 
well-pleafed  to  vifit  you  at  Harbury,  but  cannot 
even  propofe  to  myfelf  that  happinefs  at  prefent ; 
and  were  I  even  to  promife,  have  but  too  much 
reafon  to  know  the  uncertainty  of  my  perfor- 
mance. Yet  am  I  fenfible  enough  we  ought  to 
meety  if  we  purpofe  that  what  we  print  fliould 
have  the  advantage  of  our  mutual  criticifms. 
Let  me  then  conjure  you  to  come  over,  at  your  con- 
venience, for  a  few  days,  that  we  may  agree  at 
lead  upon  fome  general  points,  and  make  no 
worfe  a  figure  in  the  future  Mifcellany,  than  we 
have  done  in  the  foregoing*.  —  But  I  have 
jeally  more  things  to  fay  than  I  will  pretend 
lofcrawl  upon  paper  ;  nor  can  I  endure  to  retail 
a  few  particulars,  while  I  am  impatient  to  com- 
municate the  whole. 

LET  me  acquaint  you  while  I  remember,  that 
there  is  at  this  time  a  Mr.  Buncombe  and  his 

*  See  the  Edinburgh  Review,  Np  I, 

U   3  fon. 
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fon,  clergymen,  that  are  publifhing  a  new  tranfr 
latica  of  Horace.     Whatever  you  may  think  of 
\hi\T Juccefsy  after  Francis,  I  believe  I  may  pro- 
nounce them  men  of  real  merit,  and  in  no  wife 
deftitute  of  learning  or  genius.     They  have  re- 
quefled  me  to  communicate  any  verfion  or  imita- 
tion that  I  can  furnifh,  either  of  my  own  or  of 
any  friends  ;  wherefore,  if  you  have  any  thing  qf 
this  fort,  I  liiould  be  glad  if  you  would  put  it 
in  my  power  to  oblige  them.     The  fon  has  an  - 
"  Ode  to   Health"    in    the    fourth   volume  c;f 
Dodfley's  Mifcellany. 

UNDER  the  head  of  intelligence,  I  have  mighty 
little  to  convey.  — The  houfe  at  Hagley  is,  in  a 
manner,  finiuied,  fo  far  as  concerns  the  (hell  ; 
and  wants  nothing  befides  a  portico  to  be  as  com- 
pleat  as  mod  in  England.  —  Pray  remember  me 
to  Mr.  Talbot,  Mr.  Miller,  and  Mr.  Holbeach  ; 
fhould  they  call  upon  me  next  year,  they  will 
find  my  place  better  worth  their  notice. 

I  AM?  and  have  been  ever,  cordially  and  mo.fl: 
affectionately, 

Your  molt  obedient  fervant, 

\V.  SHENSTONE, 

LXXXVI, 
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LXXXVI.  To  Mr.  GRAVES,  with  fome  Account 
of  Politics  and  Poetry.. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  April  4,  1755. 

YO  U  will  be  harrafTed  with  my  letters  till 
you  condemn  my  exceffive  leifure  as  loud- 
ly as  I  have  lamented  that  you  fliould  ever  fee?, 
the  want  of  it.  Nor  is  it  a  point  fo  eafily  de- 
cided -which  of  us  may  be  the  greater  fufferer ; 
you  through  my  officioufnefs  y  or  I  by  your  long 
filence.  Yet  the  partiality  which  you  have  ever 
(hewn  me  will,  I  think,  difpofe  you  to  receive 
my  letters  more  patiently  than  it  is  in  my  power 
to  fuftain  the  lofs  of  yours*  After  all,  I  fhould 
not  write  at  prefent,  but. that  the  Mifcellanies, 
with  which  Dodfley  compliments  us,  arrived  laft 
week  at  The  Leafowes.  I  defire  therefore  you 
would  acquaint  me,  whether  the  fett  that  he 
means  for  you  fliould  •  remain  here  till  your 
arrival  ;  or  if  you  chufe  that  I  fliould  fend 
it  by  the  Birmingham-flag  e  to  Bath.  Having 
made  this  enquiry,  I  was  thinking  to  conclude  ; 
but  cannot  reconcile  myfelf  to  the  novelty  of 
fending  you  three  empty  pages.  The  Parliament 
will  rife  too  foon  for  the  publication  of  my 
«*  Rural  Elegance  ;"  and  having  performed  my 
U  4  promife 
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promife  to  Dodiley,  I  think  no  more  about 
fuch  laurels  as  the  public  can  bellow  upon  me, 
but  am  giving  all  my  attention  to  fuch  as  I  can 
purchafe  of  my  nurfery-man.  I  wifli,  however, 
that  the  volume  may  recompence  Dodfley  for  his 
trouble  :  I  may  alfo  add,  for  his  ingenuity,  and 
for  his  politenels  in  giving  each  of  us  a  compleat 
fett.  They  are  elegantly  bound,  and  all  as 
much  alike  as  pofiible. 

THE  prefent  crlfis  of  flate-affairs  does  not 
feem  to  favour  his  publication,  as  the  attention 
of  the  public  muft  lean  greatly  to  that  quarter. 

I  faw  a  letter  from  Sir  William  M (who 

correfponds  with  Lady  Luxborough),  which  placed 
the  flruggles  of  the  mini  dry  in  a  clearer  light 
than  they  had  yet  appeared  to  me.  It  feemsr 
that  perfons  of  all  denominations  are  for  carry- 
ing on  the  war  with  vigour ;  and  the  King's  ap- 
plication for  a  Vote  of  Credit  was  received  with 
^general  approbation.  The  zeal  of  the  Parlia- 
liament  was  indeed  fo  remarkable  on  this  occa- 
fion,  that,  inflead  of  the  600,000  /.  at  firfl  in- 
tended,  it  was  thought  proper  to  propofe  a  mil- 
lion. But  the  fervices  were  afcertained,  and  the 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  made  accountable 
for  the  application  of  it.  The  augmentation  of 
the  fleet  with  20,000  feamen;  the  raifmg  5000 
marines  on  a  plan  of  dividing  them  into  fmall 

companies, 
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companies,  which  will  render  them  more  ufeful 
both  by  fea  and   land ;  the  completion  and  re- 
inforcement of  the  Irifli  regiments ;  are  the  ufes 
to  which  this  million  is  to  be  appropriated.     Mr. 
Fox  and  his  land-war-party  fat  mute,  whilfl  Mr. 
Legge  with  great  opennefs  and  perfpicuity  ex- 
plained the  prefent  fchemes ;  as  they  were  cal- 
culated, to  exert  our  whole  ftrength  at  fea,  and, 
if  poffible,    no   where  elfe.      Mr.    Dodington, 
who,  it   feems,  has  not  fpoke  of  many  years, 
charmed  every  body.     His  wit  did  not  only  en- 
tertain, but  animate  and  affeft  his  hearers.     "  It 
f(  in  ere  better,  he  faid,  than  lofe  the  dominion  of 
fl  the  Ocean,  that  the  Ocean  jhould  overwhelm  us  : 
*'  for  what  Briton  could  ivijh  to  leave  a  pofterity 
"  crawling  upon  this  ifland,  only  to  feel  the  ty- 
f<  ranny,  andfwell  the  'victories,  of  France  ?"  It 
feems,  F — ,  in  his  oppoiition  to  the   Duke  of 
Newcaftle,  is  fupported  by  the  Duke  of  Cum- 
berland, his  army,  and  the  Scotch  :   that   the 
miniftry  (or  the  D.  of  N — 's  party)  feem  not 
difpleafed    with   a  profpeft  of  uniting  With  the 
Tories,    who  now  hold   the  balance ;    and   it 
feems  the  Tories,  by  Sir  William's  letter,  are  as 
little  difpeafed  to  unite  with  the  Miniftry. 

You  will  guefs  that  good  part  of  this  politi- 
cal account  is  tranfcribed ;  and  you  will  guefs 
aright.  I  had  feme  thoughts  that  it  might 

amufe 
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amufe  you,  and  had  no  occafion  to  ufe  other  ex- 
preflions. — Let  me  now,  once  more,  return  to  the 
futile  objects  of  my  own  amufement.     The  im- 
preffion  upon  this  letter  will  be  taken  from  my  new 
ieal.     The  motto  that  I  have  pitched  upon  "is, 
SVPEREST   MEMORIA  :   though  I  yet  retain  fome 
hankering  after  the  Imgle  word  PRAETERITIS. 
Probably  this,  however,  is  not  the  laft  feal  that 
I  ihall  caufe  this  man  to  cut  In  fteel.     The  altar 
is.no:  yet  finiihed  :    ANTE  OMNIA  MVSAE  ;  but 
it  does  not  quite  fatisfy  me. — I  will  inclofe  the 
two  lait  letters  I  received  from  Mr.  Dodfley ; 
but  you  rnuft  not  think  I  build  too  much  upon 
any  compliment  which  he  there  makes  me. — It 
is  true,  I  think  him  a  very  fincere  man  ;  but  he 
cannot     have    been    converfant   fo    long  with 
modern-writers,    but  he  muft  conjecture,  when 
their  piece  is  publimed,  that  they  a  little  hun- 
ger for  applaufe.     I  am  now  uncertain  whether 
you  will  receive  a  letter  from  him  ;  as  he  has, 
unaccountably  I  think,  fent  your  books  hither, 
and  not  to  Bath.     I  am,  however,  fully  fatis- 
fied,  that  your  firft  and  laft  pieces,  more  efpe- 
fia/fyy  do  credit  to  his  collection,  and  muft  pleafe 
all  perfons  of  tafle. 

I  DESIRE-  my  beft  refpecls  to  Mrs.  Graves, 
who  will  be  pleafed  to  fee  the  affection  that 
iubJifls  betwixt  you  perpetuated.  She  will  alfo 

feel 
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feel  fome  fatisfa&ion  in  the  profeffions  of  friend- 
fliip  that  are  made  you  by  your  mod  afteftionate 
faithful  humble  fervant, 

W,  SHENSTONE. 


LXXXVII.  To  the  fame,  with  a  Recommenda- 
tion of  Mr.  Dodfley  to  his  Acquaintance. 

From  Mr.  Bafkerville's, 

Birmingham,  July  27, 

Dear  Mr.  Graves, 


I"  T  were  needlefs  for  me  to  recommend  to  you 
-*-  a  perfon  whom  you  fo  truly  efteem  as  Mr. 
Dodfley  -,  and  from  whom  you  will  gladly  re- 
ceive a  vifit,  not  more  upon  my  account,  than 
upon  -his  and  your  own.—  All  I  beg  is,  that, 
confidering  the  {hortnefs  of  his  time  at  Bath, 
you  will  be  acquainted  with  him  at  firft  fight  ; 
which,  I  think,  fhould  ever  be  a  maxim  with 
perfons  of  genius  and  humanity.  —  He  has 
made  a  few  days  extremely  agreeable  to  me  at 
The  Leafowes  ;  has  been  ihewing  me  his  new 
Tragedy,  which  I  wifhed  you  alfo  might  perufe. 
If  I  be  not  unaccountably  impofed  upon  by  my 
friendihip  for  the  writer,  the  extraordinary 
merit  of  this  performance  is  altogether  un- 
3  questionable. 
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queftionable. — I  will  not  inform  you  through 
what  hands  it  has  paffed  in  town ;  becaufe  1 
would  have  you  communicate  your  fentiments  to 
him  with  entire  freedom,  being  allured  the  de- 
licacy of  them  may  yet  be  of  fervice,  and  that 
the  opennefs  with  which  you  communicate  them 
will  be  infinitely  pleafmg  to  Mr.  Dodfley.  He 
has  done  me  the  honour  to  aik  me  for  an  epi- 
logue : — I  tuiflj,  but  fear  to  undertake  it. — 
Should  any  lucky  hint  occur  to  you,  I  well  know 
how  much  you  are  able  to  manage  it  to  advantage. 
In  that  cafe,  I  would  beg  a  line  from  you  the 
firft  opportunity. — What  talk  I  of  a  line  from 
you,  who  am,  at  this  very  time,  many  letters 
and  apologies  in  your  debt  ?  but  I  cannot  add 
many  fyllables  to  the  letter  I  am  writing. — I 
will  write  again  in  a  few  days.  Mean  time,  my 
compliments  to  Mrs.  Graves;  and  remember, 
that  Mr.  Dodfley  and  you  become  well  acquaint- 
ed at  firft  fight. 

I  am  ever,  dear  Mr.  Graves, 

Your  moil  affectionate  humble  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
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LXXXVIII.  To  the  fame,  on  Mr.  Dodfley  and 
his  Works. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Mar.  7,  1757. 

I   HAVE  paiTed  a  very  dull   and    unamu- 
five  winter    here  —  the  worfe,    for  being 
neither  difpofed  nor  qualified  to  keep  up  a  cor- 
refpondence  with  my  friends :  with  you,  among 
the  chief;  and  yet,  it  is  upon  you  that  I  muft 
depend  to  make  up  my  deficiencies  with  Mr. 
Dodfley. — The  poor  man  has  been  afflicted  with 
the  moft  lofting  fit  of  the  gout  he  ever  under- 
went before. — His  patience,  on  thefe  occafions, 
is   inimitable.     His  excarfion  to  the  Regions  of 
Terror  and  Pity  is  not  the  only  inftance  of  his 
ability  to  compofe  verfes  in  the  midfl  of  pain. 
When  he  fent  me  a  copy  of  it,  he  let  me  know, 
that  he  had  tranfmiued  another  to  you  by  the 
fame  pod.     I  fhould  be  glad  to  receive  your  re- 
marks upon  it,  ere  I  communicate  my  own.     I 
have,  for   fome  weeks  paft,  found  my  head  fa 
terribly  confufed,  that  it  has  been  with   diffi- 
culty I  could  think  or  exprefs  myfelf  on  the  moft 
fuperficial  topic.     I  hope,   in  a  little  time,  to 
be  able  to  examine  k  more  attentively  than  1  can 
at  prefeat :  yet,  in  the  mean  while,  mud  ac- 
7  knowledge, 
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knowledge,  that  I  think  his  fubjeft  capable  of 
furnifliing   extraordinary  beauties  for  an  Ode  : 
atidfuch,  I  think,  he  fllould   call  it ;  dropping 
the  narrative  parts,  and  the  connexions  as  much 
as  poflible.     I  cannot  wi(h  him  to  print  it  without 
very  material  alterations ;  and  what  would  oc- 
cafion  alraofl  the  fame  trouble  as  it  wo'uld  re- 
quire to  new-tvrite  it.     I  do  not  mean  this  as  a 
condemnation  of  what  he  has  already  done ;  fa 
much,  as  a  propf  of  my  opinion  how  much  he 
"will  be  able  to  improve  it.  After  all,  it  will  fcarce 
affecl:  me  half  fo  much  as  his  Tragedy.     He  is 
fo  hone/I  a  man,  that  the  work  he  has  to  give 
the  world   is  much  better  than  the  fpecimen  : 
or,  to  borrow  an  idea  fr.om  my  fituationy  the 
grain  that  he  has  to  deliver  Will   prove  much 
better  than  the  fample.     It  is  with  fhame  I  ac- 
. knowledge  I  have  not  yet  fent  him  his  epilogue  ; 
and  I  feel  the  greater  compun&ion  of  mind  upon 
this  fcore,  as  it  is  poflible  he  may  impute  my 
neglecl  to  Garrick's  refufal  of  his  play.     This 
weighs   nothing  with  you  or  me  ;  a   thoufand 
motives  may  affecl  a  manager,  that  have  little 
or  nothing  to  do  with  the  merit   of  the  per- 
formance ;  yet  he  may  fo  far  thank  Mr.  Gar- 
rick,  that  whatever  his  refufal  takes  from  the 
reputation   of   his   Tragedy,    it   will,    through 
Dodfley's  induftry,  add  apparently  to  its  value* 
I  have  not  yet  been  able  to  fatisfy  myfelf  with 

every 
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every  part  of  your  epilogue,  and  mud  either 
omit  fending  it  at  prcfent,  or  mufl  fend  him  an 
imperfect  copy.  If  you  write  to  him,  let  me 
beg  you  to  give  the  moil  favourable  account  you 

can  of  me.    • 

SOMEBODY  acquainted  me  (I  think  it  was  Mr. 
Talbot),  that  your  old  friend  Ballard  had  be- 
queathed you  his  coins  for  a  legacy.  I  was  truly 
glad  to  hear  it  ;  but  have  wondered  fmce,  that 
you  never  once  informed  me  of  fo  confiderable 
an  acquifition. 

I  REMEMBER  a  poem,  of  yours,  called , 

upon  the  prefent  taRe  in  gardening  ;  which  you 
will  not  wonder  if  my  late  employments  make 
me  wi(h  once  more  to  fee.  Be  fo  kind  as  to 
fend  me  a  copy  of  this,  as  well  as  of  any  other 
little  pieces  that  you  have  in  your  bureau.  Some 
of  yours  deferve  a  better  place  than  what  is 
affigned  them  in  the  Magazine.  In  particular, 
I  remember  that  upon  Enigmas,  and  Mopfy.  Be 
affured,  I  will  make  no  ufe  of  any  without  your 
previous  confent.  You  know,  I  fuppofe,  that 
Dodfley*s  other  Mifcellanies  do  not  appear  be- 
fore next  winter. — I  received  from  him,  toge- 
getherwich  his  Ode,  a  few  Elegies  publifhed  by 
Mr.  Whuehead.  They  are,  I  think,  worth  your 
perufal ;  and  defigned  by  my  worthy  friend  to 
excite  my  emulation. — Alas !  that  I  am  fo  ill  able 

to 
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to  deferve  the  encouragements  which  I  receive 
from  him  ! 


neighbour  Ba/kerville,  at  the  clofe  of 
this  month,  publifhes  his  fine  edition  of  Virgil. 
It  will,  for  type  and  paper  ',  be  a  perfect  curio- 
fity.  He  follows  the  Cambridge  edition. 

WHAT  think  you  of  their  management  in  re- 
gard to  Mr.  Byng  ?  I  cannot  help  thinking  the 
King  fliould  pardon  him.  The  Court-martial, 
by  acquitting  him  of  cowardice  or  difaffe&ion, 
have  left  no  motive  for  his  negligence,  befide  an 
error  of  his  judgement  :  for  we  cannot  impute  it 
to  fupinencfsj  indifference,  or  inattention.  And 
then  to  fentence  a  man  for  error,  is  to  expect  in- 
fallibility. That  twelfth  article  of  war  is  mofl 
undoubtedly  ill-expreffed.  —  Pray  do  not  forget 
my  beft  refpefts  to  Mrs.  Graves.  —  Let  me  hear 
from  you  foon,  and  believe  me  ever 

Yours, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


LXXXIX.  To 
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LXXXIX.  On  the  fame. 

The  I.eafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  April  8,  1757. 

"TTTHAT  remarks  I  had  to  make  upon  our 
*  *      friend  Dodfley's   Ode,  I    fent  him  the 
lad  poft.     I  would  gladly  have  occafioned  them 
to   pafs   by    Ciuverton ;    bur,    having   delayed 
them  fo  long,  I  was  impatient  to  convince  him  that 
I  had  not  wholly  difregarded  his  requeft.     They 
are  indeed   pretty  copious ;   and  yet  I  have  re- 
ferved  to  myfelf  the  privilege   of  re-criticifing 
when  I   fee  his  altered  copy.     I  recommended 
to  him  the  addition  which  you  propofed,  and 
fome  others ;  and  if  he  will  but  take  the  pains 
that  I  have  chalked  out  for  him,  I  doubt  not 
that  he  \vill  render  it  an  excellent  Ode,  though 
he  may  not  find  it  a  very  popular  one.     I  have 
alfo  fent  him  a  copy  of  our  epilogue,  not  much 
different  from  what  you  faw ;  to  thefe  I  added 
my  little  Ode  on  Lady  Luxborough's  furnifhing 
her  library,  and  Perry's  Verfes  upon  the  Mal- 
vern-waters.     At  the  clofe  of  thefe  laft,  there 
appears  (with  Perry's  approbation),  alhort  ad- 
drcfs  to  Dr.  Wall  of  Worceiter  ;  a  very  emi- 
nent phyfician,  and  the  patron  of  this  mineral, 
who  has  promoted  a  fabfcription  in  the  county 
X  towards 
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towards  building,  near  this  well,  for  the  accom- 
modation of  ftrangers. 

I  PURPOSE  alfo  to  give  Dodfley  the  little 
Ode  I  inclofe,  and  would  beg  the  favour  of 
you  to  advife  me  concerning  the  additional 
ilanzas,  fix  the  readings  in  the  reft,  and  to  re- 
turn me  the  copy. 

I  COME  now  to  analyze  your  remark  on  Bal- 
!ard's  legacy ;  which  is  indeed  very  ingenious, 
but  will  fcarce  bear  examination :  nor  do  I 
think  that  you  rather  wifh  to  have  found  that 
fet  of  medals,  than  to  have  them  given  you  by 
a  deceafed  friend.  AfTuredly,  if  we  do  not  al- 
low pleafure  to  be  predominant  in  this  kind  of 
melancholy,  we  deflroy  the  foundation  of  all 
tragic  or  elegiac  writings.  Melpomene  has  no 
place  amongft  the  Mufes ;  and  the  pains  that 
we  have  taken  with  our  friend  Dodfley's  pen- 
five  Ode  have  been  employed  to  no  purpofe.  But 
you  want  not  thefe  pedantic  flouriflies,  and  are 
wholly  of  my  mind. 

MARTIN'S  Magazine  is,  I  believe,  pretty 
obfcure ;  and  I  wonder  where  you  got  a  fight 
of  it.  It  was,  however,  fortunate  enough  for 
me  that  you  gave  no  copy  of  "  James  Dawfon." 
I  never  yet  faw  your  verfes  o»  that  Grotto,  or 

from 
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from  Phszdrus,  and  I  want  to  fee  your  \V — 
once  more,  concerning  which  you  are  filent. 
Your  "  Pepper-box"  and  "  Mopfy"  might,  I 
think,  appear  in  Dodfley's  Mifcellany,  either 
•with  or  without  your  name.  I  alfo  want  a  copy 
of  your  verfes  upon  Riddles ;  and  whenever  you 
have  a  leifure  hour,  fliould  be  glad  if  you 
would  look  them  out  and  fend  them. 

Go,  and  think  yourfelf  an  happy  man ;  at 
leaft,  if  your  children  be  recovered,  as  I  am 
inclined  to  think  they  are ;  and  give  my  fervice 
to  Mrs.  Graves,  for  the  happinefs  that  fhe  occa- 
fions  you  ;  of  which  I  cannot  but  partake,  being, 
with  conftant  and  fmcere  affeftion,  your  mod 
obliged  humble  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE* 


XC.   On  the  fame* 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  About  1757* 

DO  you  know  my  hand-writing  ? — It  is  really 
fuch  a  length  of  time  fmce  you  had  de- 
mands upon  me  for  letters,  that  I  am  hardly 
able  to  enumerate  the  feveral  caufes  of  ray-neg- 
X  2 
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left.  'This  I  know,  that  fcarce  a  day  has  palled, 
during  this  interval  of  filence,  in  which  I  have 
not  remembered  you  with  the  mofl  affectionate 
efleem. — I  hope  you  correfpond  with  our  friend 
Dodfley  ;  and  that  it  is  not  altogether  difagree- 
able  to  you,  to  find  he  is  printing  fome  of  your 
verfes.  He  has  many,  alas !  too  many,  of  mine  ; 
which  I  fuffered  him  to  take  away  in  fummer, 
and  which  the  flate  of  my  winter  health  and 
fpirits  renders  me  but  ill  able  to  revife.  I  be- 
lieve, I  am,  even  now,  the  principal  caufe  that 
his  two  volumes  remain  yet  unpublifhed ;  nor 
can  I  exprefs  the  pain  it  gives  me,  to  be  thus 
detrimental  to  his  iuterefts ;  and  to  delay  the 
publication  of  fo  much  better  pieces  than  my 
own.  I  am  alio  diflarisfied  upon  another  fccre  : 
I  mean,  that  I  have  been  wanting  to  myfelf,  in  not 
a  (king  the  benefit  of  your  advice  ;  which  I  have 
heretofore  experienced  to  be  at  once  fo  com- 
fortable and  fo  advantageous  ;  but  although  the 
fcheme  was  projected  in  fummer,  the  bufmefs 
of  correction  was  (by  me  at  leaft)  deferred  till 
winter,  and  then  I  had  neither  fpirits  to  cor- 
reel  or  to  correfpond. 

I  AM  as  really  as  much  obliged  to  you  for 
the  pains  which  you  took  on  my  behalf  in 
London,  as  though  the  fubjecl  of  your  enquiry 
were  a  thing  of  more  Importance  to  me;  but, 

indeed, 
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indeed,  you  can  hardly  conceive  how  indifferent 
I  am  now  grown,  not  only  as  to  articles  of  that 
fort,  but  to  aught  that  regards   external  fplen- 
dour. 

I  REALLY  have  not  time  to  enter  upon  the 
merits  of  inoculation  ;  but  am  very  fure  that 
Mrs.  G — 's  danger  was  enough  to  influence  your 
determination.  I  am  heartily  glad  to  hear  of 
her  recovery  ;  and  can  but  look  upon  the  weeks 
which  I  purpofe  to  pafs  fome  time  hereafter 
with  you  at  Claverton,  as  the  moft  agreeable  of 
any  that  belong  to  the  remainder  of  my  life. 
I  am  feniible,  that  if  I  coveted  tofoine  in  poetry, 
I  {hould  lofe  no  time  in  viiiting  public  places ; 
but  my  willies  of  that  fort  are  moft  extremely  li- 
mited ;  and  I  {hall  vifit  you  on  the  account  of 
friend/hip ;  that  is  (palt  all  doubt),  on  a  much 
better  principle. 

I  HAVE  long  meant  to  write  to  you,  and  have 
accordingly  given  fome  anfwer  to  moil  parts  of 
your  lad  letter.  Neverthelefs,  the  occaHon  of 
this  prefent  letter  is  quite  of  another  kind. — 
A  young  painter  of  my  acquaintance  is  .idvifed 
to  go  to  Bath;  has  a  recommendation  to  the 
Bilhop  of  B — ,  who  will  introduce  him  to  the 
Duke  of  N — .  And  though  I  cannot  fo  eafily 
bring  him  acquainted  with  nobles  or  prime- 
X  3  minifters, 
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minifters,  I  can  give  him  directions  to  my  friend, 
who,  in  point  of  tafte,  is  their  fuperior.  The 
perfon  then,  who,  I  fuppofe,  will  be  the  bearer 
of  this  letter,  has,  by  dint  of  mere  ingenuity, 
rifen  to  a  considerable  eminence  in  fruit-pieces,  &c. 
He  has  been  employed  by  Lord  Lyttelton,  and 
is  much  admired  at  Oxford :  for  my  own  part, 
I  believe  you  will  think  he  is  in  few  refpefts 
inferior  to,  and  has  (if  I  am  not  millaken)  feme 
advantages  of,  Stranover ;  but  you  will  fee 
his  pieces.  All  I  have  to  fay  further  on  the 
occafion  is,  that  he  is  a  native  of  our  parifli, 
and  a  particular  friend  of  mine  ;  and  if  it  were 
in  your  power  to  promote  his  interefl  at  Bath, 
you  would  not  only  highly  gratify  me  ;  but  at 
the  fame  time  do  a  fervice  to  one  of  the  lead 
affuming,  moil  ingenious,  and  moll  amiable 
men  I  know. — I  beg  my  beli  refpefts  to  your 
family,  and  am,  dear  Mr.  Graves,  moft  affecr 
tipnately 

Ypurs, 

^V.  SHESSTONE. 


XCL  On 
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XCI.  On  the  fame. 

The  Lcafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  May  30,  1758. 

T  THANK  God,  I  have  recovered  a  tolerable 
•*•  degree  of  health  this  fpring ;  though  by  no 
means  free  from  fo  much  heavinefs  and  laffi- 
tude,  as  renders  me  averfe  to   all  a&ivity   of 
body  and  mind.     In  the  courfe  of  my  diforder, 
fo  long  as  1  could  bear  to  think  of  rf^y  fubl  unary 
enjoyment,   I  remembered   my   friends,  and  of 
courfe  thought  much  of  you ;  but  its  advances 
were  fo  precipitate,  when  I  fent  for  the  phy- 
ficians,  that  I  foon  received  a  wrench  from  every 
objeft  of  this  world :  and  it.  was  by  flow  de- 
grees, even  after  my  recovery,  that  my   mind 
took  fo  much  root  again,  as  appears  necefTary 
for  its  immediate  fupport.     I  fuppofe  you  have 
been  informed  that  my  fever  was  in  great  mea- 
fure  hypochondriacal ;    and  left  my  nerves   fo 
extremely  fenfible,  that,  even  on  no  very  inter- 
euing    fubjeft,    I     could  readily   think   myfelf 
into  a  vertigo  :  I  had  almoil  faid  an  epilepfy ; 
for  furely  I  was  oftentimes  near  it. — It  becama, 
therefore,  expedient  for  my  recovery,  to  amufe 
myfelf  with  a  fucceilion  of  the  mofl  trivial  ob- 
jefts  I  could  find  ;  and  this  kind  of  careleffnefs 
I  have  indulged  till  it  is  grown  into  an  habit. 
X  Even 
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Even  letters  to  my  friends  are  hardly  confident 
with  my  rule  of  health;  yet  I  could  be  no 
longer  filent  with  regard  to  you,  \vitheut  feel- 
ing a  fenfation  that  would  hurt  me  more.  This 
may  fairly  enough  be  termed  the  firffc  letter  I 
have  wrote  fmce  my  recovery ;  wherein  if  I 
fhould  tell  you'  erne  half  that  I  am  inclined  to 
do,  relating  to  this  dreadful  illnefs,  what  room 
fhould  I  then  leave  to  fpeak  on  any  other  fub- 
jecl?  I  mutt,  therefore,  tell  thefe  things  by 
xvord  of  month,  of  write  them  fome  other  time. 
The  journies  which  my  friends,  and  indeed 
phyfickms,  propofe  for  me,  are  what  certainly 
bid  faired  for  the  completion  of  my  cure  :  yet 
there  are  many,  many  things,  -which,  however 
unfit  for  the  taik,  I  muft  endeavour  to  adjuft  be- 
fore I  can  leave  home,  with  any  poliibility  of 
enjoyment.  Need  I  mention  any  other  than 
my  curfed  embarr  ailment  with  D — ?  who, 
during  my  danger,  was  induced  to  flop  proceed- 
ings ;  but  is  now  beginning  law  afrefh,  and, 
by  the  removal  of  tenants  from  his  fhare  of 
Ilarborpugh  eftate,  has  now  wriggled  him- 
feif  into  pofTefficn  of  almoft  one  half  of  mine. 
However,  I  am  cot  without  hopes  of  feeing  all 
terminated  in  a  little  time  ;  nor  entirely  without 
a  profpeft  of  feeing  you  at  Claverton  this  fum- 
jner.  That  you  may  think  this  the  more  pro- 
bable, I  am  j5  re2ed  by  two  young  gentlemen, 

whom 


LETTERS.  3,3 

\vhom  I  very  much  efteem,  to  accompany  them 
on  a  vifit  to  Mr.    Bamfylde   in    Somerfetfhire. 
Thefc  two  gentlemen  are  Mr.  Dean  and  Mr. 
Knight.     Perhaps  you  may  have  heard  of  Mr. 
Bamfylde,  who  is  very  much  at  Bath ;  is  there 
row  with  his  lady,  or  has  left  the  place  but 
lately  ;  and  whofe  fortune,  perfon,  figure,  and 
accomplifliments,  can  hardly  leave  him  long  un- 
noticed in  any  place  where  he  refides.     Yet  my 
vifit  to  Eftercomb  muft  be  of  fecondary  confe- 
quence  to  me,  whilft  you  live  by  the  road-fide. 
1  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  compliment: 
on   my    Poematia     in    Dodfley's    Mifcellanies ; 
which  came  very  feafonably,  confidering  how  I 
had  been  mortified  by  the  firfl  light  of  what 
was  done.     To  fpeak  the  truth,  there  are  many 
things  appear  there  very  contrary  to  my  inten- 
tions ;  but  which  I  am  more  defirous  may  be 
attributed  to  the  unfeafonablenefs  of  my  fever, 
than    to   my   friend  D — 's  precipitation.      My 
purpofe  was  to  acknowledge  as  mine,  none  of  the 
pieces  which  now  follow  the  longer  Ode  to  Lady 
Luxborough.     Her  name  was  actually  erafed  ; 
as  alfo  my  own  at  the  clofe  of  your  Fable.    The 
verfes  by  Mrs.  Bennet  to  Mr.  Richardfon  were 
abfolutely  new   to  me  ;    where  my  name   oc- 
curs  again.       All     this    is    againft  me ;   as  a 
thing  in  itfelf  invidious  to  have  one's  name  re- 
cur fo  often,  and  as  my  own  lines  contradict  the 

merit 
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merit  which  my  friends  fo  liberally  allow  me. — 
The  verfes  of  mine  in  the  fixth  volume  (which 
was  printed  before  the  fifth)  were  printed  with- 
out my  knowledge;  and  when  I  fent  up  an  im- 
proved copy,  it  arrived  a  good  deal  too  late. 
As  things  happen,  I  am  made  to  own  feveral 
things  of  inferior  merit  to  thofe  which  I  do  not 
own. — All  this  is  againft  me  ;  but  my  thoughts 
are  avocated  from  this  edition,  and  wholly  fixed 
•upon  a  future ;  wherein,  I  hope,  Dodfley  will 
be  prevailed  upon  to  omit  fome  things  alfo  from 
other  hands  which  difcredit  his  colle&ion :  and,  to 
balance  all  my   difcomforts   on  this   head,    the 
world  will  know  that  I  am  efteemed  by  a  per- 
fon,  whom  I  efteem  fo  much  as  you. — 1  know 
not  how  it  happens,  but  the  tafte  for  humorous 
poetry  does  not  prevail  at  this  time:  yet  I  can- 
not agree  with  Mr.  J.  Warton,  that  it  is  no 
poetry  at  all,  any  more  than  that  a  good  repre- 
fentation  of  Dutch  boors  is  not  a  pi&ure. — His 
brother,  the  ProfeiTor,  is  to  be  here  with    his 
pupil  Lord  Donnegal,  &c.  this  fummer. — Mr. 
Spence  and  Mr.  Dodfley  will  ftay  a  day  or  two 
here  this  month  in  their  way  to  Scotland ;  and 
Mr.  Home,  the  author  of  Douglas,  &c.    called 
on  me,  and  we  fpent   an   evening  together  at 
Admiral  Smith's.      Thus  my  ferme  ornee  pro- 
cures me  interviews  with  perfons  whom  it  might 
ctherwife  be  my   ivijh,   rather  than  my   good 
6  fortune 
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fortune  to  fee.     Would  to  God,  it  could  attract 
you,  whom  I  more  long  to  fee  than  any  one  ! 
and  let  me  tell  you,  there  were  confiderable  ad- 
ditions made  to  it  laft  year:  Dodfley's  preient 
of  Faunus  ;  a  new  Gothic-building,  or  rather  a. 
jfkreen,  which   coil  ten  pounds ;  and  the  ruins 
of  a  Priory,  which,  however,  make  a  tenant's 
houfe,  that  pays  me  tolerable  poundage. — I  am 
growing  a  little  into  your  tafte,  why  (hould  not 
you  advance  farther  into  mine  ?  I  mean,  I  have  a 
love  for  medals,  by  means  of  fome  that  have 
been  given  me  :  yet  do  not  think  that  I  {hall 
ever  rival  you. — My  object  is  only  beauty,  and 
I  love  only  thofe  of  exquifite  workmanfliip  :    fo 
that    this  is  no  more  a  rivalmip    than  that  of 
two   perfons  who  admire  the  fex,  but  love  dif- 
ferent individuals  ;    a  rivalmip,  which,  I  truft, 
is  more  likely  to  cement  our  friendmip  than  dif- 
unite  us  ;  which  it  is  my  convifiion  and  my  com- 
fort no  fort  of  rivalmip  will  ever  do.     I  have 
hardly  room  to  exprefs  my  good  wiihes  for  long 
health  and  happinefs  to  Mrs.  Graves  and  your 
little  family,  and  to  fubfcribe  myfelf,  my  dear 
friend, 

Your  ever  affectionate  humble  fervant,. 

W.    Sfl  EN  STONE. 

XCII.  Oa 
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XCII.  On  the  fame. 

Dear  Mr.  Graves,  .1^722,1758. 

IT  gives  me  great  anxiety  when  I  refleft  how 
•  long  I  have  waited  for  the  fatisfaclion  of  a 
line  from  you.     I   beg,    if  you  are   alive  and 
well,  you  will  let  me  know  fo  by  the  next  poft. 

• 

MR.  Dodfley  and  Mr.  Spence  have  been  here 
and  flayed  a  week  with  me.  The  former  was 
in  certain  hopes  of  feeing  you  in  town ;  but 
1  do  not  find  that  he  either  faw  or  heard  from 
you,  which  add*  to  my  anxiety. 

I  HAVE  feen  few  whom  I  liked  fo  much,  upon 
fo  little  acquaintance,  as  Mr.  Spence  ;  extreme- 
ly polite,  friendly,  chearful,  and  mafter'oi  an 
infinite  fund  of  fubje&s  for  agreeable  converfa- 
tion.  Had  my  affairs  permkted  me,  they  had 
certainly  drawn  me  with  them  into  Scotland  ; 
whither  they  are  gone,  for  about  a  month,  upon 
a  journey  of  curiofity. 

I  BELIEVE  it  will  give  you  pleafure  to  hear  that 
my  law-fuit  with  D —  is  accommodated,  by  the 
generous  interpofition  of  my  Lord  Stamford  ; 
concerning  whofe  benevolence  and  magnanimity 

it 
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it  is  impoflible  for  me  to  fpeak  in  the  terms 
which  they  deferve.  It  is  ended,  I  hope,  not 
very  difadvantagcou/ly  for  me  ;  apparently  with 
one  advantage,  of  being  intirely  exculpated  in 
the  opinion  of  all  mankind.  The  common  me- 
thod (as  M.  Bruyere  obferves)  is  to  condemn 
both  on  thefe  occafions. — This  fuits  people's  in- 
dolence, and  favours  their  impartiality. — And 
though  the  equitablenefs  of  my  whole  conduct  . 
in  this  affair  was  felf-evident  to  all  that  were 
near  me,  yet  I  found  many  that  were  inclined 
to  blame  us  both,  zndfome  that  I  could  never 
convince  till  now  that  the  fault  was  not  wholly 
mine. 

YOUR  "  Pepper-box  and  Salt-feller"  are  in 
one  of  the  Chronicles.  —  They  pillage  Dod- 
fley'stwo  laft  volumes  of  all  that  is  worth  per- 
il fal.- — I  furely  have  fome  friend  amongft  the 
writers  of  the  Monthly  Review  ;  for  I  have  not 
only  efcaped  a  fic!gging>  but  am  treated  with 
great  civility. 

I  NEVER  know  how  to  leave  off,  when  I  begin 
writing  to  you,  having  always  a' great  deal  to  lay. 
I  only  purpofed  you  a  few  lines,  to  defire  you 
would  write  directly.  Pray  make  my  befl  com- 
pliments to  Mrs.  Graves,  and  believe  me  ever 

yours  moft  invariably. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

XC1II.  To 
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XCIH.  To  the  fame,  containing  an  Account  of 
his  Excurfions  and  Amufements. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Nov.  25,  1758. 

I  HAVE  had  daily  expeftations  of  a  line  from 
you  thefe  two  months ;  confcicus,  however, 
that  I  did  not  deferve  any  ;  and  affording  a  ma- 
nifeft  inftance  of  the  infatuations  of  felf-love. 
The  laft  letter  that  I  received  of  yours  is  dated 
the  clofe  of  July,  fince  which  time  I  have  been 
chiefly  engaged  in  my  cuftomary  amufements ; 
embellishing  my  farm,  and  receiving  the  com- 
pany that  came  to  fee  it.  My  principal  cxciir- 
Jions  have  been  to  Enville,  on  Lord  Grey's 
birth-day ;  to  Lord  Ward's,  upon  another  invi- 
tation ;  and  to  the  Worcefter  Mufic-meeting.  I 
need  not  mention  what  an  appearance  there  was 
of  company  at  Worcefter ;  dazzling  enough* 
you  may  fuppofe,  to  a  perfon  who,  like  me, 
has  not  feen  a  public  place  thefe  ten  years. 
Yet  I  made  a  fhift  to  enjoy  the  fplendour,  as 
well  as  the  mufic  that  was  prepared  for  us.  I 
prefume,  nothing  in  the  way  of  harmony  can 
poflibly  go  further  than  the  Oratorio  of  The 
Mefliah.  It  fcems  the  bed  compofer's  be  ft 
competition.  Yet  I  fancied  I  could  obferve 

feme 
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feme  parts  in  it,  wherein    Handel's  judgement 
failed  him ;  where  the  mufic  was  not  equal,  or 
was  even  oppofite,  to  what  the  words  required. 
Very  many  of  the  noblefTe,  whom  I  had  feen 
at  The  Leafowes,  were  as  complaifant  to  me 
as  pofilble ;  whereas  it  was  my  former  fate,  in 
public  places,  to  be  as  little  regarded  as  a  jour- 
neyman   {hoe-maker. — There    I    firfh   law   our 
prefent   Bilhop ;  alfo  our    late  Biiliop's  monu- 
ment, which  is  fine. — Laftly,  there  I  firft  faw 
my  Lady  Coventry ;  to  whom,  I  believe,  one  muft 
allow  all  that  the  world  allows  in  point  of  beau- 
ty.—She    is  certainly  the  molt   unexceptionabit 
figure  of  a  woman  I  ever  faw ;  and  made  mod 
of    the    ladies    there  feem  of   almofl    another 
jpeLies.     On  the  whole,  I  was  not  a  little  pleafed 
that  I  had  made  this  excurficn  ;   and  returned 
with  double  reliih  to  the  .enjoyment  of  my  farm. 
It  is  now  high  time  to  take  fome  notice  of  your 
obliging  letter. — I  think  I  was  not  told  thie  pur- 
port of  the  journey  you  made  to  London  ;  fo  qan 
only  fay,  I  am  very  forry  for  the  aggravating  cir- 
curnilances  of  your  difappointraent ;  and  hope, 
long   before    this  time,    that   Mrs.    Graves    is 
quite  recovered. — Did.  I  forget  to  make   your 
excufes  to  Dodfley  or  no  ? — he  was  here  (as  I 
remember)  foon    after,  .with   Mr.    Spcnce,   in 
their    way    to    Scotland.  —  Mr.    Spence,    the 
would  like,  and  who  would  like  you 

of 
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of  all  mankind.  He  took  my  Elegies  into  Scot- 
land, and  fent  them  back  on  his  return,  with  a 
fhset  or  two  of  criticifms,  and  an  handfome  let- 
ter.— How  much  am  I  interefted  in  the  prefer- 
vation  of  his  friendfhip  ! — and  yet  fuch  is  my 
deftlny  (for  I  can  give  it  no  other  name),  I  have 
never  wrote  to  himjince.  This  impartiality  of  my 
negleft,  you  mufl  accept  yourfelf  as  fome  apo- 
logy :  but  to  proceed  ;  Mr.  Spence  chofe  himfelf 
an  oak  here  for  a  feat,  which  I  have  infcribed 
to  him, 

(<f  SPENCE'S  OAK.) 

"  EXIM10.  NOSTRO.   CRITONI. 

"  CVI.   DICARJ.  *  VELLET. 

"  MVSARVM.  OMNIVM.  ET.  GRATIARVM.  CHORVS. 
"  DICAT.  AMICITIA." 

I  ABSOLUTELY  ^7*3»/  to  talk  to  Dodfley  abont 

your ,  and  I  am  vexed ;  becaufe  I  could,  with 

a  fate  confcience,  have  raifed  his  idea  of  your 
abilities. — However,  it  is  not  too  late,  even  if 
-you  care  to  publifti  it  this  winter. — His  play  comes 
on  (I  fancy,  this  very  night )  at  Covent-garden. 
"What  he  fays  in  behalf  of  this  flep  is,  that 
there  was  no  glimpfe  of  probability,  that  Gar- 
rick  would  ever  admit  it  at  the  other  houfe  f. — 

*  Subintellige  SEDEM  ISTAM  (hanc), 

\  He  fays,  the  players  liked  it,  and  feemed  inclined  to 
take  pains  with  it, 

Mrs. 
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Mrs:    Bellamy   is  his  Cleone,   and    fpeaks  the 

epilogue,  of  which  more   anon.     I  fuppofe  he 

a<5h  by  Lord  Chefterfield's  opinion  :  for  I  know* 

when  he  was  going  to  print  it  (iince  he  came 

home)  with  a  proper  dedication  to  Mr.  Garrick, 

my   Lord  then  prevented  him,  telling   him,  it 

would  be  acted  one  day  or  other. — Did  I  ever 

fend  you  a  copy  of  the  epilogue,  with  all  the 

additions  and  alterations  ?  Dodiley   firit  liked, 

theii  difliked  it,  and  luftly  liked  it  again  ;  only 

defiring   me   to   foften  the  fatire,    fliorten   the 

whole  (for  it  was  upwards  of  fixty  lines),  and 

add  a  complimentary  clofe   to  the  bokes.— All 

this  I   have  endeavoured,  and  fent  it  him  laft 

Monday. — -Ton  would  not  care  to  own  it :  and 

he  would  fain  have  me ;  but-  I  think  neither  of 

us  fhou'ld  run  the  rifque,  where  fo  little  honour 

is  to  be  acquired  ;    yet   Mn  Melmoth's  name 

to  the  prologue  is  -an  inducement.— I  was  very 

hear  furprizing  you  at  Ciaverton  this  autumn, 

wjth  my  friend  young  Knight,  in  his  way  to 

Mr.   Bamfyld's;  but  he  goes   again  in  fpring, 

and   I   fhall  certainly  accompany  him  ;  I  have 

befpoke,    but  not  yet  procured  any,    horfes  for 

my  chaifr.     It  is  a  neat  one,  you  will  find;  and 

I  have  made  two  or  three  excurfions  in  it. — I 

faw  Mr.  Patchen's  Topographical  Letters  foon 

after  they  were  publi fried. — If  you  continue  to 

me   the  honour   of   a  {hield   in    your   Gothic 

Y  alcovv 
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alcove,  the  field  flioald  be  either  "  Or,  three* 
"  King-fiihers  proper/'  or,  with  the  addition 
of  a,  chief  gules,  three  trefoils  argent — no  bar, 
cheveron  bend,  &c.  —  More  of  this  when  I 
write  again. — Motto  FLVMINA  AMEM,  SVLVAS- 

Q.VE  INGLORITS RVRA  MIHI. 

i  CANNOT  recollect  my  company  of  the  fea- 
fon,  to  tell  it  you. — Sir  Francis  Dafhwood, 
Lord  Litchfield,  and  Mr.  Sheldon,  were  here 
together  in  the  beginning  of  the  autumn ; 
and  I  have  ftrong  invitations  to  vi(it  them. — 
I  have  a  very  genteel  letter  from  Sir  Fran- 
cis, offering  me  gold-fifties ;  and  I  have  a 
double  inducement  to  vifit  Mr.  Sheldon,  as  he 
lives  near  Mickleton,  and  is  the  mod  agreeable 
man  alive. — Your  acquaintance  Lord  W —  dined 
and  fpent  good  part  of  a  day  with  me. — Under 
a  fort  of  gloomy  appearance,  a  man  of  admira- 
ble fenfe  and  fome  humour, — I  put  him  in  mind 
of  you,  and  the  remarkable  monument  at 
Cambden. — Mr.  Thomas  Warton  was  alfo  here 
with  Lord  Donnegal,  and  has  fince  fent  me  his 
•"  Infcriptions,"  which  are  rather  too  fimple, 
even  for  my  tafte. — Bifhop  of  Worcefler  with 
his  family  and  company — Lord  Willoughby — 
Lord  Foley. — I  mention  LordFoley  the  rather, 
bccaufe  I  {hall  call  on  your  friend  Dr.  Charle- 
ton  (who  was  alfo  here)  to  pafs  a  day  or  two 
with  me  at  Whitley. — I  fhall  pafs  aifo  a  day  or 

two 
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two  at  our  Bifhop's,  whom  I  met  fince  at  Etivillc. 
Thefe  two  (propofe    what  I  ivill  befides)   will 
probably   be    the     principal,    or    only   excur- 
fions  that  I  mall  make  this  winter. — God  fend  it 
may  no  more  affect   my  health  than  it  has  hi- 
therto  done. — I   am  at  prefent  tolerably  we!!, 
and  live  more  temperately  than  before. — Would 
K,   God  you  could  come  over;. go  with  me  to 
Dr.   Charlston's,  and   Lord  Foley's,  and   Lord 
Stamford's,    and  pafs  a   week  here  !    I  would 
meet,  you  with  my  chaife  at  Worcefter,  or  even 
farther.     I   have  jiniflied  a  building  oppofite  to 
the  new  (table,  which  I  think  you  faw. — They 
together  give,  my-houfe  a  degree  of  fplendour. 
Did  you  fee  my  priory? — a  tenant's  houfe,  one 
room  whereof  is  to  have  Gothic  Ihields  roun.d 
the  cornice.— I  ain  in  fome  doubt  ^yhetljer  to 

^-*  *r***      -  •  -  "  _  ._  .',  -j. 

make  it  an  Houfe  of  Lords  or  Houfe  of  Com- 
mons; if  the  former,  my  private  friends  will 
have  fliields  round  my  Gothic  bed-chamber.—- 
The  wretch  is  curfed  that  begins  a  letter  with  no 
better  a  pen  than  \firii]h  one  with.  My  dear 
friend,  write  direftly  a  long  letter.— Keep,  me 
alive  in  the  memory  of  Mrs.  Graves,  and  be- 
lieve me  ever  yours  mofl  affectionately, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
K  z\&q  i. 

7  W  a  XCIV.  T« 
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XCIV.    To    the   fame,    in    Expe&ation  of    a 
Vifit. 

t)ear  Mr.  Graves,  Chriftmas,  1758. 

THERE  can  be  nothing  more  welcome  to 
me  than  the  intelligence  which  you  give 
of  your  intended  vifit  at  The  Leafowes. — God 
knows  how  few  of  thefe  interviews  may  for  the 

.  future  be  allotted  to  us ;  and  I  fliould  be  glad 
at  lead  to  teftify  the  joy  which  they  afford  me, 
by  meeting  you  at  Birmingham,  or  elfewhere 
within  one  day's  journey  for  my  chaife. — Pray 
be  fo  good  as  to  give  me  one  more  letter  before 
yen  fet  out. — Very  glad  ihould  I  be  to  pay  my 

.  refpefts  to  your  brother  at  Mickleton,  for 
whom  I  have  the  trueft  refpect  j  but  dare  not  give 
encouragement,  for  fear  that  aught  fliould  inter- 
fere.— I  have  ten  thoufand  things  to  fay  to  you  ; 
but  will  defer  them,  I  think,  all.  I  am  pofi- 

tive  your may  be  made  advantageous  to 

you  by  means  of  Dodiley ;  and  even  refutable, 
if  you  fo  pleafe. — Will  not  Mrs.  G —  accom- 
pany you  ?  pray  convince  her  of  my  fincere  re- 
•  gard. 

I  WANT  to  congratulate  you  on  your  efcape 

from  the  fmall-pox,  In  a  manner  different  from 

5  your 
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your  ordinary  acquaintance ;  yet  am  not  able 
t?o  exprefs  my  fentiments — guefs  the  reft ;  know- 
ing, and  fufficiently  knowing,  that  I  am,  with 
conftancy  and  ardour,  your  mod  affectionate 
friend, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


XCV.  To  Mr.  JACO. 

The  Leafowes,, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Jan.  6,  1759. 

. 

IF  you  knew  the  maxims  on  whirh  I  condu<5> 
myfelf,  you  might  call  me  perhaps  impolite  j 
but,  I  think,  by  no  means  unfriendly  ;  I  mean 
with  refpeft  to  the  ordinary  congratulations  on 
your  marriage.  Were  you  and  I  lefs  intimate, 
lefs  experienced,  and  lefs  aiiured  friends,  it 
had  been  no  venial  qmifiicn  to  have  neglefted 
fuch  a  ceremony.  Perhaps  I  fliould  not  have  neg- 
lefted  it ;  but  as  I  have  the  fatisfafition  of  believ- 
ing that  you  would  rejoice  in  any  fuccefs  of  mine, 
fo  I  hope  you  would  not  dillruft  my  fentiments 
upon  any  change  of  your  condition  which  you 
yourfelf  efteemed  for  the  better.  I  do  indeed, 
my  worthy  friend,  wifli  you  much  joy,  both  now, 
gind  at  all  times  ;  and  you  will  ever  difcern  it 

Y  3  Jq 
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;:i  my  face,  as  often  as  fortune  grants  us  an  in* 
terview. — Mr.  S —  is  a  benevolent  man,  :  ~.d  I  am 
iure  would  withhold  no  information  that  tended 
ta  illiiflrate  our  friendfhip  on  either  fide. 

.. 

I  HAVE  thoughts  of  proceeding  on  to  Har^ 
bury,  whenever  I  come  to  Mr.  Wren's :  as  I 
have  long  enough  made  my  friend  a  promife  5 
and  intend  ere  long  to  do.  Many  reafons  oc- 
cur why  I  cannot  fet  forward  to-morrow  morn- 
ing: are  thefe  reafons  fubflamial}  or  no  other 
than  the  fly  and  fophiftical  infmuations  of  indo- 
lence ? — furely  the  former. 

DODSLEY,  and  indeed  Mr.  Spence,  both 
expect  me  in  town  this  February. — I  fear  it  will 
not  be\  but  if  it  foould,  how  readily  would  I 
give  notice,  and  become  obliged  to  you  for  your 

company. 

• 

THOUGH  I  (hould  have  expetted  you  would 
feleft  a  partner  whofe  fociety  you  could  enjoy, 
yet  I  was  not  a,  little  fatisfied  with  the  hint  given 
me  in  your  letter,  as  well  as  in  one  I  had  before 
received  from  Mr.  S-i-.  It  is  not  for  fuch  la* 
dies  as  you  and  I  efteem,  that  Mrs.  *  Bellamy's 
extraordinary  le&ure  was  intended ;  and  a  lec- 
ture it  would  have  been  with  a  vengeance,  had 

*'  §ce  Epilogue  tp  CJcone. 

BQt 
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not  D—  omitted  fome  thirty  lines,  and  fubfti- 
tuted  about  twelve  or  fourteen  of  his  own. 
However,  he  is  now  going  to  print  his  fourth 
edition  of  it ;  in  which  the  original  epilogue' 
will  be  reftwed,  as  well  as  confidcrable  improve- 
ments introduced  into  his  play,  He  fold  two 
thoufand  of  his  firil  edition,  the  very  flrfl  day" 
he  publifhed  it. 

I  HAVE  fo  much  to  tell  yon,  and  of  fo  various f 
kinds,  that  I  am   afraid  to  expatiate  upon  any 
one   article.     Cannot  you  make  a  fnift  to  call 
upon    me,    before     my  public   life   arrives : — I 
would  fend  my  chaife  to  meet  you  at  any  place 
you  ihould  appoint. 
' 

I  HAVE  pafied  my  winter  hitherto  pretty 
chearfully  amocgft  my  books,  in  what  I  call  my 
library.  It  now  better  deferves  that  name,  by 
the  form  I  have  given  it,  and  the  volumes  I  have 
added.— Mr.  S — ..would  tell  you  fomething  of 
my  other  occupations. 

I  COULD  wifli  that  you  would  favour  me  with 
a  copy  of  your  Eflay  on  Eleftricity,  and  with 
any  new  copy  of  verfes  of  your  own,  or  of 
your  friends. — Be  not  apprcheufive  :  there  fhali 
nothing  appear  in  print  of  your  compofition 
any  more,  without  your  explicit  confcnt. — And 
yet  1  have  thoughts- of  amufing  myfelf  with -the 
Y  4  publication 
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publication  of  a  fmall  Mifcellany  from  neigh? 
bour  Bafkerville's  prefs,  if  I  can  fave  myfelf 
harmlefs  as  to  expence. — I  purpofe  it  no  larger 
than  a  "  Lanfdown's,"  a  "  Philips's,''  or  a 
(t  Pomfret's  Poems." 

HAVE  yqu  read  my  friend  Dr.  Grainger's 
Tibullus? — It  affords  you  an  elegant  edition,  of 
a  good  tranilation  and  of  the  text.  He  is  en- 
gaged in  a  war  with  S — ,  and  has  jufl  fent  me 
his  pamphlet ;  which  I  could  wifh  you  to  read, 
in  order  to  form  a  judgement  of  S — 's  charac- 
ter. Spence,  I  fee,  has  advertifed  his  tf  Par- 
**  allel  betwixt  Malliabecqui  and  his  Taylor." 
It  is  merely  a  charitable  deiign :  and  fuch  are 
now  all  Spence's  views. 

WHAT  remains  of  my  paper  muft  be  em- 
ployed not  in  mere  ceremony,  although  in  fome- 
thing  that  bears  the  form  of  it :  in  my  beft  com- 
pliments to  Mrs.  Jago,  and  my  offer,  not  indeed 
pf  a  part  of  the  friendfhip  which  I  owe  you, 
but  rather  of  an  equal  quantity  :  in  an  affur- 
ance  of  the  cordiality  with  which  I  {hall  rejoice 
to  fee  both  her  and  you  ;  and  in  confirmation  of 
that  affe&ion  with  which  I  have  ever  been,  and 
^m,  my  good  friend,  your  mofl  obedient  fervant, 

0 

W.  SHENSTONE, 
XCVL  Tg 
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To   Mr.   GRAVES,  on  their  fevera!  Si- 
tuations and  Competitions. 


The  Leafowes, 
Bear  Mr.  Graves,  April  18,  1759. 

"\7~OU  will  think  ray    iilen.ce  long;    and   I 
•V    (hould  be  forry  to  have  you  quite  regard- 
lefs    of  it;    although,    I  fear,    it    muft  be  my 
fate   to  trefpafs  frequently  upon  your  kind  fo.li- 
cit.ude.  —  I  haye  no  excufe  to  make,  befide  fome 
frivolous  avocations,    and   much   of  that  heavir 
nefs  and  laffitude  which  difmclines  one  to  write 
letters.  —  I  patted   the   former  part  of  winter 
with  more  vivacity  than  I  did  the  latter,  or  even 
the  incipient  fpring  ;  owing,  poflibly,  to  thefe 
cold  winds,  which  will  not  permit  me  to  ufe  my 
wonted  exercifc.     You  will  laugh  at  the  wdrd 
vivacity  t  when  applied  to  fo  dull  an  animal  ;  but 
I  fpeak  comparatively  of  that  unmeaning  drow- 
finefs  which  is  my  lot  at  other  times,  and  was, 
in  fome  fort,  while  you  were  here. 

MR.  Dodfley  tells  me,  he  received  a  letter 
from  you,  acquainting  him  that  Cleone  would 
be  played  at  Bath  :  I  fliould  be  glad  to  receive 
from  you  any  particulars  of  its  fuccefs.  He  is 
publishing  an  elegant  edition  of  it,  which  I  ex- 

pea 
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peft  by  this  very  pod.  The  new  plate  of  my 
grove,  which  will  appear  at  the  end  of  his  Mel- 
pomene, is  perhaps  liable  to  fome  exceptions ; 
but,  by  much,  the  bed  that  has  yet  appeared. 
Do  not  forget  to  fend  me  your  objections  to  it. 
As  te  the  epilogue,  I  have  totally  banidied,  I 
think,  every  one  of  the  lines  which  \\tfitbfti- 
titted*,  have  left  to  him  the  choice  of  two  or 
three  readings  for  the  four  lad  lines  ;  and  though 
none  of  them  quite  pleafe  me,  yet  the  epilogue, 
on  the  whole,  difcovers  more  of  genius,  is 
more  fpirited,  and  lefs  inaccurate.  I  ftiMl 
be  glad  to  find  that  you  think  the  fame  with 
me. 

IN  regard  to  your  place,  fo  far  as  I  can  form 
an  idea  of  it,  I  would  have  you  confuhy^f-amufe- 
raent;  I  mean,  without  too  much  regard  to 
what  others  fay  or  think.  As  to  diftinguiming 
your  ingenuity  (which  I  unfeignedly  defire  you 
jnp.v),  the  prefs  affords  you  more  adequate  ma» 
teriak  than  either  your  fortune  or,  perhaps, 
your  place.  Do  not  imagine,  however,  that  I 
{hall  not  be  much  delighted  with  every  ftroke  I 
trace  of  yours  at  Claverton.  My  faculties  are 
very  ftrongly  intuitive  in  refpecl  of  every  thing 
belonging  to  you :  and  I  iliould  be  aihamed  if 
any  nook  or  angle  that  you  had  rounded  ;  any 
wall  that  you  had  ruiuared ;  any  dream  that 

7  you 
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you  had  diverted  ;  or  any  fmgle  flirub  that  you 
had  planted ;  ftiould  elpde  my  difcovery :  yet 
you  will  fhine  more  by  means  of  the  prefs  ;  and 

if  I  faid  any  thing  concerning  your ,  that 

did  not  encourage  you  to  perfect  it,  I  am  fure,  I 
mufl  ufe  terms  very  inexpreffive  of  my  mean- 
ing. Without  any  more  words,  let  me  intreat 
you  to  proceed  with-it;  give  ^fullfcope  to  your 
imagination;  and  if  there  fliould  be  aught  one 
would  wifh  retrenched,  it  is  mighty  eafily  don&ion. 

.*>    ,slo£iw  arfo  no 

I  HAVE  indeed  thoughts  (for  I  never  ufe  the 
word  refolittions)  of  publifhing  my  Elegies  next 
xvinter — you  will  gainfay,  when  I  tell  you  my 
intention  of  publifhing  alfo  my  very  farm ;  at 
leaft,  about  eight  or  ten  fcenes  taken  from  it,  by 
way  of  top  and  tail-pieces  for  thofe  Elegies. — 
The  world  will  perhaps  tax  my  vanity  ;  but  I 
do  not  in  the  lead  care. — The  pleafure  which 
that,  world  gives  me,  I  am  very  confcious,  will  not 
be  too  high ;  and  I  am  determined  that  the  pain  it 
may  feek  to  give  fhall  bear  proportion:  yet 
fhpuld  I  be  forry  to  obtrude  ftuff  upon  it,  ei- 
ther from  the  pencil  oy  the  pen ;  and  my  good 
friend  Mr.  Dodfley  has  fometimes  pained  me, 
not^a  little. 

•.obd 

I  TELL  yon,  ytMcannot  allow  for  winter. — That 
very  fcenc  near  Priory-gate  (hews  net  a  bit  ot 

road 
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road  in  fummer  ;  though  the  confcioufnefs  of  a 
firm  rail  there  would  add  to  my  own  tranquillity — • 
Mr.  Knight  has  given  me  Strange's  prints,  which, 
I  hear,  are  fine.  Dodfley  gives  me  fwans :  but 
for  thefe  two  months  pad  I  have  been  a  librarian, 
or  rather  a  bookbinder ;  yet  nothing  more  tin- 
feignedfy,  than  yours  and  Mrs.  Graves's  moil 
aife&ionate  humble  fervant, 

W.  "SHENSTONE, 


XCVII.  To  the  fame,  on  Fables,  Mottoes,  Urns, 
Inscriptions,  &c. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Oa.  3,  1759. 

DEPEND  upon  it,  I  fliall  fee  Claverton 
before  winter. — The  mifchief  is,  that,  with 
as  violent  a  propenfity  as  ever  perfon  felt,  I  fhall 
not  be  able  to  reach  your  hemifphere,  while 
Mr.  Spence,  Mr.  Dcdfley,  and  Mr.  Whitehead 
give  it  fuch  peculiar  luftre,  in  my  eyes.  This  I 
did  not  defpair  of  doing  at  the  time  Mr.  Dodfley 
left  me  at  Birmingham.  It  turned  upon  an  event, 
•which  I  did  not  indeed  explain  to  him,  the  ac- 
commodation of  the  aifair  with  D —  ;  which 
concerns  near  one  half  of  my  little  fortune,  and 

which,, 
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which,  if  I  have  any  luck  on  my  fide,  muft  now 
be  perfected  within  a  fortnight.  I  was  fliewn 
the  rough  iketch  of  our  conveyances  lafl  Saturday. 
— Once  for  all,  my  indolence  is  not  in  fault  j  my 
health  and  my  worldly  embarraflinents  have 
often  been  fo,  and  at  prefent  are.  "  Pol  me 
"  miferum,  patrone,  vocares,  fi  verum,  &c." 

DODSLEY,  to  give  his  book  eclat,  fhould  allow 
himfelf  time  to  abridge  and  polijh.  It  is  not 
enough  in  my  opiniou,merely  to  furpafs  L'Eftrange 
and  Crosall.  The  grand  exception  to  Fables 
coniifts  in  giving  fpeech  to  animals,  &c.  a  greater 
violation  of  truth  than  appears  in  any  other  kind 
of  writing!  This  objection  is  infurmountable. 
Their  peculiar  advantage  is  to  remove  the 
offenfivenefs  of  advice  ;  in  order  to  which,  one 
fhould  perhaps  purfue  a  medium  betwixt  the  fuper- 
fluous  garniture  of  La  Fontaine,  &c.  and  the  naked 
iimplicity  and  laconifm  of  Phsedrus.  In  refpect 
of  his  own  new-invented  Fables,  I  wifti  him  to 
devife  uncommon  fubjefts,  and  to  inculcate 
refined  morals.  But  pray  fend  me  your  two 
dire&ly,  which  will  anfwer  all  that  I  expeft  in 
Fables. 

DID  Mr.  Dodfley  tell  you  of  the  feat  in  my 
(hrubbery  which  I  had  taken  the  freedom  to 
infcribe  to  you  ?.  I  could  UQtfatisfy  myfelf  in  an 

infcription ; 
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infcription  ;  and,  from  a  kind  of  fpleen  and  avef- 
fion  to  delay,  made  ufe  of  the  fhorteft   that  I 
could  devife.     The  feat  and  fcroll  are  elegant. 
The  infcription,  only, 

••  ** 

"   AMICITIAE  ET  MERITIS 
"    RICHARDI    GRAVES. 

* IPSAE  TE,   TITYRE,  PINVS,  IPSI    TE  FONTE*S> 

"  &C.    VOCABVNlV 

I  WILL  not  be  fo  affe&ed  as  to  pretend  that  the 
much  greater  compliment  you  defign  me  is  more 
offenfive  to  my  modefly  than  it  is  pleafing  to  my 
friendfhip.  I  wifh  however  it  could  be  a  little 
fhortened.  The  "  inter  hortenfis  elegantiae 
"  fludiofos"  feems  a  little  too  verbofe  for  infcrip- 
tion. Betide,  I  had  rather  the  compliment  were 
not  thrown  with  fo  much  emphafis  upon  any  fkill 
I  have  in  gardening ;  but  in  fome  fort  divided 
betwixt  that  and  poetry,  if  you  perceive  no  great 
objection  j  fuppofe, 

"  AMICITIAE    G.  S. 

"  oyi 

"  NALADAS    PAR.ITER    AC    MVSAS 

"  EXCOLENDO 

"  SIMVL   ET    VILLAM    E1VS   ELEG ANTISSIMAM 
"  NOMENQ3rE    SVVM 
"  ILLVSTRAVIT." 

or, 
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or, 

"  AMICITIAE    G.  S. 


ft  NAIDAS   PARITER    AC   MVSAS 

"  FELICITER    EXCOLENDO, 
"  SIMVL    ET   PATERNA    RVRA 
**  NOMENQVE    EIVS 

"  JLLVSTRAVJT, 

"  ET    NOMINI   SVO 

'*  NON    EXIGVVM    DECVS 

"  ADDIDIT." 

"  AMICITIAE    G.  S. 

"  QVI 

*'  BENIGNAS  PARITER    EXPERTVS  EST 
"  NAIADAS   ET  MVSAS." 


or, 

"   CVIVS    VOTJS 
**  FAVERVNT    PARITER    NAIADESQVE,   &C." 


?*  (FORTVNATVS    JET    ILLE,    DECS    QVI    NOVIT 

"  AGRESTES) 
*'  PANAQVE,  SILVANVMQVE,  SENEM,  N^MPHAS- 

"  QVE    SORORES."       VlRO. 


Illufoavit" 
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"  Illuftravit"  feems  an  happy  word  here,  if  It  dd 
not  favour  too  much  of  nobility  :  villa,  I  prefume,' 
implies  no  more  than  a  country  manfion-houfe. — 
But  I  leave  the  whole  to  your  difcretion. 

Now  yoii  fpeak  cf  cur  Arcadia's,  pray,  did 
you  ever  fee  a  print  or  drawing  of  PculTm's 
Arcadia  ?  The  idea  of  it  is  fo  very  pleaiing  to 
me,  that  I  had  no  peace  till  I  had  ufed  the  in- 
fcription  on  one  fide  of  Mifs  Dolman's  urn, 
"  Et  in  Arcadia  Ego."  Mr.  Anfon.  has  the  two' 
Ihepherds  with  the  monument  and  infcription  in 
alto  relievo  at  Shugborough. — Mr.  Dodfley  will 
borrow  me  a  drawing  of  it  from  Mr.  S pence. 
See  it  defcribed,  vol.  I.  page  53.  of  the  Abbe  dii 
Bos,  fur  la  poetic  et  la  peinture. 

TELL  Mr.  Godfley,  if  he  be  yet  at  Bath,  that 
Mr.  Cambridge  called  and  dined  with  me  ;  an- 
fwering  precifely  to  the  idea  which  I  had  con- 
ceived of  him  from  Mr.  D — 's  account. — I  wiflato 
God  he  may  have  brought  you  acquainted  with 
Mr.  Spence  ;  to  whom  you  are,  in  my  estimation, 
the  mod  like  of  any  one  I  know.  Is  Mr.  Spence 
yet  at  Bath  ?  Mr.  D —  is  gone,  or  going.  Either 
he  or  the  former  told  me  that  *  anecdote  of  Pope 

*  On  the  Prince's  afking  Pope,  how  he  could  be  glad  to  fee 
him,  when  he  exprefled  fo  much  contempt  of  Kings,  Pope 
anfvvered,  "  Though  he  did  not  like  old  Lyons,  he  loved  the 
"  young  ones  before  their  claws  grew." 

and 
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and  the  Prince  of  Wales  long  ago.  Pray  read 
Madame  De  Sevigne's  Letters— they  have 
amufcd  me  much  of  late.  I  hope,  within  a  pod, 
to  fend  you  a.  neat  plan  cf  my  farm,  &c. ;  the  fame 
to  Mr.  Spence  by  your  means,  if  he  be  at  Bath. 
Do  you  hear  who  is  to  be  Biftiop  of  Worcefter  ? 
Give  me  theearliefl  intelligence  you  can  gather. 
— The  late  Bifhop  vifited  me  laft  year ;  and  in- 
tended, I  hear,  to  have  done  fo  this.  I  wifli  we 
may  have  another  as  obliging  and  polite  as  I 
always  found  his  late  Lordlhip. 

I  WANT  to  inclofe  fome  little  engravings,  &c. 
to  you,  but  muft  wait  till  I  can  get  a  frank. 
Write  direftly,  for  this  once,  I  beg  you,  though 
you  prove  dilatory  another  time.  Of  all  books 
whatever,  read  Burke  (fecond  edit.)  "  Of  the  Su- 
blime and  Beautiful ;"  and  of  all  points  whatever, 
believe  that  I  am,  with  my  bed  good  wilhes  to 
Mrs.  Graves,  dear  Sir,  ever  your  mod  affectionate 
and  invariable  friend, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

"DI   MEMORJA    NVDRISSI  PIV    QVE    DI    SPEME." 

How  do  you  like  this  motto  for  an  urn  ? 

MY  bed  compliments  to  Mr.  Spence  and  Mr. 
Dodfley,  if  at  Bath.  I  will  write  foon  to  each  of 
them — your  garden  is  as  pretty  as  you  can 

make  it, 

Z  XCVIII.  To 
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XCVIII.  To  the  fame. 

The  Leafowes,. 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  O&.  26, 1759-. 

I  WANT  no  conviction  of  the  pleafure  which 
you  will  receive  from  the  termination  of  my  in- 
fernal lawfuit.  It  muft,if  I  have  any  luck,be  final- 
ly adj ufted  in  about  nine  days  time  ;  after  having 
Fobbed  me  of  my  peace  for  fix  of  the  beft  years 
of  my  life.     During  the  former  part  of  life,  I 
languiilied  for  an  acquaintance  fomewhat  more 
extenfive  :  and  when  the  company  that  Cocked  ta 
fee  my  place  removed  ail  grounds  of  that  com- 
plaint, this  accurfed  difpute  arofe,  and  mixed 
with  every   enjoyment  that  was   offered  me. — 
1  have  fometimes  found  entertainment  in  balanc- 
ing the  good  and  evil  that  has  been  allotted  me 
in  general ;  and'  have  in  the  end  imagined  the 
good  prevalent,  and  that  I  have  great  reafon  ta 
be  thankful  for  more  happinefs  than  I  deferve. — 
Yet  are  there  many  awkward  circumftances  that 
forbid  the  fcalc  to  fall  precipitately  j  among  the 
chief,  I  place  the  diflance  to  which  I  fee  you  and5 
one  or  two  others  removed.     This  is  indeed  an 
heavy  article,  and,  were  it  not  for  letters,  would 
be  infupportable. 
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As  to  Mr.  Dodiley's  colleftion  of  Fables,  you. 
are  miftaken  if  you  think  that  I  perufed  the 
quarto  book.  I  dipped  into  it  here  and  there, 
and  thought  there  wanted  much  alteration. 
There  was  a  little  book  with  a  paper-cover,  on 
which  I  beftowed  no  fmall  pains ;  and  when  I 
had  fo  done,  crofled  the  Fables  which  I  thought 
might  well  enough  pafs  mufter.  Addifon  would 
have  been  the  beft  writer  of  Fables  of  any 
author  I  know — the  purity  of  ilyle — the  con- 
cifenefs — the  dry  humour — and  the  familiar 
manner. — As  toDodfley's  publifhing  this  winter, 
he  may  poffibly  do  fo,  without  lofs  of  credit ; 
but  when  one  confiders  that  they  are,  or  ought 
"to  be,  the  flandard  for  years  to  come,  one  can 
hardly  avoid  wifhing  him  to  give  them  the 
polifh  of  another  fummer.  'Twas  fortunate 
that  you  pitched  upon  '*  The  Raven  and  Mag- 
"  pie*'  to  tranfcribe  for  me ;  as  Mr.  Dodfley  had 
fent  me  "  The  Sun-flower  and  the  Tuberofe'* 
before.  I  think  the  laft  fomewhat  inferior,  but 
will  re-confider  it  before  I  write  again.  The 
Fable  which  I  literally  tranflated  from  Phredrus 
was  "  The  Wolf  and  the  Crane,"  in  order  to  give 
Dodfley  an  idea  on  what  Rollin  laid  the  ftrefs  in. 
Fables. 

As   to  the  infcription,   I  will  endeavour   to 

adjust  it  to  your  mind — "  Meridfque  reconditi- 

Z  "  oribus" 
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"  oribus"  may  do,  but  is  not  explicit  enough. 
I  want  fully  ro  exprefs  a  character  that  (bines 
remarkably  among  felect  acquaintance,  and  yet 
(through  extreme  refinement)  makes  lefs  figure 
in  the  public  eye. 

I  HAD  made  the  fame  objeftion  to  Btirke's 
chapter  upon  ixords — >and  yet  there  feems  to  be 
fomething  right  in  it«  Du  Bos  (which  I  have 
only  feen  in  French,  but  which  I  believe  is  alfo 
tranflated)  confids  of  three  volumes,  I2mo.  His 
fubjefts  are  pleafing,  and  his  knowledge  may  be 
entertaining ;  but  his  genius  feems  not  very  pro- 
found, from  the  little  that  I  have  confulted  in 
him. 

DODSLEY  is  precifely  what  you  fay  of  him  ;  an 
objeft  of  efteem  and  love,  and  in  fome  degree 
of  admiration.  His  ear  does  not  wholly  pleafe 
me  in  writing,  and  yet  he  is  intimately  affefted 
with  mufick — Lord  L — 's  ear  is  perhaps  the  re- 
verfe.  I  mean,  he  does  not  much  regard  mufic, 
yet  writes  harmonioufly  in  verfe  and  profe. 

ROBERTSON  I  think  to  buy — Butler  alfo, 
though  I  fliail  not  admire  him — Lord  Clarendon, 
when  I  am  rich — Raft  el  as  has  a  few  refined  fen- 
tiraents  thinly  fcattered,  but  is  upon  the  whole 
below  Mr.  J — .  Did  I  tell  you  I  had  a  letter 

from 
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from  Johnfon,  inclofmg  Vernon's  Parifh-clerk  ? 
Pray  take  Dodfley's  advice  in  regard  to  your 

;  and  heighten  the  ridiculoulhefs  of  your 

heroe,  which  his  kind  of  lunacy  will  countenance, 
yet  admit  him  to  fay  good  things. — But  do  not 
make  any  alteration  in  the  narrative  of  your  own 
flory— at  lead,  till  I  have  again  perufed  it — Do 
notfpurn  this  fifty  pounds.  It  will  procure  you 
numerous  conveniences,  which  you  would  per- 
haps otherwife  deny  yourfelf. 

I  HAVE  pafled  four  or  five  days,  betwixt  this 
week  and  lad,  at  my  Lord  Ward's  at  Hinley. — 
This  has  furnimed  me  with  franks,  befide  the 
confolation  I  derive  from  having  paid  a  vifit  of 
this  kind.  It  is  "  fpinis  e  pluribus  una  faltem 
"  exempta."  The  reftraint  renders  ihetujpsfue. 
I  hope  I  may  fay  fo  without  umbrage,  or  giving 
an  appearance  of  difnsfpeft.  For  Mr.  W —  is 
an  agreeable  man,  and  my  reception  was  very 
p/lite. 

i 

I  HAVE  three  or  four  more  of  thefe  fuperb 
vifits  to  make,  and  which  I  may  not  omit  without 
giving  real  offence.  To  Lord  Plymouth,  next 
week  ;  Lord  Stamford's,  the  week  after  ;  then 
to  Lord  Lyttelton,  at  our  Admiral's ;  and  then 
to  Lord  Foley,  if  your  friend  Dr.  Charleton  will 
Accompany  me ;  then,  &c.  alas !  alas!  "  Quid  me 
Z  3  "  exempta 
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"  exempta  jurat  fpma  ?''  I  muft  conclude  upon  a 
feparate  paper.  That  your  expectation  may  not 
deceive  you  in  regard  to  the  plan  I  promifed,  I 
inclofe  a  furvey  of  ray  farm  reduced  to  miniature 
by  a  neighbouring  artirt.  Let  me  know  if  it 
bring  the  place  to  your  memory — I  think  to 
have  a  plate  (which  may  be  done  at  Birming- 
ham for  fix  or  eight  (hillings),  that  flrall  leave  me 
no  trouble  but  to  tinge  the  imprefTions  with 
colors ;  in  order  to  give  my  friends.  But  do 
you  advife  me  to  engrave  this,  or  another  that  is 
twice  as  large  ? 

I  HAVE  purchafed  "  Gerard  upon  Tafre," 
the  author  of  which  is  a  Profeilor  at  Edinburgh, 
and  the  book  commended  in  the  Review — you 
will  fay  that  the  Reviewers  are  partial  to  Scotch- 
people — I  know  nothing  of  that,  but  the  bock 
is  learned,  and  on  a  plealing  fubjecl — I  may  per- 
haps add  a  very  important  one — for  furely  it  is 
altogether  unqueftionable  that  tafle  nat;r 
lead?  to  virtue.  I  am  however  in  fome  doubi 
'whether  it  will  give  you  that  amufement  which 
Curke's  has  done. — I  mitfi  now  take  my  leave, 
fca?ing  engagements  qf  a  different  kind  ;  bin  not 
till  I  have  defired  my  hearty  refpeets  to  Mrs, 
Graves,  and  her  acceptance  of  this  "  Grove  and 
"  King-filher."  I  am,  dear  Mr.  Graves,  ever  and 
entirely,  your  very  ailecliouate, 

\V,    $HENSTONE, 

XCIX.  Tp 
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XCIX.  To  the  fame,  on  his  Want  of  Leifure. 

• 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Nov.  24,  17-59. 

THOUGH  I  write  to  you  again  fo  foon, 
yet  it  really  grieves  me  to  hear  the  com- 
plaint which  you  fo  often   make  for  want  of 
-time.    I,  who  have  time  to  iwfte  by   luftres, 
cannot  have  patience  with  the  world,  that  fuf- 
fers  you  to  want  the  leifure  which  you  would 
employ  to  fo  much  better  purpofes.     Perhaps,, 
however,  you  are  as  happy  as  more  leifure  could 
make  you ;  the  cafe  is  not  fo  clear,  as  to  leave 
me  fatisfied  of  the  contrary..    And  yet,  as  the 
pleafures   of   imagination   have   an   undoubted 
•claim  to  a  real  exiftence,  they  muft  fur  el  y  afford 
very   lively  fenfations   to  perfons  of  your  fenli- 
bility  and  refinement. — Be  this  as  it  may,  I  will 
always  murmur,  that  you  can  fo  ill  fpare  time 
for   literary   amufement. — Neverthelefs,    make 
one  effort,  and  finifh  the  talk  you  have  now  be- 
fore you.     I  muft  confefs,   you  may  naturally 
reply,  that  I  am  now  become  an  interefted  per- 
fon ;  but  this,  I  am  fure,  will  be  no  check  to 
your  activity. 

MR.  William  Buncombe  fent  (with  the  firft 

volume  of  Horace)  one  of  the  fatires  in  MC 

Z  4  infcribed 


544       MR.    S  HENS  TONE'S 

hjcribcd  to  me.  Upon  purchafmg,  however, 
the  fecond  volume,  I  find  my  name  is  changed  to 
Ilawkef worth.  —  Who  knows  but  I  loft  this 
compliment  by  writing  to  you,  ray  friend, 
while  Ifhould  have  been  writing  to  him? — if  fo, 
indeed,  you  ought  to  make  it  up  to  me  ;  and  I 
am  fure  I  (hall  prize  your  compliment  beyond 
that  of  which  I  have  been  deprived. 

THE  view  of  B — ,  which  you  mention,  I  have 
indeed  feen  a  long  time  ago  -,  but  furely  the  wa- 
ter-fall is  quite  deteflable.     There  is  fomething 
on  each  fide,  as  I  remember,  that  puts  one  in 
mind   of  a   porridge-pot  boiling   over   beneath 
the   pot-lid.      The    appearance   of  the   houfe 
and  the   back-ground   is  better ;    this  was  ad- 
jufted  by  the  painter,  the  other  (as  I  think  Smith 
tftld   me)   by  an    old    houfe-fleward   of   Lord 
T— 'S. 

I  HAVE  inclofed  another  copy  of  the  lines  to 
Venus,  for  your  emendation. — Thank  you  for 
the-fLinza.  you  introduced. — I  meant,  indeed, 
t  to  allude  to  natural  beauty  more  than 
]  but  did  not  fully  enough  exprefs  myfelf. 
There  remains  no  tranfition  now  but  from  ani- 
rr.a!  beauty  to  inanimate  ;  which  is  eafier. 

You  will  obferve,    that   I    take  great  liber- 
v.-Uh  the  Fol-Jc^  •:?."  a.!!-:  me  to  revile.* — Dod- 

fley 
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fley  muft  think  me  very  fantaftical  or  ivorfe, 
while  I  was  correcting  thofe  he  wrote  at  The 
Leafowes. — I  find  my  ear  much  more  apt  to  take 
offence  than  mofl  other  people's ;  and,  as  his  is 
far  Ids  delicate  than  mine,  he  mutt  of  courfe 
believe,  in  many  places,  that  I  altered  merely 
for  alteration's  fake.  I  cannot  be  eafy  without 
fome  certain  proportion  betwixt  one  fentence 
and  another  ;  betwixt  one  member  of  a  fentence 
and  another  ;  without  a  melody  at  the  clofe  of 
a  paragraph  almoft  as  agreeable  as  your  "  mag- 
"  nificent  falon." 


T  -rx 

I  HAVE  not  written  to  Dodfley  any  decent  let- 
ter iince  he  arrived  at  his  houfe  in  London. — 
I  muft  now  apply  myfelf  to  write  half  a  fcore  Fa- 
bles, and,  if  he  chufesit,atranilationof  LaMotte's 
Difcourfe  upon  the  fubjeft. — Your  reply  in 
regard  to  the  deiay  of  my  publication  cannot 
be  anfwered  ;  that  is  certain. 

WHITFIELD'S  Journal,  I  fear,  is  purged  of 
its  moft  ridiculous  paffages. — Dodfley  brought 
.one  down  hither  for  Mr.  Deane  to  (hew  my 
Lord  D — th;  but  he  tells  me,  there  remains 
nothing  of  that  grofs  abfurdity  which  I  faw  in 
your  brother's  at  Mickleton. 

THE  painter  whom  I  juft  mentioned  to  have 

taken  fome  portraits  through  my  recommenda- 

7  tion, 
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tion,  and  to  have  painted  a  ruin  for  my  green- 
room, offers  to  give  me  my  piclure  if  I  chufe  to 
fit. — Were  you  here  to  lend  me  your  afliftance,! 
ihould  certainly  comply. — Mean  while,  tell  me 
what  you  think  of  fome  of  the    attitudes  that 
1  inclofe.     What  I  myfelf  prefer  at  prefent  is, 
to  lejjen  my   dimenfions  (which  of  itfelf  gives  a 
'kind  of  beauty),  and  to  appear  in   a   kind  of 
night-gown  agreeable   to    the   attitude   majked 
AA.      The   man   evidently  hits   off  likeneffes, 
and  is  efteemed  to  Jhine  among  the  painters  of 
Birmingham.     I  fhall  be  forced  to  have  your 
picture   copied    by  him,  which,   by  means   of 
dampnefs,  flies  off  the  canvas ;  fo  that,  on  the 
whole,  I  fhall  re-pay  his  compliment. — This  laft 
article  puts  me  in  mind  that  I  owe  you  my  pic- 
ture, whenever  you  demand  it ;    but  I   would 
chufe  to  defer  it  till  the  fpring,  for  fome  certain 
neafons   regarding   oeconomy.      Remember   me 
always  to  good  Mrs.  — ;  and  believe  me  your?, 
with  all  poflible  affection, 

W.  SHENSTONL, 


C.  To 
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C.  To  the  fame,  with  an  Account  of  a  Defign 
for  his  own  Picture. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Jan.  8,  1760, 

WERE  I  to  regulate  my  compliments  by 
the  arrival  of  times  and  feafons,  I 
(hould  congratulate  you  upon  a  correfpondence 
which  now  enters  upon  its  three  and  twentieth 
year.  —  Our  friendjhip  is  of  fomething  older 
date ;  and  is1  not  this  an  atchievement  that  de- 
ferves  the  honour  of  a  triumph  both  for  you 
and  me  too  ? — More,  I  am  fure,  than  the  regu- 
lar deftruftion  of  fifteen  or  twenty  thoufand 
wretches  in  the  field  ;  confidering  how  uncommon 
we  find  friendmips  of  fo  long  a  duration,  and 
how  cheap  we  find  fuch  viftories,  not  only  on 
the  Pruffian,  but  on  the  Auflrian  fide. 

MR  .  Cambridge  (Scriblerus),  who  called  here 
this  autumn,  was  confidering  this  maffacre  rather 
in  a  philofophical  than  political  view ;  and, 
indeed,  it  does  not  appear  to  me  that  plague, 
earthquake,  or  famine,  are  more  pernicious  to 
the  human  race,  than  what  the  world  calls 
Jieroes  ;  but  enough  of  this. 

You  a. 
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. 
YOUR  want  of  leifure  gives  me  pain  ;  furely, 

if  I  may  guefs  by  one  or  two  of  your  lail  let- 
ters, you  have  enlarged  the  number  of  your 
fcholars,  and  extended  your  domeflic  cares, 
beyond  what  your  circumilances  require. 

You  muft  not  judge  of  my  painter's  abilities 
by  the  fmall  fcetch  I  inclofe. — I  deiired  him  to 
give  me  a flight  one  ;  and  have,  perhaps,  ruined 
even  that  by  endeavouring  to  bring  it  nearer  to 
what  the  picture  now  is  myfelf.  It  will  give 
you  a  tolerable  idea  in  mofl  points,  except  the 
Pan,  which  has  his  face  turned  towards  the 
front ;  and  is  not  near  fo  confiderable. — I  chofe 
to  have  this  term  .introduced,  not  only  as  he 
carries  my  favourite  reeds,  but  as  he  is  the 
principal  fyhan  deity. — The  Water-nymph  be- 
low has  the  word  "  Stour"  on  the  mouth  of 
her  urn ;  which,  in  fome  fort,  riles  at  The  Lea- 
fowes.  On  the  fcroll  is,  "  Flumina  amem  fyl- 
"  vafque  inglorius,"  alluding  to  them  both* — 
The  Pan,  you  will  perhaps  obferve,  hurts  the 
fimplicity  of  the  picture — not  much,  as  we  have 
managed  him;  and  the  intention  here  is,  I  think, 
a  balance. 

THE  dog    on   the  other  fide  is  my   faithful 
Lucy,  which  you  perhaps  remember  ;  and  who 
be  nearer  the  body  than  fhe  perhaps  would, 

if 
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if  we  had  more  room.  However  I  believe,  I 
(hall  caufe  her  head  to  cut  off  that  little  clutter 
of  angles,  where  the  baluftrade  joins  the  bafe  of 
the  arch.  The  baluftrade  is  an  improvement 
we  made  the  other  day :  it  is,  I  think,  a  great 
one  ;  not  only  us  it  gives  a  fymmetry  or  balance 
to  the  curtain  of  which  you  complained  ;  but  as 
it  extends  the  area  on  which  I  ftand,  and 
fhortens  the  length  of  this  half-arch.  The 
painter  objected  to  a  tree ;  I  know  not  why  ; 
unlefs  that  we  could  introduce  nvjlem  without 
encroaching  too  much  upon  the  landfcape  :  but 
the  reafon  he  gave  was,  it  would  be  an  injury 
to  the  face. — The  confole  is  an  Apollo's  head. 
The  import  does  not  go  further  than  the  pi- 
lafter,  which  ends  the  corner ;  and  here  the 
drawing  is  erroneous. — -We  are,  I  think,  to 
have  a  carpet,  though  we  know  not  well  how 
to  manage  it. 

- 

AND  now,  I  muft  tell  you  the  dimenfions. — 
The  figure  itfelf  is  three  feet,  three  inches  and 
a  half;  the  whole  pi&ure  four  feet,  eleven 
inches,  by  two  feet,  three  inches  and  three- 
quarters. — The  colour  of  the  gown,  a  fea- 
green ;  waiflcoat  and  breeches,  buff-colour ; 
ftockings  white,  or  rather  pearl-colour ;  curtain 
a  terra-nenna,  or  very  rich  reddifh  brown. — I 
think  the  whole  will  have  a  good  effeft ;  but 
befeech  you  to  fend  me  your 'opinion  direftly. 

There 
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There  are  fome  things  we  can  alter  ;  but  there 
are  others  we  muft  not. 

You  fhall  have  one  of  the  fize  you  defire  in 
the  fpring ;  but  will  you  not  calculate  for  fome 
one  place  in  your  room  ?  The  painter  takes  very 
flrong  likenefles  ;  is  young ;  rather  daring  than 
delicate  in  his  manner,  though  he  paints  well  in 
enamel ;  good-natured  ;  flovenly ;  would  im- 
prove much  by  application.  Adieu  ! 

W.  S, 


CI.  To  the  fame,  on  Fable,  and  other  Articles 
of  Tafte  and  Literature. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Feb.  9,  1760. 

I  COULD  not  underftand,  by  Mr.  Dodfley'g 
laft  letter  to  me,  that  he  had  any  fort  of  in- 
tention to  publim  his  Fables  this  winter.    Pre- 
fuming  upon  this  delay,  and  having  neither  had 
the  leifure  nor  the  frane  of  mind  fit  to  take  his 
preface  into  confideration,  I  have  hitherto  de- 
ferred to  do  fo  ;  and  can  only  fay  in  general,  that 
I  could  wifli  you  had  happened  to  be  more  co- 
pious in  your  obfervations.    La  Motte's  Dif- 
j  courfe 
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edurfe  on   Fables   is  a   moil   excellent  perfor- 

mance ;    containing,  as  appears  to  me,  all  that 

need  be  faid  upon  the  fubjecT:,  and  this  expreffed 

with    all   imaginable  elegance   and  perfpicuity. 

I  believe  I  fhall  advife  our  friend  D  —  to  make 

more  ample  ufe  of  this  diflertation.     There  is 

a  tranflation  of  La  Mptte  into  profe,  which  is 

altogether  below  contempt  ;  and  yet,  for  aught 

I  know,     the  only  one.       The  word  naive  is 

Tery  probably  that  for  which  he  has  fubftituted 

the  word  lively  ;  though  by  no  means  of  fimilar 

import.     Natural  approaches   nearer   it  ;    but 

according  to  La  Motte  is  not  precife  :  and,  as 

the  words  Naifaud  Naivete  feem  of  late  to  be- 

come more  in  vogue,  I  will  here  give  you  an  ex- 

tract of  what  he  fays  upon  the  fubjecl:  :  "  Je 

"  ne  fouhaiterois  plus  rien  a  I'Auteur  de  Fables, 

*'  (i  ce  n'eft  d'etre  fidele  au  fentiment,  &  de  le 

"  pehidre  toujours  avec  la  Naivete  qui  le  ca- 

"  rafterife  ;  car  j'ofe  encore  diftinguer  le  Na- 

"  turd  &   le  Naif.     Le  Naturel  renferme  une 

"  idee  plus  vague,  &  il  eft  oppofe  en  general  an 

"  Recherche,    au   Force  ;    au  lieu,    que  le  Naif 

"  Pell  particulierement  au  Reflects,  &  n'appar- 

n  tient  qu.9a.u  fentiment. 


"  LE  fub/ime,    felon   cette   idee,    peut 
4<  Naif.     La  Reponfe  du  vieil  Horace  a  la  quef- 
"  tion  qu'on  lui  fait  fur  la  conduite  de  fon  fils  ; 

*^  que 
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"  que  vouliez-vous  qu'il  fit  centre  trois  ? 
(f  mourut.  Cette  reponfe  eft  naive ;  parce 
"  que  c'efl  1'expreflion  toute  nue  dufentiment  de 
ff  ce  Remain  ;  qui  prefere  la  mort  de  fon  fils  a  la 
**  honte.  II  ne  repond  pas  precifement  a  ce 
"  qu'on  lui  demande  ;  il  dit  feulement  ce  qu'il 
"fent.  Ce  n'eft  que  dans  la  vers  fuivant  que  la 
"  Reflexion  fuccede  a  la  Naivete. 

"  Ou  qu'un  beau  defefpoir  alors  le  fecourut. 

"  II  raifonne  dans  ce  vers ;  il  n*a  fait  que  fentlr 
"  dans  le  premier. 

"  LES  occafions  du  Naif  font,  peut-etre,  plus 
"  frequentes  dans  la  Fable ;  &  1'eloge  de  La 
"  Fontaine  eft  de  n'en  avoir  gueres  manquees  ; 
"  dans  la  Fable  du  Pot  au  Lair,  le  difcours 
"  qu'il  prete  a  fa  Latiere  eft  un  chef-d'oevre  de 
**  Naivete,  d'autant  plus  fingulier,  que  fous 
"  lapparence  du  raifonnement  le  plus  fuivi,  \efen- 
"  timcnt  fe  montre  dans  toute  fa  force ;  ou  pour 
"  mieux  dire,  dans  toute  fon  yvrefe." 

AND  now,  let  me  know  what  Englifli  word 
you  would  employ  to  interpret  Naif.  Sentimen- 
tal has  fome  pretenfions;  but  is  not  wholly 
to  one's  mind. 

I  BOUGHT 


LETTERS.  353 


1  BOUGHT  the  quarto  edition  of  La  Motte's 
Fables,  to  which  this  efTay  is  prefixed  ;  though 
the  vaunted  cuts  which  tempted  me  to  this  ex- 
travagance did  not  anfwer  my  expectation. 
The  author,  with  much  addrefs,  begs  the  Duke 
of  Orleans  to  be  at  the  expence  of  them ; 
which,  to  the  beft  of  my  remembrance,  was 
"  deux  mille  ecus.1* 

MR.  Hurd,  you  fee,  is  one  of  Dr.  War- 
burton's  Chaplains.  I  bought  his  Dialogues 
Moral  and  Political,  almoft  as  foon  they  were 
publifhed.  Sir  Edward  Lyttelton  told  me,  the 
introductory  one  would  be  omitted  in  the  next 
edition.  The  three  following  are  very  inge- 
nious ;  but  the  two  former  are  a  little  ambiguous 
in  regard  to  his  intended  moral :  the  two  laft 
are  wholly  political,  and  I  have  not  yet  perufed 
them,  though  efteemed  the  left. 

HAVE  you  feen  Dr.  Smith's  "  Theory  of  Mo- 
ral Sentiments,"  which  is  prodigioufly  commend- 
ed, and  which  I  have  bought,  but  not  read  ? — 
You  will  fee  an  account  of  this  in  the  Monthly 
Review, 

I  HAVE  lately  been  reading  one  or  two  vo- 

lumps  of  The  Rambler ;  who,  excepting  againft 

A  a  ibme 
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fome  few  hardnefTes.  in  his  manner  *,  an~d  the 
want  of  more  examples  to  enliven,  is  one  of 
the  mod  nervous,  mod  perfpicuous,  mod  concife, 
and  mod  harmonious  profe-writers  1  know. — A 
learned  diction  improves  by  time. 

I  AM  forry  to  find  no  mention  of  your - 

in  all  the  letters  which  I  have  received  of  late. 
Do  not  think  of  dropping  or  even  delaying  the 
publication  of  it;  only,  if  you  pleafe,  before 
it  goes  to  the  prefs,  let  me  pemfe  it  once  de- 
liberately.— What  think  you,  if  Dodfley  ap- 
prove it,  of  admitting  cuts  into  your  fcheme? 

AND  now,  from  cuts  I  proceed  to  pictures. 
Alcock's  portrait  of  me  is  in  a  manner  finifhed  ; 
and  has  been  hung  up  for  thefe  nine  days  pad, 
in  its  carved  frame,  oppofite  to  the  fire-place  in 
my  library.  'They  fay  it  is  a  likenefs,  allowing 
for  the  diminution  of  fize.  Indeed,  if  I  can- 
conclude  any  thing  from  the  ftrbng  refemblance 
tvhich  he  has  produced  of  others  here,  I  may 
Form  fome  conjecture  that  he  has  not  failed  in 
mine. — Be  this  as  it  will,  the  picture  is,  upoa 
the  whole,  a  tolerably  pleafing  one  ;  and  this  is 
the  moft  I  mud  dare  to  fay,  confidering-  my  own 
perfon  makes  fo  large  a  part  of  it. 

*  HE  too  often  makes  ufc  of  the  atyhaft  for  ihe  concrete. 
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WHAT  think  you  of  a  tawney  or  reddifh 
brown  for  the  robe  or  night-gown,  with  black 
for  the  waiflcoat  and  breeches,  referving  green 
for  the  curtain  ?  though  green  is,  with  me  at 
leaft,  no  very  gay  colour,  nor  has  it  that  effect 
which  you  apprehended  in  the  drapery.  Terra- 
fianna  is  a  delightful  colour  ;  fo,  I  think,  is 
Roman  ocre  burnt.  Let  me  know  then,  what 
objections  you  have  to  the  drapery  juft  now  pro- 
pofed.  Let  me  know  alfo  any  defign  that  you 
think  moft  pleafmg  for  a  back-ground ;  or  any 
flory  of  two  or  three  figures,  that  would  be 
fuitable  for  a  relievo. 

FROM  pictures  I  proceed  to  painters.  I  be- 
lieve, Alcock  would  go  and  fettle  at  Bath,  if 
Amos  Green  could  be  induced  to  join  him. 
Amos  Green  is  the  name  of  the  painter  whom 
t  recommended  to  you  before  my  fever.  He  is 
efteemed  inferior  to  no  one  in  England  for  fruit. 
He  alfo  paints  flowers,  infects,  and  dead-game, 
very  well.  To  this  he  would  adjoin  the  buii- 
nefs  of  water-painting.  Alcock  would  paint 
portraits  in  oil ;  and  to  this  he  would  add  ena- 
mel-painting ;  both  of  them  the  befl-namred 
young  fellows  in  the  world.  Now  fuppofe 
them  alfo  ingenious,  and  tell  me  whether  they 
would  have  a  chance  to  thrive. 

A  a  2  You 
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You  ought  to  have  a  very  confiderable  amends, 
if  you  are  to  be  plagued  with  writing  and  with 
mufic-maflers-. — I  believe  I  rate  your  time  and 
trouble  at  a  much  higher  price  than  you  do 
yourfclf. 

DR.  Blackflone  has  raifed  himfelf  to  a  very 
eminent  figure,  indeed,  in  the  world  of  letters. 
I  rejoice  at  it,  without  one  particle  of  envy, 
both  as  he  is  your  friend,  and  a  perfon  of  merit. 
I  believe  no  one,  betides  yourfelf,  would  have 
tlreamt  of  your  odd  analogy,  betwixt  him  and 
me. — I  know  not  how  they  came  to  infert  that 
infipid  Song  of  mine  in  the  Chronicle. — What 
fenfation  it  caufed  in  me,  was  that  of  difappro- 
bation ;  as  it  looked  like  laying  ftrefs  on  what 
one  knows  to  be  of  no  importance. 

THE  chief  points  wherein  my  pifture  varies 
from  your  drawing  is  in  the  corner  below  the 
bate  of  the  pedeftal  ;  where  an  antique  vafe  is 
introduced  with  a  flower  and  two  or  three 
leaves  of  the  fcarlet  Geranium.  The  gilt  vafe 
agrees  well  enough  with  the  gold  fringe  on  the 
edge  of  the  curtain;  but  the  whole  is  fo  fub- 
ditcd,  as  not  to  catch  the  eye  too  ftrongly.  It 
was  chiefly  meant  to  obviate  the  difagreeable- 
nefs  of  the  parallel  lines  and  angles  occafioned 
by  the  flep  in  that  corner  ;  but  it  crowds  that 
2  fide 
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fide  a  little,  if  one  look  from  top  to  bottom  ; 
and,  though  a  pleafing  object,  it  is  hard  to  fay 
whether  it  do  more  good  or  harm. 

IT  is  time  now  to  take  my  leave,  with  my 
hearty  refpe&s  to  Mrs.  Graves,  and  with  the 
ufual  affurance,  that  I  remain  your  moil  affec- 
tionate and  faithful  friend, 

W.  SH  EN  STONE. 
Do  write  foon. 


CII.  To  the  fame,  on  his  neglefting  his 
refpondence. 

The  Leafowcs, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  July  7,  1760. 

I  MUST  confefs  that  I  do  not  altogether  find 
your   argument   conclufive.  —  An   hurry   of 
bufmefs  may  be  necefTary,  and  fomewhat  incon- 
fiflent  with  frequent  correfpondence  ;  but  a  {hue 
of  leifure,  which  I  wifhed  you,  does  not  imply  a 
courfe  of  dijfipation  ;  which  makes  your  prefent 
apology  for  not  writing  to  me  before.     And  fq, 
betwixt  bufmefs  at  one  time,  and  diffipation  at 
Another,  I  am  to  be  defrauded  of  a  correfpon- 
A  a  3  dence 
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dence  that  is  quite    effential  to  my  well-being, 
Pardon  me,  if,  on  fuch   occafion,  you   find  me 
extremely   clear-fighted  in   the  foibles   of   my 
friends ;  and  do  not  fay  with  the  man  in  Horace, 
"  Cur  in  amicorum  vims,  &c."  The  matter  is  too 
important  for  me  to  connive  at  any  fort  of  fo- 
phifm. — However,    to   make  you   eafy   on  this 
head,  I  am  convinced  the  letter  was  owing  to 
you  ;  for  which  I  will  draw  my  apology  neither 
from  biifinefe  nor  diflipation  :  and  yet  howjuftly 
might  I  palliate    my  long   filence   upon  either 
footing !  Since  I  wrote  to  you,  I  have  been  bufied 
in  bringing  about  a  conclufion  with  D — .     The 
letters,  journies,  &c.   previous   and  pojlerior  to 
the  execution  of  articles,  would  afford  me  noble 
matter   for    excufe. — The    conftant    attendance 
upon   workmen  (of  which  I  have  fourteen  or 
fifteen  this  very  day),  making  a  piece  of  water 
below  my  Priory,  would  produce  more  on  the 
fcore  of  dljfipation — you  remember  the  place. — 
This,  at  prefent,  is  my  chief  employment,  al- 
though   Alcock  is  drawing  on  the  fide  of  my 
table. — I  wonder  you   do   not  get    fome   little 
urns  turned,  in   any  fort  of  wood,  about  four- 
teen or  fifteen  inches  high,  and  painted  on  the 
\  fide  with  figures,  in  the  manner  of  fome  antique 
baffb- relievo.     He   has  done  fom'ething  of  this 
fort  for  me.     You  may,  if  you  fo  pleafe,  have 
the  ground  a  dark  bronze,  and  the  figures  a  light 

pne. 
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one,  I  am  of  late  grown  fond  of  bronze 
(which  you  yourfelf  may  eafily  execute),  and  I 
think  it  always  was  your  tafte.— Dodfley  comes 
hither  in  about  a  fortnight,  and  prints  me  edi- 
tion of  his  Fables  by  means  of  Ba/kerville's 
prefs  and  paper.  Ms  an  time,  he  is  to  give  me 
his  pifture  done  by  Reynolds;  and  to  fend 
me  two  bronzed  plafler  urns,  of  about  twelve 
inches,  with  baflb-relievo ;  and  two  figures 
(ditto)  of  Homer  and  Virgil  (of  about  twenty- 
one  inches)  for  two  niches  in  my  library.  The 
parcel  is  to  be  pieced  out  with  Ogilby's  Virgil, 
which  I  want  for  the  fake  of  the  landfcapes. — > 
And  now  to  the  particulars  of  your  letter. 

I  CAN  readily  conceive  how  much  greater 
pleafure  you  mud  receive  from  the  retinue  of 
your  journey,  than  an  Archbiihop  can  from  all 
his  equipage  ;  and  I  can  truly  allure  you,  I 
find  a  pleafure  in  every  pleafure  you  enjoy. 

YOUR  room,  indeed,  will  be  a  noble  one  j 
but  be  fure  remember  the  "  Imploravit  opes  ho- 
"  minis,  frn?numque  recepit,"  and  guard  againft 
it. — To  fpeak  my  fentiments,  I  think  you  will.  I 
think  with  you  in  regard  to  Triflram  Shandy-,  fo 
does  the  author  of  The  Monthly  Review,  you 
will  fee.  I  bought  Webb  inftantly  ;  but  have 
not  read  ir.  Lord  Lyttelton  is  allowedly  the 
author  of  thofe  Dialogues ;  whofe,  the  very 
A  a  4 
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laft,  I  do  not  know.  There  is  a  noble  fpecimei} 
of  Scotch  poetry  tranflated  from  the  Erfe  lan- 
guage.— I  have  had  two  copies  fent  me  from 
Scotland  ;  and,  had  I  two  franks,  would  fend  you 
one.  "  Chryfal,or  The  Adventures  of  a  Guinea" 
(real  characters  intended),  will  amufe  you.  Some- 
thing ever  occurs  that  obftru&s  my  travelling  at; 
all-  —  and  though  I  long  ardently  to  vifit  you,  the 
Lord  knows  when  it  will  be  ;  yet  be  it  certainly 
will,  when  I  accompany  Mr.  Knight  to  Mr. 
Bamfield's  ;  where  I  am  prefTmgly  invited  by  that 
gentleman  an4  his  neighbours,  Lady  Egmont, 
Sir  Charles  Tynte,&c.  —  I  have  about  an  hundred 
things  more  to  fay  ;  which  I  mud  defer  till  I 
have  heard  from  you.  —  God  blefs  you  and 
yours. 

\\\  SHENSTOSE. 

___  .  _  _  ___  _ 

CHI.    To  the  fame,  on  Dadfley's  Fables,  and 
other  Literary  Articles. 

The  Leafowe?, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Mar.  i,  1761. 

LT  HOUGH  this  interval  in  our  corre- 
fppndence  muft  be  placed,  I  fear,  to  my 
account,  you  will  hardly  thick  it  mends  the  mat- 

ter, 
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ter,  to  fill  my  prefent  letter  even  with  the  beft- 
grounded  apologies — I  will  only  mention  a  bad 
ilate  of  health,  which   has  been  my   lot  this 
winter,  as  a  general  excufe  for  two  or  three 
months  filence  ;  and  then  decla'  2,  as  with  truth 
I  may,  that  the  efteem  and  affeftion  which  you 
have  fo  well  deferved  of  me  have  never  under- 
gone the  leaft  diminution  or  abatement.      It  is 
with  me  a  melancholy  talk,  to  write  letters  when 
I  am  not  well ;  although  it  be  the  time,  of  all 
others,  when  it  is  moft  neceffary  for  me  to  receive 
them.— Our  friend  Dodfley,  I  prefume,  has  fent 
you    a  book  of   his  Fables   before   this  time. 
What  merit  I  have  there,  is  in  the  Efliiy  ;  in  the 
original  Fables,  although  I  can  hardly  claim  a 
fmgle  Fable  as  my  own  ;     and  in  the  Index , 
which  I  caufed  to  be  thrown  into  the  form  of 
Morals,  and  which  are  almoft  wholly  mine.     I 
wiili  to  God  it  may  fell  j  for  he  has  been  at  great 
expence  about  it.     The  two  rivals  which  he  has 
to  dread,  are,  the  editions  of  Richardfon  and  of 
Croxall.     The  Fabks  in  Croxall  are  tolerably 
written:    his  reflections,  little  to  the  purpofe, 
either  for  boys  or  grown  people.—- rPvichard ton's 
Improvement  of  UEftrange  would  be  a  better  col- 
legion,  both  for  the  Fables  and  th.e  moral Refac- 
tions^ had  he  not  admitted,  through  an  extrava- 
gant and  miiiaken  love  of  drollery,  that  vulgarity 
of  phrafe  which  in  many  places  is  not  common 
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Englifo.  This,  I  think,  a  true  flare  of  the  cafe: 
lay  the  beft  you  «an  in  behalf  of  Dodiley. — As 
to  his  cuts,  though  to  him  expenfive,  they  will 
hardly,  I  fear,  meet  with  much  of  your  appro- 
bation— the  fcale  is  much  too  fmall — and  the 
emblematick  prints  which  are  larger  will  fcarce, 
I  fear,  be  underftood — I  procured  a  copy  from 
Bafkerville  before  the  plates  were  inferted,  and 
have  caufed  my  painter  (Alcock)  to  fupply  the 
vacancies  with  fome  devices  of  my  own — fome 
account  of  which  I  fend  you,  as  it  may  amufe 
you  for  a  minute.  I  want  one  or  two  to  com- 
pleat  my  fcheme,  and  fhould  be  glad  if  you 
would  propofe  fome  in  your  next  letter. — I  return 
you  my  hearty  thanks  for  the  hints  you  gave  for 
the  Cambridge  verfes ;  but  when  I  received 
them  it  was  too  late,  and  I  myfelf  too  much  in- 
difpofed,  either  to  throw  them  into  proper 
form,  or  even  to  anfwer  that  gentleman's  letter  ; 
which  I  thought  a  very  genteel  one. — I  know 
not  what  he  did  on  that  occafion,  having  feen 
neither  Cambridge  nor  Oxford  verfes — Mr. 
Dodfley  gave  rne  "  The  Environs  of  London."— 
Between  friends,  I  wiili  he  may  find  five  thoufand 
readers,  whom  the  management  of  that  work 
pleafes  more  than  me. — I  will  try  to  get  you 
fome  of  the  cuts,  if  you  defire  me  to  do  fo, 
though  it  will  reflect  a  kind  of  tacit  diflike  of 
the  whole  performance — His  brother  publishes 

this 
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this  winter  "  The  Works  of  Soame  Jenyns,"  in 
three  pocket-volumes  ;  and  a  Chijiefe  novel  from 
a  Mf.  tranilation  reviled,   &c.   by  a   friend  of 
mine.     You  have  perhaps  heard  me  fpeak  of 
Mr.  Percy — he  was  in  treaty  with  Mr.  James 
Dodfley,  for  the  publication   of   our  bell   old 
ballads  in  three  volumes. — He  has  a  large  folio 
Mf.  of  ballads,  which  he  {hewed  me,  and  which, 
with  his  own  natural  and  acquired  talents,  would 
qualify  him  for  the  purpofe,  as  well  as  any  man 
in  England.      I  propofed    the  fcheme  for  him 
my f elf,  wifhing  to  fee  an  elegant  edition  and  good 
colle&ion  of    this   kind. — I   was   alfo  to   have 
ailifted  him  in  fele£Hng  and  rejefting;    and  in 
fixing  upon  the  be  ft  readings — But  my  illnefs 
broke  off  our  correfpondence,  the  beginning  of 
winter— -and  I  know  not  what  he  has  done  iince. 
— There  is  a  New  Peerage  going  to  be  publiihed 
— with,  I  believe,  the  draughts  of  the  Peers 
houfes— Lightholer  called  here,  and  faid  he  had 
taken  Lord  Lyttelton's,  and  Lord  Stamford's,  for 
that  purpofe — the  latter  of  which  he  Ihewed  me. 
— Thus  have  I  told  you  what  I  hear  of  new 
publications  —  as  to  what  pafles  in  the  bufy  world, 
I  know  no  more  than  the  Chronicle  informs  me — 
unlefs  when  your  letters  happen  to  be   rounded 
with  little  anecdotes  from  Bath. — Have  you  feen 
Baikerville's    new    Prayer-books  I — My    Lord 
Partmouth  has  undertaken  to  prefent  two  to  the 

King 
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King  and  Princefs. —  Do,  for  charity  fake,  make 
me  fome  amends  for  this  long  chafm  in  our  cor- 
refpondence,  by  a  very  early  and  long  letter — 
I  am  fick  to  hear  from  you  ;  being,  with  ardent 
and  fmcere  affe£tion,  your  ever  faithful  friend 
and  fervant, 

W.  SHENSTONE. 

"  Our  little  life  is  rounded  with  a  fleep." 

SHAKESPEARE, 


CIV.  To  the  fame,  with  fome  Political  Anecdotes. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  May  2,  1761. 

I  WILL,  upon  your  laft  affurance,  take  it  ever 
for  granted,  that  you  do  not  omit  writing 
upon  any  fcore  of  ceremony.  This  will  render 
your  filence,  at  lead  in  fome  degree,  lefs  irkfome 
:b  me  ;  when  I  do  not  think  it  the  effeft  of  my 
own  prbcraftination. — Mr.  Dodfley  had  fold  two 
thou/and  of  his  Fables  long  ago;  but  complained 
iliac  he  (hquld  kfe  thirty  pounds  by  my  neighbour 
Baikerville's  imprefllon  ;  and  that  he  fhould  not 
be  more  than  ten  pounds  gainer  upon  the 
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I  told  him  it  was  enough,  in  books  of  this  fort,  if 
the  firft  edition  paved  the  way  for  their  future 
eftablifhment  in  fchools.  And  furely  fo  it  is :  for 
a  book  of  this  kind,  once  eftabliftied,  becomes  an 
abfolute  eftate  for  many. years ;  and  brings  in  at- 
lead  as  certain  and  as  regular  returns.  I  would 
wifl}  him  to  give  the  polite  world  one  more 
edition  from  Bafkerville's  prefs ;  admitting  only 
a  neiv  fett  of  emblematical  top  and  tail-pieces  ; 
and  confining  thofe  empty  cuts  relating  to  each 
Fable  to  the  cheap  edition  which  he  prints  at 
London.  A  fecond  edition  of  this  latter  fort 
will  appear  in  a  little  time  ;  and  if  you  have  any 
improvements  to  propofe,  he  will  very  thank- 
fully receive  them.  Mr.  Spence  offers  him 
to  write  the  life  afrefli ;  and  Spence,  Burke, 
Lowth,  and  Mel  moth,  advife  him  to  difcard 
ftalicks.  I  confefs  he  has  ufed  them  to  a  very 
great  excefs,  but  yet  I  do  not  think  they  (hould 
be  utterly  difcardcd. 

I  DID  not  intend  that  Mr.  Davenport  fliould 
ever  hear  of  thofe  verfes  ;  and  how  he  came  to. 
do  fo,  is  pafl  my  comprehenfion.  He  fe,emed  to 
me  to  have  deferted  Worfield,  without  any_  in- 
tention to  return  arain.  I  therefore  meant  to 

Gf 

infcribe  them  under  my  own  Venus,  in  order  to 
afford  fome  novelty,  at  an  eafy  rate,  to  thofe  who 
are  curious  enough  to  repeat  their  vifus  here. 

Pray, 
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Pray,  if  you  fee  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Davenport,  pre- 
fent  my  beft  refpecls  to  them  ;  —  and  as  to  the 
verfes,  I  will  fend  you  a  copy  for  them,  if  you 
dejire  or  advife  fo  me  to  do. — Mr.  S  —  is  agree- 
able, not  void  of  learning,  has  fome  fmarmefs* 
but  little  tafte. — Mrs.  S —  has  much  of  the 
latter ;  and  perhaps  imagination,  which  makes 
a  part  of  tafte,  may  have  had  no  fmall  lhare  in 
converting  her  to  Popery.  —  Mr.  Powys  I  have 
almoft  forgot. —  You  are  ingenious  and  very 
inventive  in  regard  to  the  means  of  giving  your- 
felf  mortification.  I  dare  to  fay,  your  new  build- 
ing fuggefts  no  fuch  idea  as  you  conceive.  — » 
And  I  think  it  fufficient  in  a  parfonage-houfe,  if 
one  fees  detached  fpecimens  of  tafte  or  elegance, 
without  uniformity,  or  even  without  confiftency. 

I  DO  not  find  but  that  you  figure  among  the 
gentry  near  Bath.  Dr.  Charleton,  who  was 
here  yefterday  with  Sir  Francis  and  Mr.  Knight, 
gave  me  an  account  that  the  B—  of  G—  had 
been  to  pay  his  refpefts  to  you.  I  will  not  enter 
into  particulars,  but  would  wifh  you  to  culti- 
vate his  acquaintance. — I  {hewed  Sir  Francis  the 
dead  colouring  of  the  pi&ure  which  I  intend  to 
fend  to  you; — but  you  muft  know  that  Alcock 
is  the  mod  volatile  of  all  creatures  that  have 
not  wings.  By  way  of  improving  the  pi&ure 

I  meant 


LETTERS.  3*7 

I  meant  for  Dodfley,  he  has  made  it  infinitely 
lets  like,  and  yet  it  mufl  go  to  London  as  /V  M, 
for  God  knows  when  he  can  be  brought  to  alter 
it. 

I  ASKED  the  Doftor,  how  Mr.  Blackflone 
came  to  obtain  a  feat  in  Parliament ;  and  his  an- 
fwer  was,  "  The  King  infilled  on  it,  as  he  was  a 
"  man  of  learning  and  ingenuity." — The  enmity 
betwixt  LordL — n  and  Mr.  P — ,  I  find,  continues 
in  its  full  force ;  infomuch  that  my  Lord  is  to 
have  no  place  while  Mr.  P —  continues  in  the 
miniftry. —  My  Lord  B — Js  promotion  was,  it 
feems,  demanded  by  the  D.  of  N —  and  Mr. 
P — ,  as  they  would  not  be  expofed  to  bear  the 
blame,  while  he  was  the  chief  mover  behind  the 
curtain.  Thefe  little  particles  of  intelligence 

have,  I  believe,  Sir for  their  author. — 

I  was  told  by  another  politician,  the  fame  day, 
that  we  were  not  to  expeft  a  peace — that  the 
French,  who  might  give  up  the  Colonies,  would 
not  refign  the  Fifhery. 

MF  .  Knight,  his  mother  and  filler,  go  through 
Bath  to  Mr.  Bamfylde's  in  about  three  weeks, 
if  nothing  intervene.  I  am  teazed  greatly  to 
accompany  them,  — >  by  my  own  inclination^  I  can 
affure  you,  as  well  as  their  importunity.  I  do 
not  fay  I  will  not,  nor  muft  I  ever  promife  you 
beforehand  that  I  will.  I  have  good  reafons  to 

the 
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the  contrary.     They    have   fome   thoughts   of 
bringing  Dr.  Charleton  into  the  party. 

BELIEVE  me  ever  yours  and  Mrs.  Graves's* 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


CV.  To  the  fame,  on  the  intended  Publication 
of  his  Works. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Sept.  14,  1761. 

IO  UGHT  to  have  thanked  you  many  weeks 
ago*  for  a  very  long  and  entertaining  letter  ; 
the  length  of  which,  as  well  as  the  entertainment , 
was  increafed  by  a  Poftfcript  a  few  days  after. 
— But  as  the  Winter  is  with  me  a  dull  and  uni- 
form feafon,  fo  the  Summer  is  a  time  of  uni- 
verfal  diflipation  ;  and  very  happy  do  I  think 
niyfelf,  when,  after  a  continual  fucceilion  of 
company,  vifits  paid,  and  excurfions  taken,  I  can 
fit  down  in  peace  and  quietnefs,  to  attend  to  the 
buiinefs  of  correfpondence  and  friendihip.  Ei- 
ther reafon,  habit,  or  complexion  tells  me,  that 
I  am  never  otberwife  fo  properly  employed. 

THE  lafl  digreffion  I  made  was  to  the  concert 
at  Worcefler,  to  hear  The  Meffiah  well  per- 
formed j 
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Formed  ;  to  meet  a  number  of  faces  one  knows ; 
but  firfl,  and  principally,  to  vifit  your  brother, 
without  which  motive  I  had  not  gone.     In  the 
two  former  refpe&s,  the  journey  anfwered  my 
expectation  :  —  but,  alas !  your  brother  was  gone 
into  Herefordshire.     I,    however,   alighted  out 
of  the  chaife;  and  the  houfe-keeper  very  civilly 
iliewcd  me  his  delightful  parlour,  that  looks  in- 
to  the  meadows,   the  Prebend's  gardens,    and 
down   the  Severn    to  Malvcrn-hills.     A  more 
agreeable  town-houfe  cannot  poffibly  be  found, 
any  where.    Bur  I  regretted,  when  I  reached  the 
inn,  that  I  had  not  alked  to  fee  his  children  ;  for 
I  either  heard  them  up-flairs,  had  a  glimpfe  of 
them  at  the  window,  or  fancied,  to  a  degree  of 
conviftion,  that  they  were  moil  of  them  within 
the  houfe.     I  now  return  to  remark  upon  fome 
particulars  in  your  letter — I  believe  it  is  that 
indifference  you  complain  of,  which  is  the  grand 
detriment  to  genius  in  an  advanced  part  of  life. 
In  all  poetical  affairs,  we  are  too  apt  to  cry  out 
with  Pallas,  "  Non  eft  mihi  tibia  tanti."     And 
this  renders  all  our  efforts  tame,  profaic,  and  ju- 
dicious.    But  this  propenfity,  as  well  as  many- 
others,  we  fhould  guard  againft,  upon  the  ap- 
proach of  age  :  change  the  objeft  of  our  amufe- 
ments ;  cherifli  hopes,  well  or  ill-grounded,  of 
finding  that  pleafure  in  the  novelty  of  obje&s, 
which  we   have  not  found  in  any  individual. 
B  b  Thcfc 
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Thefe  are  the  means  of  preferring  our  viv 
a  fomewhat  longer  time  than  it  naturally  laits ; 
but  how  far  it  is  prudent  to  atracli  ourfelves  fo 
t.he  world  that  we  muft  leave,  is  a  point  which- 
v'ju  better  can  determine.  Refined  tafle,  as  it 
implies  a  love  of  phyfical  beauty,  has  this  ten- 
dency. 

THERE  is  nothing  can  be  more  rational  than 
what  you  fay  about  the  expediency  of  lofmg  no 
///?/.?,  if  I  mean  to  collect  and  publifh  what  I 
have  written.     You  are  indeed  very  partial  to 
my  abilities ;  but,  allowing  for  that,  what  you 
mention  coincides  with  what  I  have  thought  my- 
felf,  and  this  for  fome  years  part.  A  more  agree- 
able kind  of  djftrafiion  in  fummer,  and  an  in- 
different  ftate  of  health  and  fpirits  in  winter, 
have  hitherto  prevented  any  progrefs  in  the  cor- 
reftion  of  my  pieces.     To  thefe  I  might  add  a 
fi/fpcnce  about  the  compofitions,  and  the  manner, 
proper  for  publication.     I  am  now  moft  inclined 
to  make  a  collection  of  the  whole.    1  mean,  the 
beft  of  what  are  already  printed  or  in  Mf. ;  to 
publifn  them  by  fubfcription  in  a  large  quarto 
hzc  for  the  fake  of  profit ;  and  to  apologize  for 
this  method,  by  mentioning  the  expence  of  top 
and  tail-pieces,  with  which  I  mean  they  mall  be 
embdlifhed.     Some  of  thefe  (by  the  bye)  may  be 
taken  from  iny  farm,  the  reft  emblematical,  in 

an 
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an  eafy  and  carelefs,  but,  at  the  fame  time,  ele- 
gant manner.  I  fhould  think  the  inftance  of 
Mr.  Pope  might  render  this  method  not  difre- 
putable;  and  it  might  be  advertifed  (as  was  done 
by  Mr.  Spence),  that,  unlefs  a  certain  number 
were  fubfcribed  for,  the  whole  affair  mould  be 
no  farther  profecuted.  This  would  put  it  in  the 
way.  of  many  friends  to  ferve  me,  who  (I  flatter 
myfelf),  with  inclination,  efteemthemfelves  Void 
of  opportunity.  Let  me  beg  you  to  think  fe- 
rioufly  of  this,  as  well  as  of  a  general  title-page, 
before  you  write  again. 

THANK  you  kindly  for  all  the  little  diverting 
anecdotes  that  are  contained  in  your  letter.  I 
am  glad  to  hear  your  place  brings  you  company  ; 
partly,  as  it  tends  to  amufe  you ;  and  yet  more, 
as  it  tends  to  make  your  merit  more  confpicuous. 
You  and  I  have  led  a  life  of  total  difmterefT- 
ment.  Let  me  advife  you  to  feek  fome  advan- 
tage from  your  commerce  with  great  men,-— The 
boy,  who  was  here  with  you  and  Mrs.  Graves, 
was  here  lad  Friday  evening  with  a  Mr.  jolliife 
and  his  fon  ;  the  latter  of  whom  obferved  your 
name  upon  the  bench,  and  feemed  proud  to 
declare  that  he  was  once  your  fchool-fellow. 
Mr.  Stratford  (to  whom  I  had  written  about 
ibme  gold-fifhes)  fays  in  his  anfwer,  "  I  .had  the 
"  pleafure  from  Baih  of  waiting  upon  Mr. 
B  b  2  ?  G— , 
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"  G — ,  and  was  as  much  fatisfied  with  the 
"  nimiature  beauties  of  his  place,  as  with  the 
"  polite  reception  I  met  with  from  the  owner." 
If  you  have  an  opportunity,  you  will  oblige  me 
by  prefenting  my  compliments  to  that  gentleman. 
— *  I  met  Dr.  Charhcn  at  Worcefler,  who  (lands 
high  in  my  efteem.  —  The  account  of  Gothic 
archite&ure,  &c.  is  curious  ;  but  I  have  found 
it  in  Dr.  Warburton's  edition  of  Pope.  —  I  in- 
clole  the  verfes  on  the  Venus  de  Medicis.  —  I 
told  you  before  my  intentions,  &c.  concerning 
them  ;  and  iincc,  I  hear  that  they  have  appeared 
in  fome  one  of  the  Magazines — through  Dod- 
fley's  or  Percy's  means,  for  I  furely  gave  a  copy 
to  nobody  beiides  —  and  thofe  copies  muft  be 
much  imperfect. — My  picture  fliall  be  fent  you  as 
foonas  lean  pofliblyget  Alcock  over,  who  has  pro- 
mifed  to  come  every  week  for  thefe  three  months 

paft.     I  believe  he  will  come  foon. 1  did 

not  know  of  Mr.  Warton's  compliment ;  but  he 
is  very  obliging  to  me  on  all  occafions,  and  fends 
me  all  that  he  publiihes  —  I  have  not  yet  read 
Dr.  Robinfon's  Hiftory,  to  my  fhame  be  it 
fpoken,  though  I  have  the  honour  to  know  the 
author.  —  I  hope  the  King  will  oblige  the  Irifh 
Peers  with  a  place  in  the  proceffion,  as  that 
people  feems  greatly  out  of  temper  ;  and,  I  fear, 
not  without  fome  reafon. 

f  I  SEE 
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I  SEE  ray  friend  Dodfley  has'/rf  off  his  little 
fyulb  upon  the  marriage,  in  the  Chronicle.  "  The 
"  King  fought  a  partner,"  &c.  and  lad  night 
was  brought  me,  from  Bafkerville's  prefs,  on 
the  fame  occafion,  very  pojnpoujly  printed,  the 
mod  defpicable  Grub-dreet  1  ever  faw. 

I  HAVE  made  fome  little  improvements  about 
my  place ;  have  taken  away  the  wall  in  front, 
and  made  a  handfome  ring ;  have  extended  my 
path,  in  one  piece  of  ground,  greatly  for  the 
better  —  but  the  grand  water  in  the  valley  will 
make  no  figure  till  next  fpring. 

t  HAVE  alfo  aflifted  my  friend  Hull  the  co- 
median in  altering  the  Tragedy  of  Rofamond  ; 
had  it  brought  upon  the  ftage  to  a  full  houfe 
at  Birmingham,  where  it  was  very  well  received; 
put  Hull  into  a  way  of  making  an  indireft  com- 
pliment to  the  prefent  King  in  the  ten  lad  lines 
of  his  Epilogue,  which  was  followed  by  "  God 
"  fave  great  George,"  £c.  in  a  full  chorus  of 
the  audience  and  a&ors  drawn  out  abread  upon 
the  dage. 

SINCE  this,  there  has  been  depofited  in  my 

hands  a  large  collection  of  Poetry,  by  a  Mifs 

Wheatly  of  Walfall :  many  of  the  pieces  writ- 

B  b  2  ten 


374      MR.    S  HEN  STONE'S 

ten  in  an  excellent  and  truly  claffical  flyle  ; 
fimple,  fentimental,  harmonious,  and  more  cor- 
re&  than  I  almoft  ever  faw  written  by  a  lady. 
They  will  be  publifhed,  I  believe,  by  fubfcrip- 
tion,  under  the  patronage  of  Lord  Dartmouth. 

BUT  nothing  in  the  poetical  way  has  pleafed 
me  better  than  a  compliment  which  I  received 
about  nine  days  ago  by  the  poll,  under  the 
feigned  name  Cotfivouldia.  —  She  muft  be  fome 
Gloufterlhire  lady  that  has  feen  the  place ;  as 
{he  raifes  up  a  Fairy  in  my  grove,  into  whofe 
mouth  fhe  puts  the  compliment.  It  feems  written 
by  fomebody  of  fafhion  by  the  ftyle.  —  Can  you 
form  any  conje&ure  ? 

THERE  was  a  Mr.  Freeman  of  Betftow  (or 
fome  fuch  name)  with  two  or  three  ladies  in  a 
coach  and  fix  that  were  here  not  long  before  ; 
a.  very  genteel  and  polite  young  man. 

I  REALLY  know  not  how  to  flop,  when  I  be- 
gin a  letter  to  you ;  and  it  is  one  reafon  why  I 
look  upon  the  talk  as  too  confiderable  to  be-  un- 
dertaken at  all  times.  Pray  write  foon,  and  be- 
lle ye  me  wholly  yours  and  Mrs.  Graves's. 

W.  SHENSTONE. 
CVL  To 
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; 

To  the  fame,  fuggefting  to  him  a  Subject- 
for  Poetry. 


The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  May  20,  176?.. 

I  FIND  you  will  not  write,  unlefs  I  give  a  re- 
gular anfwer  to  your  letters  ;  and  yet,  God 
knows,  I  have  a  better  excufe  for  my  delay, 
than  I  wifh  my  friend  to  have  for  his  punftilio  — 
I  mean,  indifpofition.  —  Whence  it  has  hap- 
pened, I  cannot  fay,  unlefs  I  may  blame  thefe 
continual  eafl  winds  4  but  I  have  fullered  more 
from  the  fmiles  of  fpring,  than  I  have  really 
done  from  the  frowns  of  winter. 

HAVING  premifed  thus  much,  I  lay  your  let- 
ter before  me.  The  expence  of  priming  a 
flieet  of  thofe  commendatory  verfes  at  a  com- 
mon prefs  is  eighteen  {hillings  ;  and  at  Baiker- 
ville's  about  three  pounds,  ten  (hillings  :  nor  do 
I  mean  any  decorations,  unlefs  perhaps  "  The 
"  King-fiPaer,"  or  "  View;of  my  Grove,"  which 
you'  know,  I  have  engraven  ready  to  my  hands* 
So  you  fee  that  this  offering  to  vanity  is  not 
likely  to  be  the  mod  expenfive. 

I  WISH  yon  had  beftowed  fomewhat  more  at- 

tention upon  the  title  ;  in  which  cafe,  I  really 

B  i)  4  believe 
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believe  the  job  had  been  executed  long  ago. 
Pray  be  fo  kind  as  to  re-conildcr  it. — Is  not 
*'  The  Garland  of  Friendfhip"  a  little  too 
quaint  ?  for  that,  as  I  remember,  was  what  I 
propofed. — The  motto  which  you  propofed  was 
a  very  good  one  ;  and  I  think  alfo,  that  the 
addition  of  the  next  line  would  be  an  improve- 
ment to  it ;  "  et  ifti  errori,  nomen  virtus  pofu- 
"  iflet  honeftnm."  But  I  do  not  love  double 
mottoes ;  fo,  if  I  admit  this,  \  muft  exclude  what 
I  propofed  ;  which,  to  fpeak  the  truth,  was  of 
my  own  invention. 

THE  cuftom  of  prefixing  commendatory  verfes 
to  collections  of  poetry  is  now  feemingly  grown 
obfolete.  Befides,  in  my  cafe,  they  would  only 
fhew,  that  I  had  taken  up  more  fame  than  my 
funds  would  anfwer.  I  return  you  many  thanks 
for  your  poetical  benevolence  ;  but  why  do  you 
mention  it  under  the  name  of  Epigram  ?  I  do 
not  even  chufe  that  it  fhould  have  the  air  of 
Jlmilc  ii  ora  the  beginning  : 

"  Lo  the  tall  youth,  by  partial  fate's  decree, 
"  To  affluence  born,  and  frpm  reilraint  fet  free  ; 
"  How  pleafed  he,  &c." 

I  HAVE  taken  this  and  feme  other  liberties 
with  it,  and  fhall  infert  it  among  the  red  ;  un- 
lefs  you  chufe  to  redeem  it,  with  fomething  more 

to, 
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to  your  fatisfaftion ;  for,  to  fpeak  with  frank- 
nefs,  I  think  it  better  calculated  to  do  me  ho- 
nour than  yourfelf\  though  I  could  efteem  it 
good,  if  it  came  from  a  perfon  whofe  abilities  I 
refpefted  lefs  than  yours.  There  is  a  fubjeft 
here,  which  I  would  recommend  to  you,  if  by 
fo  doing  I  fliould  lay  you  under  no  reftraint. 
It  is  my  principal  cafcade.  Its  appearance  well 
refembles  the  playfulnefs  of  infancy ;  Skipping 
from  fide  to  fide,  with  a  thoufand  antic  motions, 
that  anfwer  no  other  purpofe  than  the  mere 
amufement  of  the  proprietor.  —  Other  fimili- 
tudes,  &c.  would  here  occur  ; 

"  Cui    enlm   nafcenti  faciles   arriferunt  Mufce, 
"  &c." 

It  then  proceeds  -a  few  hundred  yards,  where  it 
rolls  andyftYj1  iron  for  manufa&ures  of  all  kinds; 
refembling  the  graver  toils  of  manhood,  either 
in  acquiring  money,  or  furnifhing  the  conve- 
niencies,  comforts,  or  .ornaments  of  life :  and, 
in  this  manner,  it  proceeds  under  the  name  of 
The  Stour,  fupplying  works  for  carting,  forg- 
ing, and  fhaping  iron,  for  every  civil  or  mili- 
tary purpofe.  Perhaps  you  may  not  know 
that  my  rills  are  the  principal  fources  of  this 
river;  or  that  this  river  fupplies  more  iron- 
works than  almoft  any  fmgle  river  in  the  king- 
jlom  :  for  fo  my  friend  Mr,  Knight  told  me. 

THE 
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THE  Mr.  D —  yon  enquire  after,  and  who 
wrote  the  be/I  addrefs  Sir  Robert  Walpole  ever 
received,  is  Mr.  Dodington. — Did  I  never  fend 
you  a  lift  of  all  the  concealed  names  in  that 
Mifcellany  ? — I  began  to  tranfcribe  one  from 
my  own  fet ;  but  find  one  part  of  my  lift  is  loft  ; 
I  however  fend  it,  and  will  piece  it  out  when 
I  find  an  opportunity  ;  as  I  purpofe  alfo  to  give 
you  fome  account  of  our  feveral  merits  in  Dod- 
f!ey*s  Fables..  By  the  way,  do  not  the  verfes 
to  Dr.  Cornwallis  (now  Biftiop)  affeft  you  fen- 
fibly,  vol.  VI.  p.  158? — they  do  me,  whenever 
I  read  them ;  and  I  cannot  help  applying  them 
to  myfelf.  1  feel  fomewhat  of  the  fame  fenfation 
when  I  read  "  The  Letters  of  Henry  and  Fran- 
"  CCG  ;"  in  which  (from  felf-partiality,  no  doubt) 
1  find  myfelf  extremely  like  Heary. 

PRAT  let  me  hear,  if  you  pleafe,  of  Mr. 
Davenport. — I  wifh  I  had  learnt  to  draw  well 
in  early  life. — It  would  have  given  me  fome 
very  great  advantages.  Let  me  hear  alfo  much 
of  Mr.  Melmoth,  who,  I  prefume,  has  left  you 
long  before  this  time.  I  did  once  defign  to  have 
fent  you  down  my  propofals  for  a  fubfcription, 
and  requefted  the  favour  of  you  two  to  fettle 
them  finally,  without  any  further  reference  to 
niyfelf ;  but  my  head  and  fpirits  have  been  too 

bad 
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bad  to  undertake  even  a  common  letter. — What 
think  you  of  Dr.  Lowth's  Grammar  ? — Livie  met 
him  at  Mr.  Dodfley's,  and  fays,  he  is  well  pleafed 
with  our  frontifpiece,  &c.  to  Horace.  Livie 
could  not  prefent  his  book  to  Lord  Bute,  himfelf, 
on  account  of  my  Lord's  indifpoiition.  Mr. 
Dalton  (Dr.  Dalton's  brother),  who  teaches  the 
King  to  draw,  prefented  it.  It  feems,  this  Dr. 
Dalton  (who  gave  the  drawing  of  Lord  Bute's 
arms)  has  lodgings  in  the  palace,  and  fees  the 
King  every  day.  While  Livie  was  with  him, 
word  came  that  the  King  was  coming  into  his 
room ;  upon  which,  Livie  was  fent  out  another 
way. — The  King  aiked  Dalton,  whom  he  had 
with  him  ? — -and  was  anfwered,  an  editor  of  Ho- 
race, who  had  infcribed  it  to  Lord  Bute. — Dal- 
ton is  to  prefent  a  copy  to  the  King. 

• 

I  INCLOSE  to  you  a  fpecimen  of  the  deco- 
rated parts  of  Horace,  with  the  frontifpiece. — 
The  book  will  be  publimed  in  a  month's  time, 
when  I  mean  you  a  copy  from  thofe  that  are  al- 
lotted to  me. 

MY  Lord  Bute's  arms  are  unexceptionably 
well-finifhed. — The  other  plates,  either  through 
negligence,  or  the  wilfulnefs  of  the  defigner 
and  engraver,  '  me  infinite  trouble 

and  vexation      .  .vith  about  two-thirds 

of 


3So      MR.    SH  ENS  TONE'S 

of  my  direaions  obferved,  they  will,  I  hope, 
afford  you  fome  pleafure  ;  and  difcover  fome- 
what  more  beauty  and/pint  than  one  commonly 
finds  in  fuch  defigns. — Send  me  your  remarks 
very  particularly,  I  befeech  you, 

W.  S, 


CVII.  To  the  fame. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Graves,  Nov.  20,  1762. 

» 

IO  I  really  owe  you  an  apology  ?  you  who 
are   embarrafied  with  fuch  a  number  of 
momentous  concerns,    as   hardly   allow    a   fair 
rrial  to  letters  of  mere  amuU...ient?    Alas!     I 
r.annot  fhelter  my  long  filence  under  a  fuppofi- 
tion  of  this  kind.  I  believe,  I  even  hope,  that  you 
have  difapproved  my  long  negleft ;  as  I  can  very 
faithfully  affure  you,  I  have  repeatedly  done, 
m-jfclf.     There   are   certain   times  and   feafons 
•when  I  have  not  either  the  power  or  the  'will  to 
write  :  as  Hannibal  faid  about  attacking  Rome, 
"  quandoque  mentem  non  dari,  quandoque  po- 
"  teflatem."  This  being  an  intellectual  kind  of  /?- 
fhargy,  it  would  have  been  at  leaf!  a  friendly  office, 
if  you  had  roused  me,  as  you  might  have  done,  by 

a  fu- 
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a  fupernumerary  letter.  I  never  receive  a  line 
from  you,  but  I  feel  an  almoitirrefiftible  propen- 
ficy  to  aniwer  it  that  very  inftant.  Impediments 
fometimes  occur;  and,  that  inftant  being  negle&ed, 
matter  is  accumulated  for  a  longer  letter  than  I 
am  always  refolute  enough  to  undertake  :  at 
the  fame  time,  I  can  never  content  myfelf  with 
uttering  one  half  of  what  I  have  to  fay. — Pray  is 
not  that  good  fort  of  man,  to  whom  you  allude,  a 
Mr.  K —  ?  Let  him  be  ever  fo  good  a  fort  of 
man  in  the  common  eftimation,  I  dare  aver 
him  to  be  neither  an  ingenious  perfon  nor  a 
candid  critic.  There  may  be  fifty  or  more  pre- 
ferable readings  to  what  are  received  in  this  new 
Horace ;  yet  he  will  find  a  better  text  there, 
upon  the  whole,  than  in  any  one  edition  before 
extant.  As  to  the  beauty  of  type  and  p?-efs-ivork, 
it  is  too  obvious  to  need  vindication.  The  ac- 
curacy of  the  latter  almoft  exceeds  what  was 
ever  found  in  any  other  book.  Then  as  to  the 
frontifpiece,  it  is,  I  think,  much  fuperior  to  fuch 
as  ordinarily  occur ;  the  fubjcft  animated,  and 
well-chofen  ;  and  the  execution  very  commenda- 
ble :  at  lead,  if"  we  allow  for  the  nice  touches 
which  it  required,  and  the  uncommon  difficulty  of 
getting  any  thing  of  this  kind  done  to  one's 
di  re&ion. 

MR.  Walpole  is  a  lively  and  ingentons  -wri- 
ter j  not  always  accurate  in  his  determinations., 

and 
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and  much  lefs  fo  in  his  language :  too  often  led 
away,  by  a  defire  of  routing  prejudices  and  de- 
ftroying  giants.  And  yet  there  is  no  province 
wherein  he  appears  to  more  advantage,  in  ge- 
nera/, than  in  throwing  new  light  upon  Cha- 
rafters  in  Britifh  Hiftory.  I  wifli  he  would  com- 
pofe  a  regular  work,  making  this  his  principal 
point.  He  has,  with  great  labour,  in  his  Book 
of  Painters,  recorded  matters  of  little  impor- 
tance, relative  to  people  that  were  of  lefs.  I 
have  a  right  to  be  fevere,  for  his  volumes  coil 
me  above  thirty  {hillings ;  yet,  where  he  drops 
the  antiquarian  in  them,  his  remarks  are  ftriking, 
and  worth  perufal. — I  have  fent  for  "  Gelner's 
"  Rural  Poems,"  and  intend  to  fee  "  The  Death 
*'  of  Abel ;"  though  I  expect  to  find  fmall  plea- 
fure  in  this  poetical  profe,  unlefs  exquifuely  well- 
tuned. — Thank  you  for  the  anecdote  of  Lord 
Courteney  :  a  thoufand  fuch  fort  of  things,  that 
engage  the  public  attention,  are  never  capable 
of  penetrating  the  depth  of  my  retirement. 

MR.  Melmoth  you  will  probably  fee  often,  as 
be  intends  to  make  Bath  his  place  of  refidence. 
The  Qmphale  you  fent  me  is  a  mod  excellent 
figure,  and  I  flaall  wilh  much  to  get  a  good  caft 
of  it ;  at  leaft,  when  I  am  able  to  afford  it. — 
When  I  write  again,  I  will  give  you  the.  beft 
account  I  can  of  my  Jhart  in  Dodfley's  new 
'  6  Fables; 
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Fables;  though   ic  will   be  no   eafy  matter  to 
of  it,  with  any  precifion. 


I 

AND  now,  I  think,  I  have  fpoke  to  moftof  the 

articles  in  your  lad  letter.  —  Mr.  Dodfley,  who 
fays  he  vifited  you,  would  acquaint  you  how  we 
divided  our  time  whilfl  he  was  here,  into  two 
principal  parts,    "  1'un  a.  dormir,  1'autre  a  ne 
"  rien   faire."     Yet  we    paid  our  devoirs  to  a 
good  deal  of  genteel  company  ;  of  which  this 
feafcn  has  afforded   me  at  leaft  an  equal  fliare 
with  any  that  went  before.     I  will  particularize 
a  few  ;  opening  the  lift  with  no  lefs  perfonages 
than  the  Duke  and  Dutchefs  of  Richmond  —  Mr. 
Walfli,  Member  for  Worcefter  —  Earl  of  Bath 
with  Dr.  Monfon,  Mrs.  Montague  (who  wrote 
the  three  laii  Dialogues  printed  with  Lord  Lyttel- 
ton's),  and   other  company,  from  Hagley  —  Sir 
Richard  Afhley  —  Mr.  Mordaunt  —  Dr.  Charlton 
with  Mr.  Knight  —  Earl  and  Countefs  of  North- 
ampton —  Mr.    Amyand  —  Lord    Plymouth   and 
Sir   Harry  Parker  —  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morrice  of 
Percefield  —  Lord    Mansfield   with   Mr.   Baron 
Smythe,  Lord  Dartmouth   and  Mr.  Talbot  — 
Marquis  of  Taviftock  and  Earl  of  OfTory  —  your 
nephew  Mr.   Graves,  with   Mr.    Hopton    and 
one  of  the  fenior  Proctors  of  Oxford  —  Lord  and 
Lady  Dacre  —  Baron  Pleffcn,  Gentleman  of  die 

J 

Bedchamber  to  the  Sing  of  Denmark,  with  Mr. 

,-f 
Wendt 
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Wench  his  Tutor — Lord  and  Lady  Vernon  of 
Sudbury,   with  his    children,  Sir  Charles  and 
Lady  Tynte,  and  Mr.  Garrick's  brother — Mr. 
and    Mrs.     Melmoth — Colonel     James — Lady 
Ward  and   Lady  Uill,  with  Mifs  Wrottefley, 
Mifs  Pigott,  Sec. — Lord  Lyttelton,  Mr.  Lyttel- 
ton,  and  Mr.  Ruft — Lord  and  Lady  Dartmouth 
with  Lord   and  Lady  Willoughby  de  Broke — 
Mr.  Anibn  of  Shuckburgh  with  Mr.  Stuart  the 
painter  and  publifher  of    "  Athenian  Ruins" — 
Mr.  Pepys  and  Sir  W.  Wheeler's  fon,  Mr.  Pitt's 
nephew,     8cc. — Colonel   Bamfylde    with    Mr. 
Knight's  Family,  £c.  £c.     I  did  not  imagine  my 
lift  would  have  engrofled  fo  much  of  my  paper, 
and  have  fo  little  room  to  fpeak  about  the  indi- 
Tiduals. — Lord  M —  appeared  to  me  rather  a 
man  of  ivit  than  a  wan  of  tafte  \  Baron  Smythe, 
the  reverfe — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morrice,  extremely 
polite  and  agreeable  people,  invited  me  prefling- 
ly  to  their  habitation ;  I  could  not  help  reflefting 
on  the  fingular  happinefs  of  Mr.  Morrice,  to  be 
poffeffed  at  once  of  a  large  fortune,  one  of  the 
fined  fituations  in  England,  and  a  wife  whofe 
tafte  for  rural  iujrrovements  appears  even  fupe- 
rior  to  his  own  ;    at  lenft,  if  the  beauty  of  her 
perfon  did  not  impofe  upon  my  judgement.  There 
are  many  others  whom  I  would  diftinguilh,  if 
my  time  or  paper  would  permit. — I  fuppofe  that 
you  and  Mr.  Dodfley  would  be  mighty  unani- 
mous 
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mous  with  regard  to  the  propriety  of  fetting  my 
fubfcription  on  foot — I  do  not  difpute  any  of 
your  arguments— they  tally  exaftly  with  my  own 
Opinion  ;  at  leaft,  allowing  for  the  higher  idea 
you  have  of  my  pieces  than  they  deferve — the 
truth  is,  that  I  have  deferred  the  publication  too 
long  already — till  many  of  the  compositions  will 
not  appear  to  the  fame  advantage  as  before  :  and 
till  I  have  not  half  the  power  that  I  had  formerly, 
to  improve  them.  When  I  am  low-fpiritcd,  I 
almoft  ihudder  at  this  tremendous  contraft  with 
the  publick  ;  when  my  fpirits  are  elevated,  I  fee 
the  neceflity  that  you  do,  of  not  lofing  a  moment's 
time — were  you  here  a  week,  you  would  put  the 
matter  upon  a  footing  that  was  unalterable— 
would  to  God  you  were  here,  or  any  one  like 
you  !  however,  it  is  probable  you  \v\\\  foo?i  hear 
from  me  again  upon  this  very  fubjeft — I  know 
this,  that,  if  I  print  at  all,  the  fubfcription  is  by 
no  means  to  be  neglefted  this  prefent  winter.—* 
I  have  feen  our  friend  Dr.  Charlton  many 
times  this  feafon ;  at  The  Leafowes ;  at  Mr. 
Knight's  ;  at  his  own  houfe  ;  and  at  my  Lord 
Foley's.  This  vifit  to  my  Lord  Foley's  was  per- 
formed about  three  weeks  ago.  I  went  with 
young  Knight  j  and  the  company  of  the  Do&or 
and  Sir  Francis  Charleton  took  off  all  reftraint, 
and  made  the  vifit  perfe&ly  agreeable.  My 
Lord's  behaviour  was  entirely  free  and  hofpita- 
C  c  ble ; 
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ble  ;  and  his  converfation  lively  and  entertain- 
ing— I  muft  confefs,  far  beyond  the  idea  which 
I  have  been  taught  to  conceive  of  him. — His 
table,  the  moil  magnificent,  I  believe,  of  any 
Nobleman's  for  thirty  miles  round — His  park, 
and  Woobery-hill  adjacent,  afford  views  that 
are  cither  exteniive,  wild,  beautiful,  or  grand. 
The  portico  before  his  lodge  deferves  particular 
notice — his  hcufe  large,  and  commodious,  and 
well  furmfned  ;  but  icarce  any  of  the  rooms  high 
enough  to  ftand  Che  .tefl  of  modern  criticitiru 
But  what  flrikes  more  than  all  the  reft,  is  the 
magnificence  of  his  Chapel — which  however  I 

o  A 

cannot  flay  to  defcribe  j  for  I,  this  very  moment, 
receive  your  letter. — After  having  written  fo 
much  before,  I  can  only  touch  upon  fome  few 
particulars. — I  believe,my  fcheme  of  publication 
will  proceed  in  a  little  time,  and  that  you  will 
foon  hear  from  me  again. — If  you  can  poffibly 
excufe  me  taMr.  Davenport,  and  keep  me  well 
v/ith  him  for  a  week  or  fortnight,  1  will  not  fail 
to  write  him  a  refpeclful  letter — I  am  truly 
ufhamed  of  my  neglect ;  but  have  written  more 

letters  within  this   week  than  I  have  done  for  a 

^ 

quarter  of  a  year  before. — That  there  is  a  fac- 
tion forming  againft  LordB — ,1  readily  believe. — 
The  war  may  fait  the  mercantile  world  ;  and 'the 
City  of  London  has  generally  the  art  to  reprefent 
the  landed  and  trading  intereft  as  prerifefy  the 

fame 
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fume  thing — But  I  think  there  is  a  very  material 
difference  ;  which  it  would  be  no  way  difficult  to 
demonflrate-  at  leaft  I  am  one  that  cry  out, 

u  Nulla  falus  bello;  pacem  te  pofcimus  omnes!" 

I  am  quite  unacquainted  with  the   affair  relating 
to  Colonel  Wilkes  and  Lord  Bute's  fon. — And 
now  (though  I  mean  to  write  again  foon)  I  will 
releafe  you  from  this  unpleafmg  fcrawl. — I  beg 
however  that  you  would  not  fail  to  write  to  me 
direttly,   if  you  can  find  leifure  ;    being  quite 
impatient  to    converfe  with    you,  after  fucli  a 
chafm  in  our  correfpondence  ;    and  being,  with 
unvariable  affe&ion,  my  dear  friend,   for  ever 
yours. — Pray  my  belt  refpefts  to  Mrs.  Graves. 

W.  SKENSTONE. 

MY  friend  Dr.  Grainger  has  written  a  Poem, 

in  blank  verfe,  which  he  calls  "  The  Sugar- 

"  Cane." — It  is  divided  into  four    books — and 

is  capable  of  being  rendered  a  good  Poem.     My 

friend  Jago  has  written  another  Poem,  in  blank 

verfe  alfo,  which  he  calls  "  Edge-hill  ."--It  is 

defcriptive  chiefly  of  the  profpeft— -but  admits  an 

account  of  the  fgbt  there,  and  many  little  tales 

and  epifodes-,    with     compliments   alfo  to   the 

gentry  of  War  wick  {hi  re.— I;  lies  now  upon  my 

C  *  2  CVIII.  To 
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CVIIL  To  Mr*  Jago. 

My  clear  friend,  i~6i. 

A  THOUSAND  thanks  to  you  for  the 
very  obliging  and  humorous  Poem  which 
you  are  fo  kind  to  fend  me.  I  really  think  it 
\cry  ingenious,  and,  upon  the  whole,  extremely 
correct ;  although  I  have  taken  the  liberty  of 
propoiing  one  or  two  hints  for  farther  improve- 
ment. The  relation  that  it  bears  tome  and  my 
place  may  tend  to  prejudice  my  judgement ;  but 
I  cannot  conceive  that  it  requires  aught  befide 
Impartiality -,  to  relifh  the  beauties  of  this  Poem. 
I  beg  I  may  receive  a  fair  copy  in  your  own 
hand,  as  foon  as  poffible  ;  and  I  will  confider,  in 
the  mean  time,  how  to  fhew  it  to  the  publick  in 
the  moll  advantageous  manner.  It  certainly 
does  me  honour :  as  things  are  at  prefent  circum- 
ihmced,  it  may  tend  to  do  me  good;  which  I  am 
very  fure  you  would  be  glad  to  fee.  I  am  a 
little  afliamed  to  be  fo  much  behind-hand  with 
you,  in  favours  of  this  and  other  kinds :  but  I 
live  in  hopes  there  may  come  a  day,  when  I  fhall 
find  occafion  to  exprefs  my  gratitude.  The 
piftures  you  fent  arrived  fafe  on  Thurfday; 
and  have  been  fmce  cleaned,  and  put  up  in  their 
places.  I  cannot  enter  upon  this  fubject  now; 

finding 
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finding  it  almofl  fix  o'clock  at  night,  and  having 
juft  received  a  letter  from  Mr.  Dodflcy,  whjch 
he  requires  me  to  anfwer  by  return  of  pod,  It 
relates  to  thejtbtmt  mentioned  in  his  laft,  which 
is  intended  for  my  emolument ;  but  which  I  mud 
not  expe<ft  to  fucceed,  without  confiderable  mor- 
tification. This  inter  ?:os.—~ You  mud  by  no 
means  lay  afide  the  thoughts  of  perfecting  Edgf- 
hill,  at  your  leifure.  It  is  poilible  that,  in  order 
to  keep  clear  of  flattery,  I  have  faid  lefs  in  its 
favour  than  I  really  ought — but  I  never  confidered 
it  otherwife  than  as  a  Poem  which  it  was  very 
advifeable  for  you  to  compleat,  knftjttti/b.  I  am 
now  to  defire  my  bed  refpe&s  to  Mrs.  Jago,  and 
to  bid  you  an  afMionate  adieu. 

(t  Tu    comes   antiquus !    tu   primis  jvm6ius  ab 
«  annis !" 

I  AM,  my  dear  friend  !    ever  yours,  with  the 
trued  efteem, 

Dec.  18,  1762.  W.  SIIENSTONE. 
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CIX.  To  SHERRINGTON  DAVENPORT,  Efqj 

The  Leafowes? 

Dear  Sir,  Jan.  4,  1763. 

MR.  G  —  tells  me,  that  you  have  done  me 
_         the  honour  to  lay  fome  flrefs  upon  re- 
ceiving  a  letter  from  me.     Alas !    it   muft  be 
owing  purely  to  your  benevolence,  which  makes 
you  wiih  to  hear  of  an  abfent  friend,  and  not 
to  any  expectations  you  can  reasonably  form  of 
entertainment  from  his  pen.     The  long   letter 
•with  \vhich  you  favoured  me  was  fo  very  lively 
as  well  as  ingenious,  that  I  defpaired  of  draw- 
jug  from  my  fountains  the  vivacity  you  do  from 
the  Bath  waters.     But,  be  this  as  it  will,  the 
vein  of  friendfhip  that  runs  through  your  letter 
demands  my  ampleft  acknowledgements  ;  and  if 
yyou  will  accept  of  fuch  returns,  I  prpmife  they 
will  be  as  hearty  as  they  are  inftpid. 

I  AC  KEF.  with  you,  that  the  firil  failles  of 
imagination  will  generally  prove  the  molt 
fprightly  ;  and  that  they  will  often  comprehend 
the  principal  features  of  a  fubjec~h  They  are 
of  the  nature  of  dead-colouring  in  a  portrait ; 
which  one  fometimes  thinks  move  fpirited  than 
the  fame  performance  when  finiflied.  And  yet 

a  good 
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a  good  painter  will  not  hurt  a  portrait  by  the 
iubfequent  labour  he  beftows  upon  it,  nor  will 
i\  good  writer  injure  his  piece  by  the  pains  he 
takes  to  round  and  perfect  it.     Itmuft  be  forne 
defeat  in  the  tafte  of  either  that  makes  his  dili- 
gence   detrimental,    or    gives    occafion    for   a 
ftander-by  to  cry  out,  "  Manura  de  tabula."     I 
believe  it  will   appear  upon  examination,  that 
works  which  coil  mo  ft   labour  have  generally 
been  thought  the  eqfieft  and  pleafed  the  longejl. 
One  cannot,  however,  deny  that  there  is  a  fort 
of  pcrfons  formed  by  nature  for  Jhooting-jlyincr 
(which,  by  the  way,  I  could  never  do)>  and  that 
their  fallies  of  imagination  are  what  they  can 
hardly  improve  by  any  future  pains.     Thefe 
may  be  called  men  of  wit  and  fire,  but  it  is  the 
union   of  tafte  with  thefe  that  conftitutes  fine 
writing.     True  tafte  will  never  ftiffen  or  over- 
charge any  performance;  it  will  rather  be  em- 
ployed to  fmooth,  fmiplify,  and  give  that  eafe 
on  which  grace  depends.     One  can  as  little  deny 
that  there  are  kinds   of  writing  which  have  a 
better   chance  than  others  to  fticceed  without 
much  labour,  which  ftart  forth  mature  at/r/r, 
as  Pallas  did  from  the  brain  of  Jupiter.   Works1 
of  humour  arc  often  of   this  fort  ;    and  theje 
are  many  inftances  in  Butler's  Hudibras.     Yet  I 
think  the  humour  of  Swift  was  greatly  owing  to 
a  judicious  rcvifal.     Pardon  me,  my  dear  friend, 
C  c  4  fo? 
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for  this  tedious  difculTion,  which  you  little 
thought  of  bringing  upon  yourfelf  by  the 
pbliging  hint  you  gave  concerning  thofe  verfes 
upon  Venus.  I  do  acknowledge  that  an  addi- 
tional ftanza  there,  containing  a  reflexion  on 
Chinefe  architecture,  were  better  laid  afide.  It 
ieemed  to  me  one  of  the  "  fplendida  peccata," 
that  might  be  a  little  popular  at  this  time ;  and 
has,  therefore,  for  this  feafon,  appeared  on  a, 
board  by  the  fide  of  the  Venus.  We,  who  can- 
not erect  frelh  temples,  or  even  add  a  new  gar- 
den-feat every  fpring,  are  obliged  to  make  the 
mod  we  can  of  a  new  and  tolerable  copy  of 
verfes,  that  cods  us  thought  indead  of  money ; 
and  even  at  a  pinch  to  piece  out  a  dull  fcpnc 
with  duller  poetry :  how  elfe  could  I  keep  my 
place  in  countenance,  fo  near  the  pompous  piles 
of  Hagley?  And  yet  there  are  ftwfafiionabte 
vifitaius  that  dp  not  fhcw  an  affection  for  the 
little  Amorct,  as  much  au  they  admire  the 
ilately  SacharilTa  —  "  plcrumque  gratis  dhiti- 
"  bus  vices."  I  have  often  cqnlldered  why  thofe 
poiTeiTed  of  palaces  yet  edeem  a  root-houfe  or  a 
cottage  as  a  detireable  object  in  their  gardens.— 
Is  it  not  from  having  experienced  the  imperfec- 
tion cf  happinefs  in  higher  life,  that  they  are 
led  to  conceive  it  more  compleat  beneath  a  roof 
of  draw  ;  where,  perhaps,  it  may  really  be  as 
defective  as  in  the  apartments  of  a  King  or  a 

Minifter  ? 


L    E    T    T    E    R  S.  39B 

Minifter  ? — A  thoufand  thanks  to  you  and  Mrs. 
Pavenport  for  the  accommodations  you  fo  kind- 
ly offer  me.  Experience  will  no  more  fuffer  nie 
to  queftion  the  cordiality  than  the  politenefs  of 
your  reception.  What  an  amufmg  pifture  have 
you  given  of  Bath  !  pleafures  carried  tq  the 
utmoft  height,  and  opiates  ready  when  one  is 
cloyed  with  pleafures!  And  yet,  let  me  confefs  q, 
truth,  you  have  lightly  touched  upon  thofe  very 
articles,  which  would  prove  to  me  the  moil 
fpecifically  pleating.  For  can  any  temptation  be 
itronger,  than  to  fay  that  you  refide  there  ? 
and  does  not  my  friend  G —  retide  at  Claverton, 
of  whofe  genius  and  friendfhip  I  have  had 
proofs  thefe  twenty  years  pail?  and  have  you 
not  Mr.  Webb,  and  now  Mr.  Melmoth,  to  make 
Path  enviable  for  the  refidence  of  literature  ? 
what  a  joy  would  it  afford  me  to  go  on  a  party 
with  you  to  Percefield,  whither  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Morrice  gave  me  the  mofl  prefiing  invitations ! 
— Thefe  furely  are  pleafures  of  which, —  I  hope 
one  day  to  partake. 

MY  health,  generally  bad  in  winter  and  fpring, 
has  hitherto  been  tolerable.  The  influenza  of 
lafl  fpring  continued  to  deprefs  me  half  the  fum- 
mer.  Would  you  think  the  verfes  I  inclofed 
were  written  on  that  occafion  by  a  young  jour- 
neyman (hoe-maker  j  and  one  that  lives  at  the 

Tillage 
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village  of  Rowley,  near  me  ?  He  confidercd  my 
diforder  in  fomewhat  too  grave  a  light,  as  I  did 
not  think  my  life  endangered  by  it ;  but,  allow- 
ing for  this,  and  the  partiality  he  (hews  me,  you 
will  think  the  lines  pretty  extraordinary  for  one  of 
Ins  occupation.  They  are  not,  however,  the  only, 
or,  perhaps,  the  chief  fpecimens  of  his  genius ; 
and  yet,  before  he  came  to  me,  his  principal 
knowledge  was  drawn  from  Magazines.  For 
thefe  two  or  three  years  paft,  I  have  lent  him 
daffies,  and  other  books  in  Englifh.  You  fee, 
to  him,  I  am  a  great  Maecenas ;  although  you 
*and  my  friend  expect  me  to  become  an  author  by 
fubfcription.  —  On  this  head  I  will  fay  no  more 
at  prefent,  than  that  I  am  infinitely  obliged  by 
your  extreme  friendly  offers.  My  friend  G — , 
who  knows  my  fentiments,  has  fometimes  the 
honour  of  waiting  on  you ;  I  ought  not,  there- 
fore, after  this  tedious  cpiftle,  to  begin  to  trouble 
you  with  a  written  explanation  of  them.  Be- 
lieve me;  dear  Sfr,  with  my  moil  refpectful 
compliments  to  Mrs.  Davenport, 

Your  ever  obliged 

and  mod  obedient  fervant, 

\V.  SHENSTONE. 

I  WILL  fend  you  fome  other  of  Woodhoufe's 
verfes,  when  I  can  get  him  to  tranfcribe  them. 

CX.  TQ 
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CX.  To  Mr.  JAGO. 

The  Leafowes, 
Dear  Mr.  Jago,  Jan.  4,  1763. 

MY  laft  letter  mud  have  been  confufed,  and 
the  arrival  of  it,  I  fear,  uncertain. 

THE  hare  and  birds  in  one  of  the  piftures 
which   you  fent  me,  I  think,  are  well.     The 
other   parts  of  it  indifferent.     The  greyhound 
worft   of  all.      The   portrait   is  by   no  means 
equal  to  its  companion,  either  in  beauty  of  the 
perfon,  or  fkill  of  the  painter ;  yet  it  matches 
fo  well  with  the  other,  that  I  find  my  parlour 
very  much  embellifhed  by  it.    Pardon  the  free- 
dom with  which  I  criticife  your  prefent ;  and 
accept  once  more  my  very   thankful  acknow- 
ledgements. 

I  AM  truly  glad  to  find  fo  worthy  a  Nobleman, 
and  fo  warm  a  friend  of  yours,  as  my  Lord 
Willoughby  is,  made  a  Lord  of  the  Bed-cham- 
ber. 

I  HAVE  heard  nothing  fmce  I  wrote  lafl  in  re- 
gard to  my  affair ;  though  I  expeft  to  do  fo 
every  day.  I  have  fuch  a  tribe  of  humours 
and  peculiarities,  that  it  is  eafier  to  make  me 

rich 
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rich  than  to  make  me  happy ;  and  ten  to  one 
that  the  favour  will  not  be  conferred  without 
difgufting  fome  of  thefe  faid  humours,  &c, 
However,  one  muil  make  the  bed  of  it ;  and 
refleft,  that  mortifications  in  one  place  may 
preclude  mortifications  in  another. 

I  GO  to-morrow,  by  appointment,  to  Enville; 
where  I  may  probably  flay  till  Saturday.  I  have 
wiflied  mod  heartily  for  a  copy  of  your  Fable 
to  take  with  me ;  but  Dodfley  has  not  yet  re- 
turned that  I  fent  him.  Pray  confider  my 
propofed  alterations  rather  as  hints  than  real 
improvements,  and  let  me  have  a  copy  as  foon 
you  can.  I  wrote  my  criticifm  over  twice,  and 
know  not  whether  I  fent  the  beft  or  the  worfl 
copy;  fo  I  fend  the  other,  though  perhaps 
much  the  fame.  I  forgot  to  particularise  many 
fliining  parts  in  your  little  Fable,  that  are  either 
elegant  or  humourous :  of  the  former  fort,  no- 
thing could  be  happier  than  what  you  fay  about 
H — ;  as  it  touches,  in  the  %entleft  manner, 
on  a  poffible  truth,  which,  if  expreffed  rather 
than  implied,  might  not  be  altogether  inoffen- 
five.  This  beauty  is  produced  by  fubflituting 
H —  inftead  of  L — ,  the  place  inflead  of  the 
proprietor. 

I  HAVE  lately  read  "  The  Death  of  Abel."— 
It  is  not  void  of  merit ;  but  might  have  been 

made 
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made  much  more  pathetic  by  a  more  futtple  and 
profaic  flyle. 

I  DESIRE  my  beft  refpe&s  to  Mrs  Jago  and 
your  family. — May  not  I  fee  you  here  this 
Chriftmas  ?  as  I  wifli  to  do,  becaufe  it  is  the 
feafon  prefent ;  and  not  that  I  am  not  at  all 
times  and  at  all  feafons  moft  imfeignedly  glad  to 
wait  upon  you,  and  moft  affe&ionately  your 
ever  faithful  fervant : 

"  Tecum  etenim  longos  memini  confumere  foles, 
"  Et  tecum  primas  epulis  decerpere  noftes. 
"  Unum  opus,  £  requiem  pariter   difponimus 
"  ambo,  &c." 

Your  kind  remembrance  of  me  in  your  Edge- 
hill  has  brought  thefe  quotations  into  my  head. 
Adieu  ! 

W.  SHENSTONE. 


CXI.  To  the  fame. 
My  good  friend,  Jan.  11,  1763. 

AM  fufpicious  that  my  letters  (of  which  I 
have  fent  two)  do  not  reach  you  by  the  way 
of  Warwick.    This  is  meant  as  an  experiment 

whether/ 
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whether  they  will  arrive  by  way  of  Southam; 
It  is  meant  withall  to  remind  you  of  perfecting 
your  little  Fable,  and  difpatching  it  to  me  as 
foon  as  may  be.  I  would  fain  tranfmit  a  copy 
to  Lord  S — 's,  before  the  family  feparates, 
or  leaves  Enville  ;  by  whom,  I  am  fure,  it  would 
be  admired. 

I  AM  juft  returned  from  a  vifit  which  I  made 
there,  of  four  or  five  days  paiTed  very  happily. 
At  coming  away,  I  {hewed  my  Lord  two  or  three 
of  Mr.  D— 's  laft  letters,  which  laid  open  to 
him  the  fcheme  that  was  carrying  on  for  me. 
I  requested  alfo,  if  there  fhould  be  occafion 
(which  there  poffibly  might  not),  that  he  would 
allow  me  the  honour  of  being  known  to  him. 
He  faid,  "  he  was  giad  to  find  what  was  going 
"  forward ;  and  had  long  wiflied  to  fee  forne- 
"  thing  of  that  fort  begun  before  :  that  he 
(f  fliould  be  in  town,  I  think,  in  February ; 
"  and  would  do  me  any  fervice  in  his  power. 
"  He  defired  me  alfo  to  acquaint  Mr.  D—  (in 
"  (allufion  to  the  latter's  uncertainty  about  my 
"  Lord's  political  connexions)  that  he  thought  it 
"  the  duty  of  every  honed  man  to  fupport  the 
"  prefent  Government;  and  that  he  fhould  con- 
"  tinue  his  regard  for  the  Minifter  fo  long  as  he 
"  faw  nothing  in  his  meafures  that  was  preju* 
"  dicial  to  his  Country." 

I  I  KNOW 
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I  KNOW  that  you  will  take  a  friendly  part  in 
any  good  that  may  befall  me.  Pray  write,  be 
it  everfo  carelefsly ;  and  believe  me  ever  yours 
and  Mrs.  Jago's  moil  affectionate  and  faithful 

W.  S. 

"  The  writer  furvived  the  date  of  this  letter  but 
<{  a  ftiort  time,  his  death  happening  on  the  eleventh 
"  of  the  following  month,  to  the  inexpreffible  grief 
'*  of  his  more  intimate  friends,  and  the  generous 
"  concern  of  thofe,  who,  too  late  acquainted  with  his 
<c  merit,  were  indulging  themfelves  in  the  pleafing 
"  thought  of  having  provided  for  his  future  eafe,  and 
"  tranquil  enjoyment  of  life." 


THE    END, 
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